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PREFACE. 


In  the  days  of  his  destitution  and  misery,  Judge 
Jeflferies  complained  that  it  had  been  his  fortune  to 
offend  all  parties  ; — his  master,  James  II.,  because  he 
had  failed  to  allay  the  voracity  of  the  royal  avenger  ; 
and  the  people,  because  in  undertaking  the  office  of 
an  even-handed  judge,  he  had  "  cut  mercy  with  a 
sharp  knife  to  the  bone.*'  Like  Jefferies,  I  fear  that  I 
am  placed  in  the  same  predicament  with  my  readers. 
Some  will  condemn  me  for  having  done  too  little ; 
others  for  being  a  ruthless  mutilator.  The  black- 
letter  men,  and  sticklers  for  not  altering  or  removing 
the  old  land-marks,  will  sentence  me  without  benefit 
of  clergy  :  the  modem  reader,  to  whom  any  thing  in 
the  form  of  antique  diction  or  orthography  acts  as  a 
repellent,  will  inquire  what  service  I  have  rendered 
towards  reviving  a  taste  for  the  poetry  of  Chaucer, 
feeing  that  I  have  retained  all  his  obsolete  terms  and 
idioms,  with  several  antiquated  orthographies  ?  I  re- 
quest an  audience  in  my  behalf. 

First,  to  the  charge  of  "  mutilation."  I  plead  not 
guilty ;  unless,  under  such  charge  be  conveyed  the 
lopping  away  from  the  goodly  tree,  unsightly  branches 
and  shoots  of  exuberant  growth.      Yet,  as  in  such 
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operation  many  fair  blossoms  must  necessarily  fall 
with  large  pruning ;  so  I  candidly  acknowledge,  that, 
in  the  course  of  my  excision,  I  have  cast  behind 
me,  with  the  rampant  vegetation,  some  few  bright 
blossoms,  and  consummate  fruits  of  "  vegetable  gold ;" 
the  sacrifice  of  w^hich,  at  the  time,  caused  me  many 
a  sigh. 

My  first  proposal  to  my  Publisher  was,  to  edit  a 
complete  edition  of  Chaucer's  Poetical  Works,  (except- 
ing only  his  impurities)  with  the  orthography  moder- 
nised, the  obsolete  terms,  idioms,  and  technicalities 
explained  at  the  foot  of  each  page,  and  the  rhythmical 
accentuations  denoted  where  requisite.     After  mature 
consideration,  my  coadjutor  rejected  the  plan  upon  the 
ground  that  many  of  the  poet's  writings  had,  both 
in  subject  as  well  as  diction,  become  uninteresting  to 
the  modem  general  reader — and  such  only  after  all 
was  to  be  consulted.     My  next  proposal  was,  to  col- 
lect "  The  Riches  op  Chaucer."      This  he  accepted 
at  once,  limiting  me,  however,  to  six  hundred  pages. 
Rather  than  frustrate  my  own  intentions  by  too  great 
a  pertinacity,  I  yielded  to  his  stipulation ;  resolving, 
however,  that  the  measure   should  be  "  well  filled, 
pressed  down,  shaken  together,  and  running  over  into 
the  bosom  "  of  the  reader ;  and  an  inspection  of  the 
pages  will  manifest  my  zeal  and  success  in  the  cause 
of  my  revered  poet.     Having  attentively  weighed  over 
every  line  of  his  numerous,  and  in  many  instances 
extended  poems,  in  preparing  the  edition  according  to 
my  original  plan;   noting  the  accentuations,  eluci- 
dating the  obsolete  words   and  phrases,    subjoining 
occasional  explanatory  notes :  when  the  second  pro- 
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posal  was  entertained  and  resolved  upon,  I  cheerfully 
proceeded  to  go  through  the  whole  again  for  the  pur- 
pose of  selection.  The  reader,  therefore,  will  exonerate 
me  from  the  charge  of  lukewarmness  in  the  task  1 
have  undertaken ;  and  I  hope,  in  the  result,  from  that 
of  incapacity  and  slovenliness  as  to  my  manner  of 
accomplishing  it.  If  I  have  erred  in  rejecting  too 
large  a  proportion,  I  plead  not  merely  the  straitened 
prescription  of  my  puhlisher;  but  I  shelter  myself 
under  the  authority  of  no  less  a  poet  than  Thomas 
Campbell,  who  in  one  of  his  lectures  when  treating  of 
the  astonishing  genius  of  Chaucer,  expressed  himself 
to  the  following  effect : — **  If,  in  searching  for  his 
beauties,  Chaucer  rewards  our  patience,  he  also  tries 
it:" — an  opinion  to  which  I  would  fain  not  subscribe, 
though  I  cannot  but  feel  its  truth. 

To  the  charge  of  modernising  the  poet's  spelling,  I 
can  reply  without  difficulty.  In  the  first  place,  for 
tome  centuries  there  was  no  orthography  fixed;  so 
little  so  indeed,  that  I  believe  I  am  correct  in  stating 
that  even  Sir  Walter  Raleigh  wrote  his  own  name 
three  several  ways.  But  Chaucer  gave  himself  con- 
siderable licence  with  regard  to  orthography  :  he  not 
merely  altered  the  composition  of  words  at  the  termi- 
nations of  his  lines  that  they  might  rhyme  to  the  eye 
as  well  as  to  the  ear ;  but  he  would  even,  upon  occa- 
sion, give  a  different  termination  to  them  to  make 
them  rhyme  to  the  ear  in  the  first  instance.  An 
example  of  this,  among  others,  occurs  in  the  Clerk's 
Tale,  line  1039,  where  the  personal  pronoun  me  is 
altered  into  mo,  that  it  may  rhyme  with  also.  Every 
edition  of  Chaucer  varies  not  only  with  iU  prede- 
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cesser  in  the  spelling  of  certain  words,  but  even  with 
itself  in  the  spelling  of  the  same  word.  I  therefore 
claim  the  privilege  of  preceding  editors:  besides 
which,  my  object  was,  to  make  the  language  of  my 
author  as  facile  and  attractive  to  the  eye,  as  to  the 
understanding. 

The  idea  of  accenting  the  lines  of  Chaucer  did  not 
originate  with  myself;  it  is  a  suggestion  put  forth  by 
Mr.  Godwin*  in  his  noble  history  of  the  poet  and  his 
times, — for  it  was  a  piece  of  modesty  to  call  the  work 
"A  Life  of  Chaucer,'' — the  life  of  the  poet  threads 
the  volumes  like  a  silver  stream  tlu-ough  a  rich 
chamj)aign. 

The  reader,  it  is  assumed,  need  not  be  informed, 
that  our  poet  was  the  first  after  the  Norman  conquest 
who  in  his  compositions  restored,  or  at  least  mainly 
contributed  to  restore  our  native  language.  Never- 
theless his  diction  abounds  with  Gallicisms,  as  well  as 
with  positive  French  words ;  and  where  these  occur 
with  an  e  mute,  they  must  be  pronounced,  or  rather 
breathed  in  with  the  line,  as  the  modern  French  repeat, 
and  more  especially  sing,  their  little  lyric  compositions. 
Without  such  a  process  it  would  be  impossible  to  read 
the  greater  part  of  his  verses ;  and  the  ignorance  of 
this  requisition  has  probably  obtained  for  him  the 
charge,  (and  from  men  who  ought  to  have  known 
better — Dryden  for  instance)  of  being  a  rugged  writer 
of  verses.  With  but  few  exceptions,  no  poet  i)erhap8 
is  more  smooth  and  musical;  and  instances  of  the 
latter  quality,  if  space  allowed  (for  it  must  be  remem- 

*   Lilo  of  Chaucer,  8vo.  vol.  i.  p.  d^H. 
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bered  that  I  am  circumscribed  in  my  dimensions  of 
letter-press)  could  be  multiplied  to  a  remarkable 
extent.  Those  words  therefore  which  were  adopted 
immediatdj  from  the  French,  must  (to  read  his  verses 
fluently)  retain  their  primitive,  and  not  corrupted 
accentuation.  The  following  short  list  I  have  sub- 
joined to  illustrate  the  above  remark.  Liqudr  ;  cou- 
rage :  reason ;  vidge^  for  voyage ;  visage ;  usdge ; 
mannkre  ;  lah6ur  ;  jpr elate ;  language ;  marriage  ; 
rirtiie ;  nature ;  dventure^  for  adventure ;  hondur,  &c. 

In  the  course  of  the  present  volume,  some  words 
will  be  explained  in  the  glossary  at  the  foot  of  each 
page,  which  many  of  my  readers  will  doubtless  think 
a  gratuitous  trouble  on  my  part.  Upon  these  occa- 
sions I  have  considered  the  mere  novice.  The  glos- 
sarial  interpretations  too,  being  placed  within  imme- 
diate reference,  are  preferable  to  their  being  collected 
in  a  separate  volume,  or  at  the  end  of  the  work,  as  is 
the  case  in  other  editions  of  the  poet.  In  my  own 
individual  instance,  I  have  noticed  that  the  first  aroma 
of  a  lovely  passage  has  fled  while  poring  over  a  closely 
printed  dictionary  in  a  separate  volume,  to  learn  the 
meaning  of  an  insulated  word. 

In  a  few  instances,  also,  words  and  phrases  occur  in 
the  original  text  which  modem  refinement  would  dis- 
countenance. These,  rather  than  omit  the  whole 
passage,  I  have  softened,  or  paraphrased,  taking  care 
however  to  denote  the  circumstance  by  means  of  the 
inverted  comma.  I  should  conjecture,  that  the  neces- 
sity for  taking  this  liberty  with  my  author  has  not 
occurred  a  dozen  times  during  the  whole  course  of  my 
labour. 
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In  the  advertisement  to  the  present  selection  fro 
the  works  of  Chaucer,  I  proposed  to  omit  all  tho 
tales  and  casual  passages  of  ill-favoured  complexio 
which,  if  retained,  would  infallibly  banish  the  bo< 
from  the  very  circles  whither  it  was  directed,   ai 
whence  I  hope  to  hear  of  its  welcoming — I  mean  the 
ornaments  of  this  civilized  age,  and  patterns  to  t 
civilized  world,  the  ingenuous,   intelligent,  well   i 
formed,  and  artless  young  women  of  England, 
would  fain  hope  that  in  the  general  fermentation 
mind  now  going  on  here,  that  amidst  all  the  voyag 
that  are  making  in  search  of  the  useful  in  life — 
the  circumnavigations   for  the  substantial,  that  t 
really  ornamental  (for  that  is  *'  useful,"  seeing  tl 
it  conduces  to  a  refined  and  gentle  civility,  and  cor 
quently  to  happiness)  will  not  be  wholly  lost  sight 
in  the  race.     Let  not  our  poetry  be  quite  forgot 
and  above  all,  our  old  poetry :  let  not  the  elo( 
simplicity — the  only  well- wearing  eloquence  after 
(like  simple  mechanism)  the  sudden,  and  elec 
pathos  of  old  Chaucer;  the  universal  code  o' 
manity  of  Shaks)>eare ;  the  gentle  fancy,  langu 
voluptuousness,  and  religiously  poetical  faith  of 
ser ;  the  divine  afflation  and  Atlantic  roll  of  Mil 
let  not  the  works  of  all  these  giants  become  tl 
jects  of  mouth-honour  only ;  let  them  not  be 
over  the  tongue,  and  after  bolted ;  but  let 
healthily   prepared,   ruminated,   and   thorouf 
gested; — ^when  their  ethereal  fumes  will  asc 
the  brain,  and  prompt  the  mouth  to  '^  sp< 
things.*'       Lord   Bolingbroke   when   disco 
Political  Reform,  says,  that  there  should 
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slant  recurrence  to  first  principles.  To  preserve  the 
structure  of  our  language,  and  to  prevent  its  be- 
coming either  as  a  flat  whited  wall,  or  a  fantastic 
gew-gaw  with  unsightly  and  unmeaning  excrescences, 
the  eye  should  be  ever  reverted  (not  for  the  purpose 
of  servile  imitation,  but  for  guidance)  to  those  stan- 
dards of  classical  composition  that  have  stood  the 
test  of  the  severest  criticism — that  of  both  heart  and 
head  combined.  Certain  it  is,  that  the  purest  and 
most  eloquent  writers  of  the  present  day  have  all 
been  steeped  to  the  lips  in  the  literature  of  the  Eliza- 
bethan age. 

Do  you  then,  my  ypung  friends  (for  to  you  princi- 
pally do  I,  of  course,  address  myself)  let  the  load- 
stars of  your  literary  voyage  be  the  standard  writers 
of  the  old  time. 
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CoNsiDERikBLE  pains  have  been  bestowed  by  the  biographers 
of  Chaucer  in  ascertaining  the  station  that  his  fiunilj  held  in 
sodetj.  One — Leland,  sajs,  that  he  was  of  noble  stock; 
another — Pitts,  that  he  was  the  son  of  a  knight ;  Speght  says, 
that  his  father  was  a  vintner ;  and  Heame  that  he  was  a  mer- 
efaaat.  Mr.  Godwin,  too,  inclines  to  the  last  opinion.  The 
question  therefore  is  a  doubtfiil  one ;  though,  for  the  following 
reasons,  we  maj  rationally  infer  that  he  was  of  gentle  birth. 
First,  he  was  bred  at  both  universities ;  he  had  travelled  through 
several  of  the  countries  of  Europe,  and  was  a  student  in  the 
Temple.  Secondly,  the  circumstance  of  his  being  appointed 
to  the  office  of  serving  as  one  of  the  king*s  pages,  warrants  the 
conclusion  that  would  be  drawn  of  the  respectability  of  his 
fiunilj ;  seeing  that  in  those  days,  birth  was  minutely  required 
to  qualify  a  person  for  the  station  of  page  to  the  king.  Thirdly, 
his  connexion  by  marriage  with  the  fomily  of  John  of  Gaunt, 
the  great  Duke  of  Lancaster ;  the  match  being  not  merely 
sanctioned  but  recommended  by  that  proud  nobleman,  consi- 
derably strengthens  the  argument.  Yet,  after  all  the  dis- 
cuMions  that  have  been  expended  upon  this  not  very  important 
point,  worthy  men  of  his  own  time,  and  men  of  all  subsequent 
ages  who  have  inquired  into  his  life  and  writings,  unite  in  the 
opinion  that  he  possessed  an  extraordinary  talent,  and  a  noble 
and  incorruptible  nature :  these  qualities  form  the  true  aris- 
^  tocncy  of  humanity,  and  they  are  the  only  ones  indeed  worthy 
of  a  inoaient*8  consideration.     His  genius,  his  sensibility,  and 
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his  refinement,  (allowing  for  the  age  in  which  he 
generous  deportment  while  in  adversity  and  exile 
pendence  of  principle  and  steadiness  of  attachmec 
hibit  the  true  gentleman,  whatever  may  have  been 
worldly  occupation. 

The  simame  of  our  poet  is  evidently  of  French 
old  Norman  word  Chaucier  or  Chaussier,  signifyii 
maker.  The  word  too,  as  applied  to  the  articlt 
must  have  been  commonly  used  during  his  life ; 
translation  of  the  Gospel  of  Mark  by  Aichard  of  Ha 
hermit,  who  died  in  1394,  the  following  verse,  ^^  Th 
one  mightier  than  I  after  me,  the  latchet  of  whose  > 
not  worthy  to  stoop  down  and  unloose,'*  is  thus  r€ 
^^  A  stalworther  man  than  1  schal  come  eUar  me,  of  ii 
not  worthi  downfallande,  or  knelande,  to  louse  th 
of  his  Chawcebs.**  An  ancestor,  however,  of  the 
probably  the  founder  of  his  family  in  England,  was 
and  came  over  with  William  the  Conqueror,  his  nai 
ing  in  the  roll  of  Battle  Abbey.  Several  persons  oj 
of  Chaucer  appear  in  our  public  records — all  of  the 
ancestors  of  the  poet.  In  the  Tower  records  a  I 
appears,  who  lived  in  the  reign  of  King  John  ;  and 
Henry  III.  an  Ellas  Chaucesir,  who  received  froi 
cessor  of  that  monarch,  (Edward  I.)  the  sum  of  tei 
diabumed  from  the  treasury.  The  same  king  also  is 
attending  to  a  legal  question  respecting  a  thousai 
instituted  at  the  instance  of  a  John  Chaucer.  The  i 
of  Spegfat,  however,  that  the  &ther  of  the  poet  was  oi 
Chaucer,  a  vintner,  who  lived  at  the  comer  of  Kirtc 
London,  and  dying  in  1348,  left  his  house  and  sto< 
to  the  church  of  St.  Mary,  Aldermary,  bears  no  sh 
bability ;  since,  as  the  industrious  author  of  the  life  ] 
BelPs  edition  of  Chaucer's  works  rationally  argues : 
is  something  very  unnatural  in  this  vintner's  leav 
estate  to  the  church,  while  his  son  was  at  the  unive 
that  Chaucer  should  never  complain  of  this,  or,  fo 
that  we  can  discover,  feel  the  effects  of  it,  since  it 
enough  that  in  his  youth  he  lived  at  a  rate  that 
have  been  supported  without  a  fortune." 

This  fitther  of  English  poetry  was  bom  in  the  secc 
the  reign  of  Edward  III.,  1328,  and  certainly  ii 
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Dotwithstanding  the  contradictory  accounts  of  his  biographers ; 
since  he  himself,  who  must  be  the  surest  authority  upon  this 
point,  when  speaking  of  the  troubles  which  were  occurring  in 
that  city,  says—"  The  city  of  London,  that  is  to  me  so  dear 
and  sweet,  in  which  I  was  forth-grown ; — and  more  kindly  * 
We  have  I  to  that  place  than  to  any  other  in  earth,  (as  every 
kindly  creature  hath  fiUl  appetite  to  that  pUice  of  his  kindly 
iagendure).'* 

The  earliest  account  we  have  of  Chaucer  is,  that  he  was 
entered  a  student  of  the  university  of  Cambridge,  and  as  he 
himself  says  in  "  The  Court  of  Love,**  at  the  age  of  eighteen : 
of  which  college,  however,  no  record  exists, — none,  at  least, 
has  hitherto  been  discovered.  But  from  the  very  accurate 
deacription  he  has  given  of  the  distinct  locality  of  the  place  in 
his  humourous  tale  of  the  Miller  of  Trompington,  Clare  Hall, 
or  Scholar,  or  Solere  Hally  (for  Speght  pronounces  them  all  to 
be  one  and  the  same)  may  have  been  the  college  of  which  he 
was  entered.  Here  he  wrote  his  poem  of  '*  The  Court  of 
liOve;**  a  composition  of  extraordinary  merit  for  a  youth 
probably  under  twenty  years  of  age.  It  is  written  in  the 
finm  of  a  vision,  (the  mode  in  which  he  most  usually  imbibed 
poetic  inspiration),  and  bears  frequent  evidence  that  the  writer 
had  made  himself  acquainted  with,  and  had  come  fresh  from 
reading  Ovid's  "  Art  of  Love,"  and  the  then  popular  poem  of 
William  de  Lorris,  '« The  Romaunt  of  the  Aose."  It  is  a 
Utile  remarkable  that  the  versification  of  Chaucer*s  two  earliest 
poems  of  magnitude,  should  be  as  accurate,  refined,  and 
polSahed  as  even  the  latest  of  his  compositions, — a  convincing 
proof  of  his  natural  correctness  and  delicacy  of  ear.  The 
easy  and  flowing  style  too,  in  which  the  Court  of  Love  is 
written,  will  ever  claim  for  it  an  interest  with  the  critical 
admirer  of  a  pure  structure  of  language.  As  an  early  pro- 
ductioB,  it  presents,  as  may  be  anticipated,  little  attraction 
with  regard  to  pbt,  variety  of  incident,  or  vigour  of  descrip- 
tion :  upon  these  points,  indeed,  it  is  positively  defective ;  but 
it  otherwise  lays  claim  to  eminent  merits,  and  these  will  be 
found  in  an  agreeably  humourous  delineation  of  manners  and 
peculiarities  of  custom.  In  allusion  however  to  this  poem,  as 
a  work  of  high  merit,  it  were  an  injustice  to  conceal  one  quality 
in  it,  which,  when  tested  by  the  modem  code  of  moral  refine- 

•  Kindly  was  formerly  used  in  the  modem  tenie  of  naturaL 
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ment,  must  subject  it  to  unqualified  censure.  It  is,  that 
although  the  design  and  intention  of  the  author  has  been  to 
celebrate  a  just  and  honourable  passion,  he  has  nevertheless,  at 
intervals,  defaced  his  page  with  indelicate  allusions  that  would 
be  thought  to  taint  any  atmosphere  beyond  the  precincts  of  a 
brothel.  This  feature  in  the  compositions  of  the  old  writers 
of  this,  and  indeed  of  subsequent  periods  even  to  a  late  date, 
while  it  serves  to  indicate  the  existing  surface-stratum  of  mo- 
rality, cannot  but  perplex  the  ethic  philosopher,  when  he  dis- 
covers that  a  real  and  profound  homage  to  a  true  and  virtuous 
affection  reigned  as  triumphantly  during  the  ages  of  chivalry 
as  in  any  recorded  period  of  the  world.  Is  it,  that  in  the  ages 
referred  to.  Words  passed  for  little,  and  Actioru  were  richly 
estimated  ?~ Certain  it  is,  that  in  our  own  time,  ^' words** 
(professions)  bear  a  high  premium  in  society;  although  we 
have  no  desire,  for  the  sake  of  indulging  in  an  antithesis,  to 
insist  upon  the  full  converse  of  the  proposition. 

From  Cambridge,  Chaucer  went  to  Oxford,  but  to  which 
college  is  again  as  much  a  matter  of  conjecture  as  the  former 
place  of  his  abode.     A  doubt  has  been  raised  by  some  of  the 
biographers  as  to  his  having  studied  at  both  of  our  universities, 
and  solely  on  the  score  of  its  *'  improbability," — because  it  is 
contrary  to  the  usage  of  the  modems  to  do  so.    Leland  how- 
ever, one  of  the  earliest  of  his  historians,  plainly  asserts  thai 
he  went  from  Cambridge  to  Oxford  ;  and  the  statement  wear 
the  appearance  of  truth,  when  we  consider  that  his  two  earlief 
known  literary  associates  were  Gower  and  Strode,  both  mer 
hers  at  that  time  of  the  university  of  Oxford.    During  1 
abode  there,  it  is  conjectured  that  he  translated  the  poem 
Troilus  and  Cressida,  dedicating  it  to  the  two  eminent  stude 
just  mentioned.    But  to  return  to  the  reason  given  for  hif 
having  lefl  Cambridge  for  the  college  of  Oxford,— the  "  i 
bability  **  of  the  circumstance.    It  may  be  sufficient  to 
that  formerly  it  was  not  so  unusual  a  proceeding  with  sc) 
Bishop  Grosseteste  and  Roger  Bacon  studied  at  both  i 
sities,  and  afterwards  went  to  Paris  for  the  same  * 
Michael  Scott,  too,  the  eminent  mathematician,  anc* 
Occam,  the  scholiast,  pursued  the  same  course, 
addition  to  the  above  statement,  says,  that  the 
quitting  Oxford  went  over  to  Paris,  at  that  tir 
esteemed  place  of  resort  for  the  purpose  of  study 
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So  finhionable  indeed  was  the  capital  of  France  as  a  seat  of 
learning  during  the  twelfth,  thirteenth,  and  fourteenth  cen- 
turies, that  at  one  time  in  the  first  named  period,  the  number 
of  students  exceeded  that  of  the  inhabitants.  In  this  **  finish- 
ing school,**  the  biographer  quoted  above  says,  that  *^  he  im- 
bibed all  the  beauties,  elegance,  charms,  wit,  and  grace  of  the 
French  tongue  to  a  degree  that  is  scarcely  credible;**  and 
previously  to  this  addition  to  his  literary  accomplishments, 
the  same  writer  pronounces  that,  *■''  at  the  period  of  his  leaving 
Oxford,  he  was  already  an  acute  dialectitian,  a  persuasive  orator, 
so  elegant  poet,  a  grave  philosopher,  an  able  mathematician, 
and  an  accomplished  divine.  These,  no  doubt,  (he  adds)  are 
lofty  appellations ;  but  whoever  shall  examine  his  works  with 
a  curious  eye,  will  admit  that  I  have  sufficient  ground  for  my 
panegyric.*' 

Being  thus  accomplished,  our  poet  travelled  into  France, 
Holland,  and  the  Low  Countries  ;  and  upon  his  return  home, 
entered  himself  of  the  Inner  Temple,  where  he  studied, 
(though  probably  with  no  ardour  of  devotion)  the  municipal 
laws  of  the  land.  During  his  residence  here,  he  is  reported  to 
have  been  ^  fined  five  shillings  for  beating  a  Franciscan  fHar  in 
Fleet-atreet.**  Sp^ht  gives  the  anecdote  upon  the  unsatisfiic- 
tory  authority  of  a  Mr.  Buckley,  who,  he  says,  had  seen  the  me- 
morandum in  the  Temple  records.  Shortly  after  he  had  begun 
to  turn  his  mind  to  this  branch  of  learning,  his  lustrous  talents 
Blade  him  known  at  the  court  of  Edward  III.,  a  prince  as 
eminent  for  his  patronage  of  genius  as  for  his  romantic  valour. 
In  this  gay  region  of  chivalry,  mirth,  and  gallantry,  surrounded 
by  wit  and  beauty — the  nursery  of  poetic  thought,  he  started 
upon  the  full  career  of  life :  his  age,  the  prime  of  manhood, 
(under  thirty)  and  person  of  just  proportion,  with  a  fkir  and 
besutifiil  complexion,  full  and  red  lips,  and  a  graceful  and 
dignified  carriage ;  to  crown  which  attractions  may  be  added 
Ins  newly-fiedged  renown  as  a  love-poet, — all  gave  him  the 
advantage  over  any  competitors.  A  handsome  and  modest 
young  poet  moving  about  a  gallant  court,  is  a  beautiful  picture 
for  the  mind  to  contemplate. 

Chaucer's  first  preferment  was  to  that  of  king^s  page,  at  a 
yourly  salary  of  twenty  marks,— no  mean  stipend  at  that 
period.  This  act  was  followed  by  an  appointment  to  the  office 
of  gentlemmn  of  the  king*s  privy  chamber,  with  an  addi- 
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tional  gratuitj  of  twenty  marks ;  and  shortly  after,  we  find 
him  promoted  to  be  shield-bearer  to  the  king,  a  post  of  signal 
honour,  since,  bj  the  ^liilment  of  its  duties  he  was  brought 
in  inunediate  vicinage  to  the  royal  person,  and  upon  occasions 
of  victory  was  rewarded  with  military  honours. 

In  this  gay  sphere  he  was  patronised  and  courted  by  John 
of  Gaunt,  who  manifested  a  more  than  ordinary  esteem  for 
him,  and  for  whom,  in  celebration  of  certain  events  in  the 
life  of  that  nobleman,  he  wrote  **  The  Book  of  the  Duchess,** 
''  The  Compbiint  of  the  Black  Knight,"  and  ''  The  Dream  of 
Chaucer :"  also  by  the  lovely  Lady  Blanche,  his  Duchess,  at 
whose  request  he  wrote  *'  Ija  Friere  de  Notre  Dame,**  and 
other  godly  poems :  by  the  womanly  and  heroic  Queen  Philippa, 
the  mother  of  the  Black  Prince, — the  shield  of  the  distressed 
and  the  destitute,  and  of  '^  them  that  had  none  to  help  them,** 
— the  saviour  of  her  husband's  fame  at  Calais  :  by  the  Countess 
of  Essex  :  also  by  that  exquisite  specimen  of  a  woman  and  a 
wife,  the  beautiful  Countess  of  Salisbury ;  whose  well-known 
accident  at  the  ball  was  exalted  into  an  heraldic  constellation  :* 


*  Having  made  mention  of  this  celebrated  woman,  the  reader  will  require 

no  apology  for  being  reminded  of,  or  Introduced  to  the  following  testimony 

in  fkvour  of  the  character  bestowed  upon  her  in  the  text.     It  carries  with  It 

a  double  interest :  first,  the  charm  of  the  narrative  itself;  and  secondly,  the 

circumstanUal  evidence  as  to  the  moral  integrity  of  our  poef  s  female  ad* 

uirers.    The  extract  is  from  Froibsart,  who,  after  relating  the  progress 

of  Edward  III.  against  the  Scots  that  were  besieging  the  countess  in  her 

husband's  castle  near  Carlisle,  thus  continues :— >"  The  same  day  that  the 

Scots  departed  from  the  said  casUe,  King  Edward  came  thither  with  all  bis 

host  about  noon,  and  came  to  the  same  place  whereas  the  Scots  had  lodged* 

and  was  sore  displeased  that  he  found  not  the  Scots  there;  for  he  came 

thither  in  such  haste,  that  his  horse  and  men  were  sore  travailed.    Then  he 

commanded  to  lodge  there  that  night,  and  said  how  he  would  go  to  see  the 

castle,  and  the  noUe  lady  therein,  for  he  had  not  seen  her  since  she  was 

married  before:  thai  every  man  took  his  lodging  as  he  list.     And  as  soon  as 

the  king  was  unarmed,  he  took  a  ten  or  twelve  knights  with  him,  and  went 

to  the  casUe  to  salute  the  Countess  of  Salisbury,  and  to  see  tlie  manner  of 

the  assaults  of  the  Scots,  and  the  defence  that  was  made  against  them.    As 

soon  as  the  lady  knew  of  the  king's  coming,  she  set  open  the  gates,  and  oane 

out  so  richly  beseen,  that  every  man  marvelled  of  her  beauty,  and  could  ncrt 

cease  to  regafd  her  nobleness  with  her  great  beauty,  and  the  gradous  wotds 

and  countenance  that  she  made.    When  she  came  to  the  king,  she  kneeled 

down  to  the  earth,  thanking  him  of  his  succours,  and  so  led  him  into  tiht 

castle,  to  make  him  cheer  and  honour,  as  she  that  could  right  well  do  it 

Every  man  regarded  her  marvelously :  the  king  himself  could  not  withoM 

his  regarding  of  her;  for  he  thought  that  he  never  saw  before  so  noble  and 

so  fair  a  lady.    He  was  stricken  therewith  to  the  heart  with  a  sparkle  of  fine 

love,  that  endured  long  after :  he  thought  no  lady  in  the  world  so  worthy  to 

be  beloved  as  she.    Thus  they  entered  into  the  casUe,  hand  in  hand :  the 
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fend  kttlj,  hj  the  Lsdy  Mary  Countess  of  Pembroke,  and 
dfeoi^ter  of  the  king,  who  appears  to  have  justly  appreciated 
hb  eztnordinary  genius ;  for  she  is  said  to  have  frequently 
complimented  him  upon  his  poems,  as  well  as  to  have  excited 
him  to  fiimjliar  and  intellectual  intercourse,  seeing  that  she 
would  rally  him  upon  his  modest  and  silent  hahit. 

Upon  perunng  the  poem  entitled,  ^^  Chaucer's  Dream,**  the 
cause  of  the  intimacy  between  John  of  Gaunt,  afterwards  Duke 
of  Lancaster,  and  our  poet  will  become  sufficiently  apparent : 
fofr  this  composition  being  an  allegorical  account  of  the  court- 
ship of  that  prince  with  the  Lady  Blanche,  daughter  of  Henry, 
Duke  of  Lancaster,  the  historian  shows  that  he  had  been 
made  a  more  than  ordinary  confidant  of  the  prince's  secrets. 
Tradition  relates  that  the  intercourse  between  the  lovers  was 
conducted  with  the  most  cautious  privacy;  but  that  after  a 
long  aeries  of  manceuvres  and  entreaties,  with  various  obstacles 
surmounted,  the  parties  obtained  the  consent  of  the  king,  also 
a  dispensation  fipom  the  pope,  and  were  married  at  Reading 
in  May,  1360 ;  the  event  being  celebrated  with  unusual  pomp 
and  solemnity. 

Udy  lad  him  ftnt  inio  th*  hftll,  wad  after  into  the  cbamtMr,  nobly  apsreUed. 
Tha  king  to  ngaidcd  tiM  lady,  that  she  wa«  abaihcd;  at  faut  he  went  to  a 
wiadow  10  wmt  him,  and  lo  fUl  la  a  great  study.  The  lady  went  to  make 
ehcar  to  Hie  loide  and  knights  that  wei e  there,  and  eommended  to  dre«  the 
hnU  Car  dianec.  When  she  had  all  devised  and  commended,  then  she  came 
10  Che  king  with  a  merry  dMcr,  who  was  in  a  great  study ;  and  she  said, 
*  Dear  sic,  why  do  ye  study  so  i  ft>r,  your  grace,  not  displeased*  It  apper- 
fsinsth  not  to  you  so  to  do:  rather  ye  should  make  good  dieer  and  be  ^aytaU 
seeing  ye  have  chassd  away  your  enemies,  who  durst  not  abide  you :  let  other 
■MM  study  for  the  remnant.'  Then  the  king  said:  '  Ah !  dear  bMly,  know 
lor  troth  that  since  I  entered  Into  the  castle,  there  Is  a  study  come  to  my 
mind,  so  that  I  cannot  choose  but  to  muse,  nor  can  I  tell  what  shall  fall 
Chereof  I — put  it  out  of  my  heart  I  cannot.'  '  Sir,'  quoth  the  lady, '  ye  ought 
always  to  make  good  cheer,  lo  comfort  therewith  your  people :  God  hath 
aided  you  so  in  your  business,  and  hath  given  you  so  great  graces,  that  ye 
be  the  aMst  doutsd  and  honoured  priuce  in  all  diristendom :  and  if  the 
IU«g  of  Scots  have  done  you  any  despite  or  damage,  ye  may  well  amend  it 
when  it  AaU  please  you,  as  ye  have  done  divers  times  ere  thlSi  Sir,  leave 
ywor  musing  and  come  into  the  hall,  if  it  please  you;  your  dinner  Is 
nady.'  '  Ah  I  Cilr  lady,'  quoth  the  king,  ^  other  things  lyeth  at  my  heart 
that  ye  know  not  of;  but  surely  the  sweet  behaving,  the  perDret  wisdomi  the 
good  giaes,  noMsnass.  and  eaceUent  beauty  that  I  see  la  you,  hath  so  sore 
suipsissd  my  heart,  that  I  cannot  but  love  you ;  and  without  your  love  I  am 
but  dead.'  Then  the  lady  said  i  •  Ah  i  right  noble  prince,  for  God's  sake 
BBock  nor  tempt  nae  not.  I  cannot  believe  that  it  b  true  that  ye  say,  nor  that 
so  noble  a  prinee  as  ye  be  would  think  to  dishonour  me  and  my  lord,  my 
hoshand,  who  is  so  valiant  a  knight,  and  hath  done  your  grsoe  so  good  ser- 
vice, and  as  yet  lieth  in  prison  for  your  quarreL   Certidnly,  sir,  ye  should  in 
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With  this  contract  originated  the  power  of  John  of  Gai 
while  the  poet*s  fortunes  at  court  also  advanced  through 
influence  of  his  patron  and  patroness  ;  the  latter,  indeed, 
a  true  woman,  never  lost  sight  of  the  zeal  he  had  disph 
in  their  cause ;  and,  as  will  be  immediately  seen,  she  n 
a  suitable  and  graceful  acknowledgment  of  her  sentim 
towards  him. 

In  the  same  year  in  which  the  marriage  of  the  Duk 
Lancaster  was  solemnized,  Edward  III.  undertook  one  o 
formidable  invasions  of  the  kingdom  of  France,  and  for 
prosecution  of  his  purpose  he  raised  an  army  of  100,000  i 
who  in  1000  vessels  were  embarked  at  Sandwich.     Froi 
inference  which  will  be  stated  immediately,  it  has  been 
eluded  that  Chaucer  accompanied  this  expedition,*  the 
and  last  occasion  upon  which  he  can  be  traced  to  have  sub 
tiated  his  right  to  the  title  of  *■*•  armiger."    The  groun( 
drawing  the  conclusion  alluded  to  is,  that  upon  the  occ 
of  his  being  called  upon  to  give  testimony,  in  the  year 
in  a  cause  of  arms  between  Sir  Richard  le  Scrope  ani 
Kobert  Grosvenor,  our  witness  deposed  that  he  had  '•^  I 

this  eaae  have  but  a  small  praise,  and  nothing  the  belter  thereby, 
never  m  yet  such  a  thought  in  my  heart,  nor,  I  trust  in  God,  neve 
have  for  no  man  living.    If  I  had  any  such  intention,  your  grace  oug 
all  only  to  blame  me,  but  also  to  punish  my  body — yea,  and  by  true 
to  be  dismembered.'    Therewith  the  lady  departed  from  the  king,  an 
into  the  hall  to  haste  the  dinner.    Then  she  returned  again  to  the  kii 
brought  tome  of  hi*  knights  with  her,  and  said :  '  Sir,  if  it  pleaseth 
come  into  the  hall,  your  knights  abldeth  for  you  to  wash  :  ye  have  b 
long  fasting.'    Then  the  king  went  into  the  hall  and  washed,  and  sat 
his  lords,  and  the  lady  also.    The  king  ate  but  little;  he  sat  still  r 
and,  as  he  durst,  he  cast  his  eyes  upon  the  lady.    Of  his  sadness  his 
had  marvel,  for  he  was  not  accustomed  so  to  be.  Some  thought  it  was 
the  Soots  had  scaped  from  him.     All  that  day  the  king  tarried  thei 
wist  not  what  to  do.  Sometime  he  imagined  that  lionour  and  truth  d 
him  to  set  his  heart  in  sudi  a  case  to  dishonour  such  a  lady,  and  s< 
knight  as  her  husband  was,  who  had  always  well  and  truly  served  hi 
the  other  paR,  love  so  constrained  him,  that  the  power  thereof  sum 
honour  and  truth.    Thus  the  king  debated  in  himself  all  that  day, 
that  night.    In  the  morning  he  arose  and  dislodged  all  his  host,  ai 
after  the  Scots,  to  chase  them  out  of  his  realm.    Then  he  took  leav 
lady,  saying :  '  My  dear  lady,  to  God  I  commend  you  till  I  retun 
requiring  you  to  advise  you  otherwise  than  ye  have  said  to  me.' 
prince,'  quoth  ttie  lady,  '  God,  the  fother  glorious,  be  your  conduct, 
yoa  out  of  all  vilain  thoughts.    Sir,  I  am,  and  ever  shall  be  read 
your  grace  service,  to  ifour  honour  and  to  mine,'    Therewith  the  1 
parted  all  abMhed."— CAnmfe/M,  4to.  voL  i.  p.  96. 

•  Godwin. 
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arms  twentj-«eFen  jean  :**  as  therefore  it  was  customary  for 
persons  undertaking  the  knigfatlj  profession  to  date  the  period 
of  th^  ^  bearing  arms'*  from  the  time  of  first  engaging  the 
enemies  of  their  sovereign ;  and  as  no  expedition  had  been 
undertaken  for  three  jears  previously,  or  for  ten  years  subse- 
quently to  the  one  in  question  (in  1359)  ;  added  to  which  by 
comparing  the  dates,  as  the  precise  term  of  twenty-seven 
years  deposed  to  by  Chaucer  will  be  found  to  coincide,  the 
deduction  may  be  fidrly  drawn,  that  to  his  other  accomplish- 
ments our  poet  could  lay  claim  to  the  attractive  one  in  all  ages 
of  the  world,  whether  civilized  or  barbarous, — ^that  of  being  a 
warrior. 

The  Duchess  Blanche  retained  in  her  service  Catherine,  the 
daughter  of  Sir  Payne,  or  Pagan  Rouet,  a  native  of  Hainault, 
and  guien  king  at  arms  for  that  territory.  This  lady  married 
Sir  Hugh  Swiuford,  Knight,  at  Lincoln,  who  dying  shortly 
after  their  union,  the  duke  and  duchess  renewed  their  protec- 
tion, appointing  her  governess  of  their  children.  Lady  Swin- 
fiwd,  after  the  death  of  the  Duchess  Blanche,  became  the 
duke*8  mistress,  and  subsequently  his  third  wife.  She  was  a 
woman  so  eminent  for  beauty,  that  the  circumstance  was 
recorded  upon  her  tomb  in  the  cathedral  of  old  St.  Paul.  Her 
■ster,  ^ilippa,  had  long  been  beloved  by  Chaucer;  and 
Blanche,  in  return  for  the  poet's  services  and  friendship, 
advanced  by  her  influence  his  interests  with  the  object  of  his 
aflections.  By  this  union  it  was  that  Chaucer  became  allied 
to  the  royal  fiunily  of  England.  This  event  is  supposed  to 
have  taken  place  about  the  year  1369,  the  poet  being  more 
than  Ibrty  years  of  age. 

In  the  allegorical  effusion  alluded  to  above,  (Chaucer's 
Dream)  and  which  indeed  may  be  styled  an  epithaUmium  on 
the  marriage  of  his  benefactors,  he  has  interwoven  much  tender 
allusion  to  his  own  mistress.  For  instance,  when  dwelling 
upon  her  lovely  qualities,  and  wondering  that  heaven  had 
fkshioped  such  a  being,  he  adds, — 

"  And  In  to  little  iptoe 
Made  rach  •  body,  and  sudi  Aioe ; 
So  fTcat  beauty,  and  tuch  features. 
More  than  be  in  other  creaturet  r 

tnd  the  poem  concludes  with  a  passionate  '*  Envoy,"  pointedly 
addressed  to  Philippa.    The  entire  manner  in  which  Chaucer 

■  2 
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has  contrived  to  shadow  forth  his  own  hopes, — the  whole  bate 
upon  the  fleeting  fiibric  of  a  '•*'  dream,'* — is  conceived  in  tli 
finest  perception  of  poetical  taste  and  manlj  delicacy. 

Although,  by  a  comparison  of  dates,  it  should  appear  that  tl 
servitude  of  our  poet  in  the  court  of  love  lasted  nearly  nix 
years,  yet  there  is  no  ground  for  presuming  that  the  delay  wi 
occasioned  by  cruelty,  or  even  indifference  on  the  part  of  tl 
lady ;  but  on  account  of  her  attachment  to  their  mutual  frier 
and  benefactress  the  Queen  Philippa,  whom  she  gratefully  ax 
affectionately  served  during  the  period  of  her  declining  healtl 
— the  fine  qualities  of  that  high-minded  woman  amply  claimix 
all  her  solicitude. 

It  was  during  the  season  of  his  courtship  that  he  translat4 
the  ^*  Romaunt  of  the  Rose,**  the  most  esteemed  poem  of  tl 
middle  ages.  This  he  addressed  to  his  love  Philippa ;  and 
is  worthy  of  observation,  as  the  circumstance  is  connects 
with  his  gallantry,  that  he  has  wholly  omitted  in  his  transJ 
tion,  as  it  has  come  down  to  our  hands,  an  uncomplimentf 
attack  of  considerable  length  upon  the  female  sex. 

The  Romaunt  of  the  Rose  was  the  joint  production 
William  de  Lorris  and  John  de  Meun.    Some  controv 
has  existed  as  to  the  portion  to  be  ascribed  to  each  auf 
The  original  poem  consists  of  upwards  of  20,000  verse 
lines  ;  and  at  the  11, 1 35th  verse,  an  intimation  occurs  tl 
that  period  of  the  composition  the  labour  of  the  former  a 
ceased.    Mr.  Oodwin,  in  his  comprehensive  history  of  t^ 
and  age  of  our  poet,  has  decided  that  the  whole  was  v 
before  the  year  1282,  John  de  Meun  having  commenf 
task,  as  he  himself  states,  forty  years  after  the  death  of } 
de  Lorris.    With  all  its  faults  of  immense  prolixity,  ( 
teresting  allegory,  of  wearisome  and  flat  diction,  ther 
theless  occurs,  ever  and  anon,  in  the  waste  of  words 
q)Ot  on  which  the  parched  reader  reposes,  and  forgets 
ofall  his  former  travelling.    In  a  careful  analysis  of 
Mr.  Godwin  sums  up  his  review  of  the  first  3000 
the  following  handsome  panegyric  :— "  On  the  whc 
safely  be  affirmed,  that  the  first  2960  verses  of  l 
Lorris  may  challenge  a  comparison  with  most  of  t 
effusions  of  the  genius  of  poetry  :  they  exhibit  r 
variety  of  talent ;  and  it  will  be  found  difficult 
from  the  perusal,  whether  the  author  excels  mos 
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mem  of  Ms  descriptive  powers,  in  the  spirit  and  force  of  hit 
allegorical  paintings,  or  in  the  acuteness  and  exactness  of  his 
obsenrations  upon  life  and  manners.*'  Chaucer  either  did  not 
translate  the  whole  of  the  original  poem,  but  purposely  avoided 
some  portions,  for  the  reason  already  described ;  or  large  masses 
of  it  have  been  lost,  since  his  translation  comprises  no  more 
than  769S  verses. 

In  the  year  1369,  or  when  Chaucer  was  at  the  age  of  forty-one, 
he  lost  his  amiable  friend  and  patroness,  the  Duchess  Blanche, 
who  survived  the  queen  but  a  few  months.  She  was  in  her 
thirtieth  year,  and  the  combined  circumstances  of  her  youth, 
virtues,  and  many  charms,  together  with  the  sorrowing  of  her 
husband,  gave  rise  to  the  production  of  the  poem  of  '^  The 
Book  of  the  Duchess,'*  or,  as  it  has  been  improperly  entitled, 
^  The  Dream  of  Chaucer,"  one  of  the  most  simply  and  strik- 
ingly beautiful  of  all  his  compositions.  The  authoress  of 
^*'  The  Loves  of  the  Poets  "  has  described  this  el^ant  piece  in 
the  following  animated  strain : — *^  The  description  of  Blanche 
in  the  *  Book  of  the  Duchess'  shows  how  trifling  is  the  dif- 
ference between  a  perfect  female  character  in  the  thirteenth 
century,  and  what  would  now  be  considered  as  such.  It  is  a 
very  lively  and  animated  picture.  Her  golden  hair  and 
laughing  eyes ;  her  skill  in  dancing  and  sweet  carolling ;  her 
^  goodly  and  friendly  speech ;'  her  debonair  looks ;  her  gaiety 
that  was  still  *•  so  womanly  ;*  her  indifference  to  general  admi- 
ration ;  her  countenance  ^  that  was  so  simple  and  so  benigne,' 
contrasted  with  her  high-spirited  modesty  and  consciousness 
of  lofty  birth ; 

*  No  living  wight  might  do  her  sbamc, 
She  lo9€d  §o  wM  her  owen  name  /' 

her  disdain  of  that  coquetry  which  holds  men  in  *•  balance,' 

'  By  half-word  or  by  countenance ;' 

her  wit,  *'  without  malice,  and  ever  set  upon  gladness ;'  and 
her  goodness,  which  the  poet,  with  a  nice  discrimination  of 
female  virtue,  distinguishes  from  mere  ignorance  of  evil ;  for 
though  is  all  her  actions  was  perfect  innocence,  he  adds, 

*  I  My  not  ihe  lud  no  knowing 
Wkat  harm  wai ;  for,  el«e»  she 
Had  known  no  good— lo  thinketb  me ;' 

sie  all  beautifully  and  happily  set  forth,  and  are  charms  sp 
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Appropriate  to  woman  as  woman,  that  no  change  of  fiishion 
lapse  of  ages  can  alter  their  effect.    Time 

'  Can  draw  no  lines  there  with  his  antique  pen.' 

But  afterwards  follows  a  trait  peculiarly  characteristic  of  t 
women  of  that  chivalrous  period.  She  was  not,  says  Chauci 
one  of  those  ladies  who  send  their  lovers  off 

«  To  Wallachie. 
To  Prussia,  and  to  Tartary, 
To  Alexandria  ne  Turkey  ;' 

and  on  other  bootless  errands,  by  way  of  displaying  th< 

power; 

*  She  used  no  sudi  knackh  small,' 

(that  is,  she  was  superior  to  such  frivolous  tricks.) 

^<  John  of  Gaunt,  who  is  the  principal  speaker  and  ch 

mourner  in  the  poem,  gives  a  history  of  his  courtship,  a: 

tells  with  what  mixture  of  fear  and  awe  he  then,  ^  right  youUj 

approached  the  lovely  heiress  of  Lancaster :  but  bethinking  h' 

that  heaven  could  never  have  formed  in  any  creature  so  gr 

beauty  and  bounty  ^  withouten  mercy,'  in  that  hope  he  ma 

his  confession  of  love  ;  and  goes  on  to  tell  us,  with  exqui 

naivete, 

*  I  wot  not  well  how  I  began. 
Full  evil  rehearse  it  I  can  : 

•  •  •  « 
For  many  a  word  I  overskipt 

In  telling  my  tale— for  pure  fear. 

Lest  that  my  words  misconstrued  were. 

Softly,  and  quaking  for  pure  dread 

And  shame, — 

Full  oft  I  wax'd  both  pale  and  red ; 

I  durst  not  once  look  her  on. 

For  wit,  manner,  and  all  was  gone ; 

I  said — *'  Mercy,  sweet  !** — and  no  more.' 

Then  his  anguish  at  her  first  rejection,  and  his  raptu' 
at  last,  he  wins  from  his  lady 

'  The  noUe  gift  of  her  mercy ;' 

his  domestic  happiness,  his  loss,  and  his  regrets,  » 
with  the  same  truth,  simplicity,  and  profound  fee 
such  passages  and  such  pictures  as  these,  Chaucer  ' 
read,  triumphant  as  the  poet  of  nature  over  the  ru 
of  ages,  and  all  the  difficulties  of  antique  style  v 
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spelling;  which  last,  however,  though  repulsive,  is  onlj  « 
difficulty  to  the  eye,  and  easily  overcome." 

In  a  few  months  after  the  death  of  the  duchess,  Philippa, 
being  now  released  from  her  willing  and  affectionate  bondage 
of  attendance  upon  her  friends,  became  the  wife  of  our  poet. 

During  the  course  of  the  forty -fifth  year  of  the  reign  of 
Edward  III.,  we  find  that  Chaucer  was  despatched  by  that 
monarch  upon  a  commission,  with  other  persons,  to  treat  with 
the  republic  of  Genoa.  The  object  of  this  embassy,  which  has 
hitherto  been  a  matter  of  speculation  with  the  biographers  of 
the  poet,  is  conjectured  to  have  comprised  an  authority  on 
thor  part  to  treat  with  that  flourishing  and  energetic  republic 
for  the  hire  of  ships  for  the  king*s  navy:  the  naval  appointment 
of  Britain  in  that  era  being  but  slender,  the  deficiency  was 
supplied  by  hiring  those  of  the  republics  of  Germany  or  Italy. 
This  negotiation  Chaucer  executed  with  so  much  discretion 
and  ability,  that,  as  we  shall  immediately  proceed  to  show,  it 
gained  him  firesh  marks  of  his  employer's  approbation  and 
partiality. 

Some  time  after  the  period  of  his  marriage,  Chaucer  received 
another  proof  of  royal  &vour,  in  the  grant  of  a  pitcher  of  wine 
to  be  furnished  to  him  daily  ;  and  this  was  quickly  followed  by 
his  being  appointed  comptroller  of  the  customs  for  wool, 
woolfels,  and  hides,  with  an  especial  clause  subjoined  to  the 
patent,  that  the  duties  of  the  office  should  be  performed  in 
person,  and  even  that  the  accounts  should  be  written  with  his 
own  hand.  This  proviso  on  the  part  of  Edward  has  been 
sneered  at,  and  apparently  not  without  reason  by  those  who 
uphold  the  system  of  creating  places  of  emolument  for  the  sole 
purpose  of  maintaining  persons,  who  it  is  not  intended  should 
fulfil  the  duties  connected  with  them.  If  the  entire  labour  of 
an  office  be  performed  by  hirelings,  these  should  either  derive 
the  whole  boiefit  attaching  to  it,  or  the  salary  of  the  ostensible 
and  inefficient  clerk  becomes  an  absolute  ix\justice  infficted 
upon  the  people  who  are  required  to  raise  that  salary.  Chaucer 
was,  however,  no  drone  in  the  common  hive ;  he  filled  this 
situation  with  unimpeached  honour  and  integrity,  and  at  the 
time  when  places  of  the  same  description,  in  the  old  age  and 
weakness  of  the  king,  were  farmed  out,  and  the  people  com- 
pelled to  pay  for  services  not  performed,  no  shade  of  imputa- 
tioo  finr  audi  un worthiness  attaches  to  the  poet's  memory. 
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No  one,  as  he  says  of  himself  could  ^' speak  evil  of  his  adminia- 
tration  ;**  also,  that  he  '•*'  never  defouled  his  conscience  for  anj 
manner  of  deed."  This  life  is  too  short,  and  too  fuU  of  sorrows, 
not  of  our  own  seeking,  for  us  to  add  to  their  number  by  acts 
of  baseness  and  dishonour. 

In  the  forty-seventh  year  of  the  poet*8  age,  and  the  forty- 
ninth  of  the  king's  reign,  he  received  from  Edward  a  grant  of 
the  lands  and  body  of  the  son  of  Sir  Edmond  Staplegate,  in 
the  county  of  Kent,  in  ward,  for  which  he  was  subsequently 
jMud  one  hundred  and  four  pounds ;  and  in  the  following  year 
the  royal  patron  bestowed  upon  him,  by  the  title  of  ^'  dilectus 
armiger  noster,"  (our  beloved  squire)  the  sum  of  seventy-one 
pounds  four  shillings  and  sixpence,  being  a  forfeit  of  custom 
dues  levied  upon  a  citizen  of  London  for  non-payment  upon 
a  quantity  of  wool.  These  casual  benefits,  together  with  his 
permanent  offices  of  emolument,  contributed  to  render  him  a 
very  wealthy  man ;  Speght  indeed,  one  of  his  historians,  states 
that  he  had  at  this  time  almost  one  thousand  pounds  per 
annum.  He  himself  in  the  ^^  Testament  of  Love,**  acknow- 
ledges his  advanced  fortunes,  and  says ;  *•*'  1  had  comfort  to  be 
in  that  plight,  that  both  profit  were  to  me  and  my  friends  ;" 
an  unconscious  insinuation  on  his  part  that  he  was  not  a  selfish 
character.  Again,  he  avows  that  *-^  in  dignity  of  office  he  made 
gathering  of  those  goods,  and  had  a  fair  parcel  for  the  time,  in 
furthering  of  his  sustenance,  riches  sufficient  to  waive  nece»« 
sity,  dignity  to  be  reverenced  in  worship,  power  to  keep  from 
enemies  ;**  so  that,  *^  he  seemed  to  shine  in  glory  of  renown, 
as  manhood  asketh  in  men.** 

During  the  period  that  Chaucer  was  engaged  in  the  per- 
formance of  public  duties,  such  as  the  executing  of  foreign 
missions ;  keeping  with  his  own  hand  a  punctual  record  of 
duties  received  for  goods  exported  and  imported;  together 
with  the  finequent  demands  that  must  also  have  been  made 
upon  his  time  in  attending  upon  the  court,  it  may  not  be  con- 
sidered irrelevant  to  remark,  how  little  these  common  places 
of  life  appear  to  have  damped  the  wing  of  his  genius,  or  relaxed 
the  elasticity  of  its  energy.  So  true  is  the  observation,  that 
where  tbfe  intellectual  elements  are  robust,  compression  serves 
but  to  increase  the  desire  and  ability  for  exertion ;  and,  indeed, 
short  of  the  bounds  of  pure  impossibility,  it  should  seem  diffi- 
cult to  lay  down  a  line  of  demarcation  for  a  man  of  genius  and 


»♦ 
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iodustrj  :  there  is  no  saying,  ^*  Hitherto  shalt  thou  come,  and 
no  jbrther  ;*'  for  the  more  such  a  man  undertakes,  the  more 
his  capacity  appears  to  dikte, — will  and  accomplishment  pro« 
oeed  in  arithmetical  progression.  At  the  period  of  his  life  when 
our  poet  was  both  variouslj  and  activel j  engaged,  he  produced 
the  greater  portion  of  his  poetical  works.  In  addition  to  a 
number  of  minor  compositions,  he  translated  (as  already  re- 
corded) ^^  The  Romaunt  of  the  Bose,"  a  work  of  considerable 
extent;  ^«  The  Complaint  of  the  Black  Knight  ;** ''  The  House 
of  Fame,**  a  most  noble  and  original  performance,  in  three 
books ;  the  ^^  Liegend  of  Good  Women  ;*'  '•^  Chaucer*s  Dream ; 
^'  The  Book  of  the  Duchess;"  ''  The  Assembly  of  Fowls  ; 
fc«  The  Cuckoo  and  the  Nightingale,**  with  many  minor  pro- 
ductions, comprising  more  than  25,000  lines. 

The  Duke  of  Lancaster,  with  all  his  noble  qualities,  was  a 
man  of  towering  pride  and  ambition ;  and,  as  is  usuaUy  the 
result  when  this  latter  quality  once  takes  possession  of  the 
mind,  he  did  not  permit  the  delicacies  of  justice  to  obstruct 
the  accomplishment  of  his  desires.  Upon  the  death  of  his 
dder  brother,  the  Black  Prince,  he  is  represented  as  having 
fixed  a  steady  and  craving  eye  upon  the  crown,  omitting  no 
available  means  to  secure  to  himself  the  succession,  in  the 
event  of  the  demise  of  the  aged  king  his  father.  And  indeed, 
so  passionately  was  he  in  love  with  dominion,  that,  rather 
than  not  be  a  king,  he  was  content  to  ally  himself  with  the 
diareputable  Peter  the  Cruel,  connecting  himself  with  a  ruined 
and  disjointed  family,  by  marrying  the  daughter  Constance ; 
and  this  for  the  sole  purpose  of  succeeding  to  the  title  of  King 
of  CastiUe.  In  order,  however,  to  realize  the  darling  object 
of  his  ambition — the  inheritance  of  the  English  crown,  he 
moved  every  engine  in  his  power  to  lessen  that  of  the  esta- 
bUahed  clergy,  knowing  that  they  were  opposed  to  his  views, 
and  strenuous  for  the  legitimate  succession.  He  therefore 
espoused  the  doctrines  and  cause  of  the  first  great  ecclesiastical 
refimner,  Wicklifie,  industriously  exasperating  against  the 
regular  clergy  the  popular  discontent,  which  had  at  this  early 
period  become  prevalent  and  inveterate,  by  reason  of  their 
disgusting  appetite  for  obtaining  possession  of  all  the  places  of 
trust  and  honour.*  Chaucer,  no  doubt  from  an  honest  impulse 

• 

*  Tb«  fotlowfng  mty  b*  rceelvtd  m  •  lampte  of  Um  Jusdoe  of  the 
nobles'  and  p«opl«'B  dlMoatent.    "  The  Arelibltho|i  of  Cantoriwry  wm  lotd 
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of  oppoation  to  the  same  establishment,  aided  also  bj 
interested  desire  to  promote  the  views  of  his  patron,  beci 
involved  in  his  intrigues,  and  essentially  helped  forward 
cause  of  the  Beformation  by  his  formidable  attacks  upon 
weak  and  corrupt  branches  of  the  ecclesiastical  govemmc 
His  innate  love  of  justice  and  liberality,  however,  would 
suffer   him  to  become  an   undiscriminating  and  malign 
opposer;  if  therefore  he  lashed  the  whole  body  of  the  clergy 
the  ^*'  Plowman's  Tale,**  and  in  his  treatise  entitled  ^*  J 
Upland,***  he  has  rarely  omitted  availing  himself  of  the  op; 
tunity  of  eulogizing  such  individuals  as  were  worthy  of  tl 
calling ;  a  beautiful  instance  of  this  occurs  in  his  characte 
the  Poor  Parson,  in  the  Prologue  to  the  Canterbury  Tales. 
There  have  not  been  wanting  partisans  of  Chaucer,  i 
either  from  affected  zeal  for  his  reputation,  or  from  religi 
partisanship,  have  ventured  to  question  the  fact  of  his  be 
author  of  "  Jack  UpUnd,**  and  of  "  The  Plowman's  Tal 
could  such  persons,  however,  reduce  their  speculation  ^ 
matter  of  certainty,  they  would  but  leave  the  opinions  of 
poet  unchanged  ;  for  there  is  abundant  proof  remaining 
tered  through  various  productions,  unquestionably  his  wr' 
which  stamp  him  the  enemy  of  corrupt  priestcraft,  an 
friend  of  ecclesiastical  regeneration.    The  ^*  Romaunt 
Rose**  contains  some  bitter  invectives  against  the  ecclesi 
and  the  same  spirit  frequently  betrays  itself  (indee< 
every  given  occasion)  throughout  the  Canterbury  Tales, 
two  important  works  having  been  written  at  the  c 
periods  of  his  literary  life,  rationally  involve  the  cor 
that,  whatever  may  have  been  the  complexion  of  his 

ehanceUoTi  the  Bishop  of  Bath  and  Wells  was  lord  treasurer; 
daaeon  of  Lincoln,  privy  seal;   David   Weller,  parson  of  Su 
matter  of  the  rolls ;  ten  beneficed  priests,  civilians,  masters  ir 
William  Mulae,  dean  of  St  Martin's-le-Grand,  chamberlain  o 
quer,  privy  purse,  and  master  of  the  Jewel  house ;  William  / 
deacoQ  at  Northampton,  chancellor  of  the  exchequer;  Willi 
prdiendary  of  St.  Martin's,  deik  of  the  privy  seal ;  John  de 
treararcr  of  Ireland  ;  Snatch,  parson  of  Oundle,  master  of  t 
John  Newham,  parson  of  Fenny  Stanton,  one  of  the  chami 
exdiequer  i  John  Roiubie,  parson  of  Harwick,  comptroller 
at  the  king's  buildinfs ;  and  Thomas  Britingham,  parson  o 
rarer  for  Oulenne,  and  marshal  of  Calais." — L{/ig  bp  Uny* 

•  Mr.  Godwin  is  of  opinion  that  these  two  treatises  wer« 
Chaucer ;  bat«  that, "  both  in  language  and  sentiments,  they 
to  a  latOT  pcrtod.**— M/k  ^Chmmemr,  vol.  U.  4to.  pw  409. 
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fidth,  his  opinions  regarding  the  necessity  for  a  moral  reforma- 
tioo  in  the  lives  of  the  priesthood  remained  unchanged.  The 
renerahle  heretic,  John  Fox,  after  alluding  to  the  industry  of 
the  popish  clergy  in  quenching  and  stamping  into  the  earth 
those  treatises  which  tended  to  overthrow  the  fitbric  of  their 
hierarchy,  considers  the  preservation  of  the  above  works  of  our 
poet  in  the  light  of  an  especial  providence.  When  in  his  zeal, 
however,  as  a  seceder  from  the  ^^  Mother  Church,*'  he  proceeds 
to  diss  Chaucer  among  the  dodrinai  reformers,  and  as  an  un- 
compromising WicklifBte,  he  evidently  endeavours  to  ^^  prove 
too  much,**  or  the  confession  on  the  part  of  the  subject  of  our 
memoir  must  become  valueless.  The  following  is  the  passage 
from  Fox  referred  to  : — ^*  I  marvel  to  consider  this,  how  that 
the  bishops  condemning  and  abolishing  all  manner  of  English 
books  and  treatises  which  might  bring  the  people  to  any  light 
of  knowledge,  did  yet  authorize  the  works  of  Chaucer  to 
remain  stiU,  and  to  be  occupied,  who  no  doubt  saw  in  religion 
as  much  almost  as  we  do  now,  and  uttereth  in  his  works  no 
lets,  and  seemeth  to  be  a  right  Wicklivian,  or  else  there  was 
never  any ;  and  that  all  his  works  almost,  if  they  be  thorou^y 
advised,  will  testify,  (albeit  it  be  done  in  mirth  and  covertly) 
and  especially  the  hitter  end  of  his  third  book  of  «  The  TesU- 
ment  of  Love,*  for  there  purely  he  toucheth  the  highest 
matter,  that  is,  the  communion,  wherein  except  a  man  be 
altogether  blind  he  may  espy  him  at  the  full ;  although  in  the 
same  book  (as  in  all  other  he  useth  to  do)  under  shadows 
covertly,  as  under  a  vizor,  he  subometh  truth  in  such  sort  as 
both  privily  she  may  profit  the  godly-minded,  and  yet  not  be 
eapied  of  the  crafty  adversary ;  and  therefore  the  bishops, 
belike  taking  his  words  but  for  jests  and  toys,  in  condenming 
other  books  yet  permitted  his  books  to  be  read.  So  it  pleased 
God  then  to  blind  the  eyes  of  them  for  the  more  commodity  of 
his  people,  to  the  intent  that  through  the  reading  of  his  trea- 
tises, some  fruit  thereof  might  redound  to  his  church,  as  no 
doubt  it  did  to  many.  As  also,  I  am  partly  informed  of  certain 
which  knew  the  parties,  which  to  them  reported  that  by 
reading  Chaucer's  works  they  were  brought  to  the  true  know- 
ledge of  religion  :  and  not  unlike  to  be  true,  for  to  omit  the 
other  parta  of  his  volume,  whereof  some  are  more  fabulous 
than  other,  what  tale  can  be  more  plainly  told  than  ^  The  Tale 
of  the  Ploughman,*  &c*'    The  solution  of  the  above  question 
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appears  to  be  this ;  either  that  the  bishops  felt  the  task  to  be 
hopeless,  of  annihilating  the  polemical  treatises  of  so  popular 
a  writer  as  Chaucer  ;  or,  that  they  were  satisfied  with  his  con- 
fession of  fiiith,  considering  it  an  answer  to  the  partisans  of 
the  new  heresy :  if  these,  therefore,  derive  matter  for  con- 
gratulation from  the  same  source,  the  result  must  involve  the 
unpleasant  dilemma  that  he  was  either  a  ^^  Trimmer,*'  or  at 
best  an  unsatis&ctory  champion  for  either  cause. 

But  to  return  to  the  proceedings  of  our  poet*s  patron,  the 
Duke  of  Lancaster.  Although  he  numbered  many  partisans 
among  the  nobility,  and  was  tacitly  countenanced  by  the  king 
himself  (who  favoured  the  doctrines  of  M^'icklifie)  in  his  oppo- 
sition to  the  clergy ;  the  wary  old  monarch  was  nevertheless 
not  blind  to  the  motive  which  had  roused  his  son  to  that 
action  ;  he  therefore  promptly  resolved  upon  the  wise  and  just 
course  of  obviating  future  discord  and  commotion,  by  declaring 
Kichard  of  Bourdeaux,  son  of  the  Black  Prince,  heir  to  the 
crown,  to  the  no  small  envy  and  mortification  of  the  Duke  of 
Lancaster. 

The  next  public  employment  in  which  we  find  Chaucer 
engaged,  is  that  of  ambassador,  having  been  sent  out  to  France 
in  coi\junction  with  the  Earl  of  Huntingdon  and  Sir  Richard 
Sturry,  to  negotiate  a  match  between  the  daughter  of  the 
French  king,  and  the  young  Prince  of  Wales,  afterwards 
Richard  II.  But  the  mission  terminated  only  in  obtaining  a 
prolongation  of  a  truce  between  the  two  countries,  which  had 
been  infiinged  on  the  part  of  the  French,  who  had  infested 
our  coasts,  disturbing  the  course  of  trade. 

Richard  II.  having  succeeded  to  the  crown  of  his  grand- 
fether,  June  21,  1377?  the  Duke  of  Lancaster,  who  was  ap- 
pointed to  the  principal  share  in  the  regency  of  the  kingdom, 
(for  at  his  accession  the  young  monarch  was  but  eleven  yean 
of  age)  resolved  to  ingratiate  himself  with  the  people  by 
solemnizing  the  coronation  with  unwonted  state  and  splendour : 
previously  to  the  ceremony  therefore,  a  court  of  claims  was 
instituted,  for  the  purpose  of  ascertaining  the  right  of  those 
persons  who  advanced  any  pretension  to  minister  upon  the 
occasion.  Among  these,  Chaucer  put  in  his  claim  in  behalf  of 
his  ward,  the  son  of  Sir  Edmond  Staplegate,  who  was  pos- 
sessed of  the  numor  of  Bilsington  in  Kent,  which  was  held  of 
the  crown  by  the  service  of  presenting  to  the  king  three  maple 
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cupt  oo  the  day  cyf  hb  coronation.  This  manor  had  been  pur* 
dned  bj  Sir  Edmond  Staplegate  of  the  &ther  of  Richard 
Kts-Alleo,  Earl  of  Arundel,  whose  fiimilj  had  been  in  long 
ponesnoo  of  it ;  and  it  was  set  forth  in  Chaucer*s  petition  that 
tlie  manor  was  held  bj  grand  sargeantry,  bj  the  owner's  dis- 
chtrging  the  office  of  chief  butler  at  the  king's  coronation. 
But  Kichardy  Earl  of  Arundel,  controverted  this  claim,  and  b  j 
his  petition  and  plea  set  forth,  that  the  office  of  chief  butler 
bekmged  to  his  fkmilj,  and  was  never  annexed  to  the  manor, 
bis  ancestors  having  enjoyed  it  both  before  they  held  that 
manor  and  since  they  parted  with  it,  and  therefore  he  de* 
manded  it  as  his  proper  right.  The  issue  of  this  business  was, 
that  the  earl  so  fiir  carried  his  point  before  the  Duke  of  Lan- 
caster, then  acting  as  lord  high  steward,  as  to  be  allowed  to 
officiate  Ibr  that  time,  with  a  saho  jure  that  it  should  not 
infringe  the  right  of  Edmond  Staplegate,  or  any  who  should 
pretend  title  for  the  fiiture.  This  ward  of  our  poet  died  about 
tiiiiteen  years  after,  but  the  manor  continued  in  the  family 
till  the  beginning  of  the  reign  of  Henry  YI.* 

Among  other  acts  in  the  first  year  of  his  reign,  Richard 
oonfirmad  to  Chaucer  the  grant  of  twenty  marks  per  annum 
by  the  late  king  ;*  also  the  grant  of  the  daily  pitcher  of 
s  and  in  the  following  year  we  discover  him  under  the 
protection  of  the  monarch  with  r^j^rd  to  his  lands 
vkl  posMissions,  probably  from  some  embarrassment  in  his 
ehnettmatances.  Sp^ht  infers  that  his  troubles  arose  from  his 
having  sided  with  the  common  people  in  their  political  conten- 
tiona,  but  that  era  in  his  life  had  not  yet  arrived.  Whether 
Us  difficulties  at  this  time  arose  from  a  disregard  of  economy, 
or  from  a  munificent  spirit  when  engaged  in  foreign  embassies, 
it  would  be  difficult  at  this  distant  period  to  determine. 

In  the  Iburth  year  of  the  reign  of  Richard  II.,  that  prince 
eonfirmed  to  Chaucer  and  his  wife  Philippa  the  annuity  grants 
that  had  fomerly  been  made  to  them ;  (that  to  the  latter  for 
her  issidnous  attendance  upon  her  queen)  and  on  the  8th  of 
ICay,  1383,  he  received  in  addition  to  his  former  appointment 
in  the  eoatoma,  the  comptrollership  of  smaller  customs ;  to  be 
ditefaarged  by  himself  or  by  a  competent  deputy,  for  whom 
be  might  be  willing  to  become  responsible.  About  the  same 
pciiod  too»  the  poet's  son,  Thomas,  married  Matilda,  daughter 

*  Bell's  edit.  Chtuoer,  Life,  p.  29. 
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of  Sir  John  Burghershe :  she  was  one  of  the  wealthiest  hei 
esses  of  that  time.  The  author  of  the  life  prefixed  to  BeU 
edition,  when  recording  the  fact  of  Chaucer*8  embarrasamei 
stated  above,  ventures  an  hypothesis  that  the  circumstan 
might  have  arisen  from  his  having  made  over  all  his  person 
estate  to  his  son  Thomas  Chaucer,  upon  the  marriage  of  tl 
latter  with  the  Ladj  Matilda  Burghershe.  Such  a  mode 
accounting  for  the  father's  having  thrown  himself  under  tl 
protection  of  the  king,  that  he  might  be  saved  from  his  a 
ditors,  would,  if  it  were  true,  place  the  poet*s  character  in  i 
very  reputable  light ;  as  therefore  the  conjecture  is  advano 
without  the  shadow  of  an  authority  to  substantiate  it,  tl 
question  may  be  dismissed  with  no  farther  notice. 

The  opinions  of  Wickliffe  that  had  for  years  been  gatherii 
heat  and  strength,  at  length  exploded  in  the  rebellion  und 
the  celebrated  Wat  Tyler.    The  doctrines  of  the  illustrio' 
reformer,  however,  were  not  uniformly  propagated  in  the  pv 
spirit  of  the  heavenly  promulgator  of  Christianity ;  for,  one 
Wlckliffe*s  disciples,  named  Smith,  was  supported  by  met 
substance  and  title,  who  always  attended  him  armed.     In  tJ 
zeal  for  the  cause  therefore,  Knighton,  a  mild  writer  of 
time  says,  that,  *^  what  they  could  not  convince  by  ret 
they  terrified  into  opinion."    This  Mahometan  mode  of 
pagating  religion,  however,  does  not  attach  to  the  head  o 
new  sect ;  but  the  coarser  minded  followers,  as  Tyler  ai 
exasperated  companions  wreaked  their  full  vengeance 
the  church  dignitaries  who  fell  under  their  power, 
beheaded  the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury,  who  in  all  prol 
held  the  office  of  lord  chancellor,*  also  the  prior  of  St. 
near  Smithfield,  (who  was  lord  treasurer,)  burning  ' 
priory  itself^  and  sacked  several  abbeys ;  among  others 
Bury  and  St.  Albans-    The  oppressions  of  the  goverr 
is  true,  were  the  chief  cause  of  Wat  Tyler's  rebellir 
must  be  remembered  that  churchmen  constituted  tb 
of  the  governors ;  and  though  that  unsuccessful 
doubtless  guilty  of  many  outrages,  and  innocent  n 
with  guilty  ones  by  the  ^^  wild  justice  '*  of  himself  ai 
(the  unfiuling  result  of  an  injured  and  irritated  peo' 
the  sword  of  administration)  yet,  upon  reading 
stipulated  for  on  behalf  of  himself  and  fellow  co; 

•  See  note,  p.  15. 
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le  fimnd,  in  the  main,  bo  jiut  and  rational  as  to  sanction 
eaatance  of  the  governed  in  the  event  of  their  not  being 
fied  with. 

Itlier  Chaucer,  nor  an  j  of  the  heads  of  the  reforming  part  j 
le  included  in  tliis  rebellion,  since  the  members  of  it  made 
Eeeption  in  favour  of  the  Duke  of  Lancaster,  whose  palace 
e  Savoj  they  burnt  down.    Our  poet,  indeed,  it  appears, 
d  to  take  any  prominent  part  in  the  new  doctrines,  when 
m  them  and  their  authors  abandoned  by  his  patron; 
e  desertion  of  the  cause  bears  date  about  the  period  that 
of  success  against  the  clergy  for  the  furtherance  of 
political  views  were  dissipated.    Although,  however, 
the  cause  of  the  great  reformer,  denouncing  his 
KStcd  attack  upon  the  eucharist,   as  ^^  the  doctrine  of 
b  ;**  and  finally  declined  supporting  him  in  his  appeal  to 
dng  against  the  chancellor  and  heads  of  the  university, 
bould  in  justice  add,  that  he  was  too  high-minded  a  man 
eeome  an  opponent  and  persecutor  of  the  party  he  had 
iquished ;  if  he  ^^  withdrew  his  hand  from  the  plough  *'  of 
m,  and  ^^  turned  back,"  he  nevertheless  exerted  himself 
iligate  the  fiery  zeal  of  less  tolerant  and  weaker  heads. 

particular,  the  industrious  and  elegant  cultivators  of 
ice  and  intellect  were  always  sure  of  his  friendship.  Dr. 
lolas  Hereford,  the  most  refined  and  virtuous  of  the 
Tents  of  M^ickliffe,  is  said  to  have  '  escaped  the  bitterness 
eath  *  through  the  interposition  of  the  King  of  Castille ; 
even  William  de  Swinderby,  who  seems  to  have  been 
Aj  an  unfortunate  maniac,  and  who,  being  cited  by  Bokyng- 
,  Bishop  of  Lincoln,  to  appear  before  him  in  his  cathedral, 
a4Ju^K^  to  be  ^  fit  fuel  for  the  fire,'  owed  his  life  to  the 
Icntal  arrival  of  the  same  prince,  who  held  among  his 
DIM  and  extensive  possessions  the  lordship  of  the  castle  of 
Dobi.  No  Englishman  was  put  to  death  for  heresy  during 
\ite  of  the  King  of  Castille."*  Tbe  part  which  Chaucer 
i  throughout  this  memorable  struggle  is  somewhat  difii- 

to  be  reconciled  with  great  strength  of  mind  and  con- 
ncy,  since  in  the  ^^  Testament  of  Love**  he  acknowledges 
real  presence  in  the  sacrament;  and  in  his  retractation 
unces  all  he  may  have  written  detrimental  to  the  interests 
le  Roman  Catholic  hierarchy.    In  a  question  of  fidth,  a 

•  Godwin. 
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man  is  at  full  liberty,  it  is  true,  to  change  his  opinions ;  but 
the  doing  so  at  the  last  period  of  life  is  not  entitled  to  high 
consideration,  when  neither  mind  nor  body  can  be  in  its  fiill 
condition  of  elasticity.  Retractation  in  a  question  of  religious 
creed  at  such  a  moment,  must  be  lightly  regarded  by  the  philo- 
sophical  mind ;  indeed,  at  any  period  of  life,  till  the  pointed 
question  of  Pilate — "  What  is  thuth?"  be  decided,  it  is  of 
little  more  importance  (always  providing  that  the  motive  be 
pure  and  conscientious)  than  changing  the  fashion  of  one's 
garment ;  for  to  use  the  homely  but  apt  illustration  of  Selden ; 
(^  one  wears  his  doublet  plain,  and  another  slashed,  but  eveiy 
man  wears  a  doublet ;  so  every  man  has  a  religion  :  we  only 
differ  about  the  trimmings.** 

We  now  come  to  the  period  of  the  poet*s  adversity  and 
troubles.  In  the  year  1384,  the  Duke  of  Lancaster  having  been 
charged  by  a  friar,  named  Latimer,  with  an  attempt  to  murder 
the  king,  the  informant  was  secretly  assassinated  by  Lord 
Holl  and  others,  under  whose  custody  he  was  placed,  before 
he  could  clear  his  charge.  However  this  black  act  may  reason- 
ably compromise  the  innocence  of  the  duke,  the  historians  and 
biographers  of  the  period  nevertheless  agree  in  declaring  the 
whole  affair  to  have  been  a  plot  framed  by  his  enemies ;  and  the 
king,  knowing  the  supple  conscience  of  his  in&mous  tool.  Judge 
Tresilian,  determined  to  bring  him  to  trial.  The  duke  knowing 
the  danger  in  which  he  would  be  placed  by  trusting  to  the 
justice  of  his  enemies  with  such  a  man  at  their  head,  stood  upon 
his  guard  in  the  castle  of  Pontefract,  till  by  the  mediation  of 
the  dowager  Princess  of  Wales,  matters  were  arranged.  His 
influence  and  interest,  however,  from  this  moment  fiuied  to  a 
shadow,  and  when  he  deserted  all  his  adherents  and  personal 
friends,  and  passed  over  sea,  they,  with  the  poet  among  the 
rest,  began  to  experience  the  full  weight  of  party  animosity. 
The  political  opponents  of  the  duke  had  long  watched  thdr 
occasion  for  revenge,  and  when  it  arrived  they  made  ample  ase 
of  it.  By  every  possible  means  they  could  devise  they  op- 
pressed his  adherents,  while  these  in  turn  resorted  to  the 
common  alternative  of  exciting  popular  commotions.  In  one 
instance,  Chaucer  himself  was  not  an  unimportant  engine.  A 
man  named  John  Comberton,  or  John  of  Northampton,  a 
partisan  of  the  duke*s,  having  been  elected  Mayor  of  LondoDj 
made  strong  interest  to  be  a  second  time  returned  to  the  office, 
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he  ground  that  he  would  exert  himself  to  reform  the 
which  had  crept  into  the  govermnent  of  the  corporation. 
ntest  ran  so  strongly  that  the  citizens  broke  out  into 
iMirTection,  and  Chaucer  joined  the  party  of  Northsmp- 
rhe  riot,  however,  was  quickly  suppressed ;  one  of  the 
was  beheaded,  the  candidate  Northampton  taken  into 
r,  and  active  search  was  made  after  our  poet ;  hut  he 
ade  his  escape  into  Hainault,  from  whence  he  passed 
"nuice;  and  finding  that  the  king  was  exerting  every 
to  entrap  him,  he  removed  into  Zealand.    It  ai^)eara, 
oUateral  evidence,  that  his  wife  Philippa  accompanied 
hia  exile.    ^*  Prudence  (as  Mr.  Godwin  observes)  would 
ictated  their  separation.'*    The  principal  reason  for  his 
ig  apprehension  was,  because  he  had  heard  it  was  the 
nnation  of  the  court  to  make  him  betray  the  authors  of, 
indpal  agents  in  the  insurrection* 
had  now  become  a  wanderer  upon  the  earth,  dreading 
the  &ce  of  a  stranger,  lest  he  should  prove  an  emissary 
the  court  of  his  own  country  to  entrap  him.    Several 
plices  in  the  riot  had  also  followed  the  poet  in  his  exile, 
leee  he  generously  supported  from  his  own  reduced 
;  and,  as  he  himself  says,  remained  abroad  and  ^*  con- 
tbeir  privitie  longer  than  he  should'*  for  his  own  per- 
Hhrantage ;  for  his  partisans  at  home  had  speedily  made 
leaoe  with  the  government,  by  submission  and  acknow- 
ent  of  their  offence:  yet  these  with  infinite  baseness 
gratitude  not  only  proceeded  to  blacken  his  character, 
ren  contrived  to  cut  off  the  remittance  of  his  supplies, 
let  his  apartments,  and  never  accounted  to  him  for  the 
md  in  short,  hoped  to  accomplish  his  death.    He  now 
id  that  farther  maintenance  of  delicacy  towards  such 
IBS  would  be  mere  romance ;  he  therefore  determined 
returning  home.    We  may  here  remark,  as  a  strong 
loration  in  evidence  of  Chaucer's  self-expatriation  not 
(  been  altogether  undertaken  from  selfish  motives,  but 
e  might  screen  his  accomplices,  the  singular  circumstance 
aring  the  whole  period  of  his  retirement  his  situation  of 
roller  was  filled  bp  dejnUy ;  indeed,  when  he  was  finally 
sed  from  ofiice,  neither  Richard  nor  his  ministers  were 
inons  to  ofi'er  him  the  indignity,  but  the  celebrated 
IS  of  Woodstock,  that  king's  bitter  enemy,  and  for  some 
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time  lord  and  master.  He  was,  therefore,  not  whoUj  an  exile 
in  fiivour  as  well  as  in  person,  and  he  must  have  been  certain 
that  a  voluntary  confession  and  submission  on  his  part,  would 
at  least  prove  equally  advantageous  to  him  as  to  the  other 
members  of  the  insurrection  who  had  not  enjoyed  the  court 
fiivour.  He  did  return, — and  had  not  long  been  home  before 
he  was  arrested  by  an  order  from  the  king,  and  imprisoned,  as 
it  is  supposed,  in  the  Tower.  Here  he  was  subjected  to  a 
severe  examination  on  the  part  of  the  council,  with  a  design  to 
draw  from  him  the  betrayal  of  his  associates :  he,  however, 
evaded  their  object  long,  and  with  the  utmost  of  his  ingenuity, 
till  they  at  length  informed  him  that  his  only  chance  of 
obtaining  the  royal  mercy  was  in  exposing  the  secrets  of  his 
party.  His  tenacity  of  purpose  now  relaxed,  and  he  disclosed 
all  he  knew,  impeaching  at  the  same  time  the  persons  who  had 
been  connected  with  him.  This  act  in  his  life  is  the  only  one 
known,  that  has  in  any  degree  tainted  his  memory  ;  yet  it  is 
not  to  be  dismissed  without  extenuation  ;  and  for  this  end  we 
shall  prefer  availing  ourselves  of  the  cool,  philosophical,  and 
eloquent  defence  of  Mr.  Godwin,  to  any  arguments  that  we 
could  offer  in  behalf  of  one  of  the  most  eminent  as  well  as 
most  estimable  beings  on  **•  Fame's  eternal  bead-roll.** 

^^  This,  undoubtedly,  is  the  circumstance  in  the  life  of  Chaucer 
which  conveys  the  most  unfavourable  impression  of  him  to 
modem  times.  He  stands  here  in  the  light  of  a  person  who 
accepted  the  confidence  of  a  certain  party ;  who,  from  the  per- 
suasion that  they  might  safely  trust  him,  was  admitted  into 
their  secrets ;  who  partook  of  their  counsels,  and  shared  their 
attempts ;  and  who  afterwards  purchased  his  safety  by  betray- 
ing his  associates.  Nothing  can  justify  such  a  conduct,  but 
the  supposition  that  the  individual  by  whom  it  is  adopted  has 
been  deluded  into  some  project  of  an  exceedingly  criminal 
nature,  that  he  is  afterward  led  by  his  reflections  to  see  it  in 
its  true  enormity,  and  that  no  way  remains  to  prevent  the 
perpetration  but  by  a  judicial  impeachment ;  such  a  situation 
is  described  in  the  person  of  Jaffier  in  Abb^  St.  Real's  narra- 
tive of  the  conspiracy  of  Venice.  In  that  case,  the  treachery 
employed  may  be  admitted  to  be  commendable,  and  in  tome 
degree  to  atone  for  the  weakness  and  guilt  incurred  by  the 
accuser  in  the  beginning  of  the  transaction. 

«« But  the  situation  of  Chaucer  was  by  no  means  of  this 
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sort.  The  confederacy  into  which  he  had  entered  was  probably 
a  commendable  one;  and  the  end  for  which  it  had  been  formed 
had  passed  bj,  and  the  confederacy  been  dissolved,  before 
Chaucer  gave  information  respecting  his  associates. 

^  What,  then,  were  the  motives  of  his  conduct  ?  He  has 
himaelf  assigned  one,  in  the  indignation  which  he  conceived 
against  them.  They  had  plotted  to  starve  him,  had  cut  off  his 
supplies,  and  embezzled  his  income.  He  probably  thought 
that  no  measures  were  to  be  kept  with  persons  who  had  con- 
ducted themselves  towards  him  so  basely.  He  was  impatient 
of  b^ng  any  longer  accounted  their  ally.  All  that  was  resent- 
fiil  in  his  nature  was  stirred  up  at  the  thought  of  the  treat- 
ment he  had  endured,  and  he  felt  as  if  it  would  be  an  ofience 
against  morality  and  human  nature  to  suffer  such  villainy  to 
go  unpunished.  These  sentiments  are  undoubtedly  congenial 
to  the  mind  of  a  man  deeply  injured  ;  and  especially  when  the 
injury  proceeds  from  those  for  whom  he  has  sacrificed  much, 
whom  he  has  liberally  assisted  in  their  difficulties,  and  for  his 
connexion  with  whom  he  is  even  still  suffering  calamity  and 
distress.  Such  sentiments  may  extenuate  what  is  offensive  in 
the  conduct  of  Chaucer  in  this  instance,  but  cannot  justify  it. 
He  who  pursues  retribution  for  the  offences  of  others  should 
tirmly  refuse  to  obtain  it  by  any  sacriiice  of  the  dignity  and 
rectitude  of  his  own  character. 

**  Perhaps,  however,  Chaucer  was  influenced  in  his  com- 
pliance with  the  importunities  and  threats  of  the  administra- 
tion, by  a  certain  degree  of  timidity  and  irresolution.  This  is 
a  very  common  feature  of  human  character ;  and  though  it 
must  be  confessed  to  be  a  blemish,  is  not  destructive  of  the 
fundamental  principles  of  a  virtuous  temper.  Chaucer,  it  may 
be,  was  inaccessible  to  the  attacks  of  corruption  ;  he  boasts 
very  loudly,  in  the  performance  we  are  considering,  (the 
*■  Testament  of  Love,*)  of  his  unimpeachable  integrity  in  the 
execution  of  his  functions  as  a  servant  of  the  crown.  He  was 
not  easily  intimidated,  or  induced,  by  calamity  or  fear,  to  turn 
aside  firom  his  course  :  he  was  for  a  considerable  period  fiuthful 
to  his  engagements  with  his  associates,  and,  as  he  tells  us, 
'  conceled  their  piivitie  longer  than  he  should.*  Such  a  man 
might  be  an  excellent  member  of  private  and  domestic  society, 
a  true  patriot,  and  a  genuine  lover  of  mankind  ;  he  might  be 
a  stranger  to  the  selfish  passions,  and  to  that  mutability  which 
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is  80  pernicious  to  the  best  purposes  of  life ;  generous,  tender, 
affectionate,  warm  hearted,  and  charitable.  With  such  endow- 
ments a  man  might  have  passed  through  life  in  twenty  different 
stations,  and  not  a  speck  of  soil  have  fastened  upon  the  white- 
ness of  his  actions ;  had  not  that  single  temptation  occurred 
against  which  alone  he  was  not  proof^  had  not  fortune  mali- 
ciously conspired  to  direct  her  attacks  against  the  only  imper- 
fect and  vulnerable  point  in  his  nature. 

*'  In  estimating  the  morality  of  Chaucer's  conduct  on  this 
occasion,  it  is  also  incumbent  upon  us  to  take  into  the  account 
the  length  of  his  misfortunes  and  his  imprisonment.  From 
the  documents  and  the  reasonings  we  have  produced  it  seems 
clearly  to  follow,  that  his  confinement  in  the  Tower  endured 
for  no  less  a  period  than  three  years.  He  had,  perhaps,  been 
an  exile  for  two  years  previously  to  his  imprisonment.  He 
had  passed  through  an  accumulation  of  evils ;  starved  for  want 
of  remittances  abroad,  and  induced  to  sell  the  slender  pittance 
which  remained  to  him  in  the  form  of  a  pension,  for  sub- 
sistence. He  whose  resolution  holds  out  during  five  years  of 
calamity  and  distress,  is  no  fickle  and  effeminate  character. 
If  Chaucer,  who  had  witnessed  the  anarchy  of  his  country, 
and  the  tragical  scenes  which  were  transacted  almost  in  his 
presence,  who  had  been  reduced  to  barter  his  last  resources  for 
bread,  and  who  saw  an  affectionate  wife  and  a  cherished  off- 
spring in  danger  to  perish  for  want,  felt  at  length  subdued 
and  willing  to  give  up  somewhat  of  the  sternness  of  his  virtue, 
we  may  condemn  him  as  moralists,  but  we  cannot  fail  in  some 
degree  to  sympathize  with  feelings  which  make  an  essential 
part  of  our  nature. 

''  One  idea  arises  in  this  place,  which  cannot  fail  to  strike  us 
as  interesting  and  instructive.  Chaucer  tells  us  that  his  con- 
duct in  this  instance  involved  him  in  a  torrent  of  ill-will,  and 
brought  upon  him  the  charge  of  being  &lse,  lying,  base,  and 
ungrateful.  It  was  principally  to  defend  himself  against  these 
charges,  that  he  composed  his  elaborate  performance  of  the 
'  Testament  of  Love.' 

''  It  is  probable  that  the  lapse  of  a  single  generation  would 
have  blotted  out  firom  the  memory  of  his  countrymen  these 
censures  upon  the  '  fiither  of  English  poetry.'  Who  now  ap- 
pears as  his  accuser  ?  Chaucer :  Chaucer  only.  We  have  no 
evidence  but  what  we  draw  from  this  production,— that  he 
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WAS  ever  concerned  in  the  turmoils  of  the  citj,  that  he  was 
an  exile,  a  prisoner  in  the  Tower,  and  that  he  was  finally  led 
by  resentment  or  by  terror  to  the  dishonourable  act  of  im- 
peaching his  confederates.  Little  did  the  poet  think,  when  he 
sat  down  to  make  this  laborious  apology  tor  his  conduct,  that 
he  was  hereby  perpetuating  an  imputation,  which,  without  his 
interference.  Time  was  preparing  to  blot  out  for  ever  from 
the  records  of  memory,  while  his  poetical  compositions  were 
destined  to  render  him  dear  to  the  lovers  of  the  muse  as  long  as 
the  English  language  shall  endure.  How  feeble  and  erroneous 
are  the  calculations  of  the  wisest  of  mankind  !*** 

Shortly  after  his  enlargement  from  the  Tower,  that  is,  in 
the  year  1389,  he  was  appointed  to  the  office  of  **  Clerk  of  the 
Works,**  at  a  salary  of  two  shillings  per  diem.  The  duty  at- 
tendant upon  his  commission  was,  to  superintend  the  erection, 
repair,  and  embellishment  of  the  king*s  mansions,  parks,  and 
domains.  To  the  '*  Good  Queen  Ann  "  he  was  indebted,  who 
obtained  for  him  both  his  liberty,  and  this  appointment.i- 

It  has  been  seen  that  by  the  retirement  of  the  Duke  of 
Lancaster  from  the  country,  our  poet  had  become  exposed  to 
the  rage  of  his  enemies.  These  had  multiplied  since  his  late 
confession  in  the  Tower.  The  conscience  of  the  duke  had 
also  upbraided  him  on  account  of  his  disreputable  connexion 
with  Lady  Swinford ;  he  therefore  resorted  to  the  conventional 
mode  of  expiating  his  &ult  by  separating  himself  from  her. 
This  proceeding  multiplied  the  sum  of  Chaucer*s  perplexities, 
and  naturally ;  tor  being  connected  by  marriage  with  the  sister 
of  that  lady,  he  was  not  merely  deprived  of  those  numerous 
services  which  a  woman  who  possesses  any  influence  over  the 
mind  or  affections  of  her  lord  is  always  enabled  to  render  to 
her  relations  and  friends ;  but  her  very  state  of  desertion 
afforded  his  opponents  an  additional  means  for  triumph.  This 
double  abandonment  on  the  part  of  the  duke  (that  of  his  mis- 
tress and  adherents)  admits,  however,  of  defence  upon  both 
points ;  upon  the  one,  that  he  afterwards  made  ample  restitu- 
tion to  an  amiable  and  worthy  woman  for  the  false  position  in 
which  he  had  placed  her  in  society,  by  legally  making  her  his 
wife ;  and  on  the  other,  that  he  had  passed  over  into  Castillo 
for  the  purpose  of  claiming  his  right  of  succession  to  that 
crown.    His  success  in  this  expedition  appears  to  have  been 

•  Oodwia*8  Life  of  ChaiMrr.Tol.il.4to.  edit.  t  Ibid.  p.  601. 
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various  and  unequal ;  for  although  he  failed  in  the  main  object 
of  his  attempt,  that  of  being  created  king,  yet  he  provided  for 
his  daughters ;  the  one  succeeding  to  be  Queen  of  Castille,  and 
the  other  Queen  of  Portugal.  Like  a  sagacious  warrior  and 
politician  both,  he  amply  indemnified  himself  for  his  disap- 
pointment in  the  chief  object  of  his  ambition,  by  securing  the 
next  advantage  to  be  drawn  from  his  expedition — the  accom- 
plishment of  wealth.  Contemporary  historians  relate  that  he 
was  attended  on  his  return  home  by  an  accumulation  of  trea- 
sure that  loaded  forty-seven  mules.  His  return,  and  the  pros- 
perous state  of  his  revenue,  gave  new  hopes  to  the  party 
attached  to  him :  his  credit  at  court  also  had  risen  with  his 
swollen  fortune;  so  much  so  indeed,  that  the  king,  in  full  par- 
liament assembled,  created  him  Duke  of  Aquitaine,  and  com- 
missioned him  to  go  and  preside  over  that  fine  principality. 

With  his  dismissal  of  the  I^ady  Catherine  Swinford,  the 
Duke  of  Lancaster  did  not  abandon  his  long  affection  towards 
her  ;  for,  upon  revisiting  his  native  country,  he  made  over  to 
her  grants  and  pensions  of  considerable  amount,  upon  the 
ostensible  plea  of  reward  for  the  care  she  had  bestowed  in 
educating  his  two  daughters,  Philippa  and  Elizabeth  ;  such  at 
least  is  the  reason  conveyed  in  the  words  of  the  grant,  which 
are  these : — *•*•  Fur  the  good  and  agreeable  service  which  our 
thrice  dear  and  most  beloved  I^dy  Catherine  Swinford,  the 
mistress  of  our  most  beloved  daughters,  hath  rendered  to  our 
said  children,  we  have  given  and  granted,*'  &c.  The  real 
motive,  however,  for  this  manifestation  of  his  gratitude  and 
affection  for  her  solicitude  and  gentle  demeanour,  appears  to 
have  been  grounded  in  the  reflection  that  she  was  the  mother 
of  another  branch  of  his  family,*  to  whom  he  had  given  the 
name  of  Beaufort,  from  a  castle  so  called  in  Anjou,  and  which 
he  inherited  through  Blanche  of  Artois,  Queen  of  Navarre. 
This  part  of  his  family  consisted  of  four  children,  viz. :— John 
Beaufort,  afterwards  Earl  of  Somerset ;  Henry  Beaufort,  after- 
wards the  noted  Cardinal  Bishop  of  Winchester,  and  Lord 
Chancellor  of  England ;  Thomas  Beaufort,  Earl  of  Dorset, 
afterwards  Duke  of  Exeter;  and  Joan,  first  married  to  Sir 
Robert  Ferrers  of  Oversly,  and  afterwards  to  Ralph,  Earl  of 
Westmoreland.  Chaucer,  therefore,  by  his  marriage  with  the 
sister-in-law  of  the  Duke  of  Lancaster,  became  allied  to  eight 
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kings,  four  queens,  and  Qve  princes  of  England ;  to  six  kings 
and  three  queens  of  Scotland ;  to  two  cardinals,  upwards  of 
twenty  dukes,  almost  as  manj  duchesses  of  England ;  several 
dukes  of  Scotland,  besides  to  as  manj  potent  princes  and 
eminent  nobilit j  in  foreign  parts.  But  the  lineal  descendants 
of  the  poet,  bj  the  female  line,  had  nearly  succeeded  to  the 
crown  of  England ;  for  Alice,  the  daughter  of  Thomas  Chaucer, 
married  the  celebrated  William  de  la  Pole,  Duke  of  Suffolk, 
whose  name  is  so  closely  connected  with  that  of  the  masculine 
Margaret  of  Anjou.  Richard  III.  declared  John,  Earl  of 
Lincoln,  the  grandson  of  Alice  by  the  Duke  of  Suffolk,  heir  to 
the  throne  in  right  of  his  mother,  Elizabeth  Plantagenet, 
eldest  sister  of  Edward  IV.  Lincoln  joined  the  party  of  the 
Duchess  of  Burgundy,  who  promoted  the  cause  of  the  im- 
postor, Lambert  Simnel,  and  perished  on  the  field  of  battle 
fought  against  Henry  VII.  at  Stoke,  in  Nottinghamshire. 
Edmund  de  la  Pole,  brother  of  the  preceding  and  last  of  the 
Suffolk  fiunily,  was  executed  for  an  act  of  treason  against  the 
same  monarch,  he  having  been  pardoned  by  him  some  years 
before,  when  in  a  sudden  fit  of  passion  he  had  killed  a  man. 
With  Edmund,  the  lineage  of  Chaucer  became  extinct. 

During  the  absence  of  Lancaster,  Chaucer  had  secluded 
himself  from  the  world  in  his  lovely  retreat  at  Woodstock,  since 
become  an  object  of  deep  interest  from  that  circumstance,  and 
exalted  into  equal  celebrity  with  the  Mantua  of  Virgil,  the 
Vaucleuse  of  Petrarch,  and  the  Valle  delle  Dame  of  Boccaccio. 
Few  persons  not  wholly  indifferent  to  the  charm  and  sentiment 
of  association,  would  pass  Blenheim  without  turning  their 
steps  to  this  Mecca  of  our  poet,  there  to  offer  the  simple 
honuge  of  admiration  and  gratitude  due  to  extraordinary 
genius.  Here  may  still  be  traced  in  his  lines,  as  by  a  chart, 
the  walks  he  was  accustomed  to  take  in  the  prime  of  the  day, 
when  the  sun  looked  ^*-  ruddy  and  brode**  through  the  morning 
vapour ;  when  the  dew,  ^  like  silver  shining,"  was  upon  the 
^*  sweet  grass,"  and  his  beloved  daisy  was  beginning  to  unfold 
its  pinky  lashes.  Here  is  still  the  rivulet  by  which  he  coasted, 
with  its  water  ^*  clear  as  beryl  or  crystal,**  and  the  ^*  walled 
park  of  green  stone  ;**  here  is  the  **  fresh  hawthorn  in  white 
motley,  that  so  sweet  doeth  ysmell  ;**  and  the  birds  are  crop- 
ping the  ^^  small  buds  and  round  blossoms ;"  and  the  *•*•  little 
well  under  the  hill,  with  its  quick  streams  and  cold,  and  the 


30  LIFE    OF   CHAUCER. 

gold  gravel,  and  the  banks  environing,  soft  as  velvet.**  How 
exquisite  are  these  rural  associations  with  the  mind  and  habits 
of  a  great  poet,  compared  with  those  of  the  artificial  world ! 
Who  in  thinking  of  Chaucer  connects  him  with  the  comptrol- 
lership  of  the  customs,  or  as  page  to  Edward  III.  ?  Yet  these 
employments,  with  all  their  temporal  benefits,  brought  with 
them  much  labour  and  anxiety  ;  while  the  beneficent  Spirit  oi 
Nature  rewarded  him  during  life  with  untroubled  calm  and 
happiness  while  a  devotee  at  her  shrine,  and  after  death  with 
a  crown  of  glory,  as  fresh  and  vivid  as  the  recurring  dowers 
that  she  sprinkles  over  her  green  lap  ! 

We  have  already  observed  that  Chaucer's  first  residence  at 
Woodstock  may  be  traced  back  pretty  accurately  to  the  year 
1359,  and  that  a  very  considerable  portion  of  his  life  was  passed 
in  this  lovely  retreat.  It  is  difiicult,  however,  to  reconcile  the 
two  circumstances  in  his  history, — of  his  seclusion  there,  and 
of  his  attendance  at  the  Customs  where  he  is  reported  to  have 
so  punctually  made  his  "  reckeninges."  There  he  was,  at  all 
events,  during  the  period  just  named ;  and,  in  his  poem  of  the 
Dream,  celebrating  the  marriage  of  John  of  Gaunt  written 
years  before,  he  describes  himself 

**  Within  a  lodge  out  of  the  way 
Beside  a  well  in  a  forest ;" 

and  in  the  same  composition  depicts  the  room  in  which  his 
"  dream  *'  took  place, — 

"  In  a  chamber  paint 
Full  of  stories  old  and  diverSf 
More  than  I  can  as  now  rehearse;" 

yet  he  tells  us  that  there  were 

**  On  the  walls  old  portraiture 
Of  horsemen,  hawkds,  and  of  hounds. 
And  of  hurt  deer,  all  full  of  wounds, 
Some  like  bitten,  some  hurt  with  shot" 

Again,  m  his  Book  of  the  Duchess,  written  about  the  year 

1370,  his  description  is  more  minute ; — 

"His  chamber  was 
Full  well  depainted,  and  with  glass 
Were  all  the  windows  well  yglas^. 
Full  clear,  and  not  a  hole  ycrased  * 
[ . '  That  to  behold  it,  was  great  Joy : 

For  wholly  all  the  story  of  Troy 
Was  in  the  glasing  y wrought  thus ; 
Of  Hector  and  King  Priamus, 

'  Ycrased— ^cnM^,  broken. 
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Achillei  and  King  Laomedon. 
And  eke  Medea  and  Jason« 
Of  Parif,  Helen,  and  Lavine : 
And  all  the  walls  with  colour  fine 
Were  painted,  both  the  text  and  gloae,* 
And  all  the  Romaunt  of  the  Roee." 

This  lodge,  within,  or  upon  the  border  of  Woodstock  Park,  we 
maj  infer  was  presented  to  our  poet  bj  Edward  III.  or  his 
queen ; — we  maj  also  infer  that  his  presence  was  courted  bj 
his  patrons,  seeing  that  thej  had  domiciliated  him  so  near  to 
the  palace, — Woodstock  being  one  of  that  king's  residences. 
From  first  to  last,  Chaucer  occupied  this  spot  thirtj  jears ; 
for  here,  according  to  tradition,  he  translated  the  Romaunt 
of  the  Rose :  here  too,  he  wrote  (or  perhaps  completed)  his 
*^  Treatise  on  the  Astrolabe,**  which  he  compiled  for  the  use 
of  his  jounger  son,  Lewis,  then  onlj  ten  years  of  age,  but 
who  was  nevertheless  so  fiir  advanced  in  learning  as  to  desire 
his  fiither*s  knowledge  of  the  principles  of  astronomy ;  and 
here  at  the  age  of  sixty  years  he  commenced  his  grandest  work 
— the  one  on  which  his  fame  reposes,  —  the  Cakterbury 
Tai.es.  That  a  book  combining  at  one  and  the  same  time  an 
extraordinary  delineation  of  character,  a  delightful  variety  of 
incident,  a  richness  of  imagination,  a  vigour  of  style,  and 
animation  of  manner  almost  beyond  all  precedent,  should  have 
been  written  by  a  man  after  he  was  sixty  years  old,  fills  the 
mind  with  wonder  and  admiration. 

About  four  years  after  the  period  of  his  undertaking  the 
Canterbury  Tales,  Chaucer  again  became  a  pensioner  of  the 
crown.  In  the  month  of  February,  1394,  he  received  an 
addition  to  his  income  in  a  bequest  from  the  crown  of  £20  per 
annum,  about  £360  in  modem  money.  Mr.  Godwin  assumes 
that  his  necessities  had  induced  him  to  apply  for  this  assist- 
ance ;  but  as  no  document  corroborating  the  conjecture  exists, 
it  were  better  for  the  character  of  our  poet  that  it  should  be 
considered  in  the  light  of  a  firee  gift, — ^perhaps  at  the  renewed 
instance  of  his  staunch  patroness  Queen  Ann,  who  did  not  die 
till  June  in  the  same  year,  and  who  with  the  zeal  of  a  true 
female  partisan,  would  keep  no  luke-warm  and  half  measures 
with  friendship.  She  mayy  therefore,  in  anticipation  of  her 
approaching  decease  have  been  anxious  to  secure  to  him  an 
ample  independence. 

'  Gloee— glotsary,  key. 
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This  excellent  woman,  and  who,  on  account  of  her  amiable 
quiUities  had  acquired  the  appellation  of  '^  The  Good  Queen 
Ann,"  was  sister  to  the  Emperor  Winceslaus,  King  of  Bohemia. 
She  formed  one  of  the  noble  sisterhood  whom  the  muse  of 
Chaucer  delighted  to  honour.  It  was  at  her  command  that 
he  wrote  '*  The  Legend  of  Good  Women,"  in  atonement,  as 
reported,  for  the  scandal  that  the  poet  had  given  the  whole 
sex  by  recording  the  infidelitj  of  the  too  light-hearted 
Creasida.  Richard,  however  weak  in  head,  possessed  never- 
theless a  strong  domestic  affection  :  a  proof  of  this  appears  in 
his  having,  in  the  bitterness  of  his  anguish,  ordered  the  palace 
of  Sheen  to  be  destroyed  after  the  death  of  his  consort,  ^^  who 
left  behind  her,"  says  Mr.  Godwin,  "  a  character  inexpressibly 
dear  to  the  king  and  the  nation.** 

The  "  Legend  of  Good  Women,"  comprises  the  stories  of 
Cleopatra,  Thisbe,  Dido,  Hypsipylc,  Medea,  Lucretia,  Ariadne, 
Philomela,  Phyllis,  and  Hypermnestra.  Of  these,  some  indi- 
viduals will  scarcely  range  under  the  title  bestowed  upon 
them ;  seeing  that,  according  to  modem  opinion,  their  conduct 
would  be  amenable  to  moral  reproach.  For  his  present  pur- 
pose, however,  Chaucer  evidently  satisfied  himself  with  their 
truth  and  fidelity  in  love.  But  indeed,  throughout  the  whole 
of  this  book,  he  appears  to  be  inwardly  smiling  at  the  principle 
upon  which  he  was  required  to  write  it,  viz.  that  of  making  an 
anunde  honorable  to  the  wounded  fair  ones.  He  has,  therefore, 
not  merely  softened  the  tone  of  some  of  the  narrations  where 
these  would  have  revolted  the  ear  of  his  task-mistress,  but  be 
has,  with  an  agreeable  gallantry,  somewhat  exaggerated  the 
treachery  and  infidelity  of  the  betrayers  of  his  heroines.  He 
cautions  his  readers  against  the  allurements  of  our  sex  in  a 
spirit  of  badinage  lurking  beneath  an  air  of  gravity  so  plea- 
santly insincere,  that  one  almost  instinctively  pictures  his 
countenance  at  the  moment  of  writing,  with  its  downcast  eyes 
and  sweet-humoured  smile.  Thus,  we  have  an  instance  at  the 
conclusion  of  the  story  of  Philomela : — 

"  Ye  may  beware  of  men  if  that  ye  listt 
For  all  be '  he  will  not  for  his  ^ame 
Doen  as  Tereus,  to  lese'  his  name. 
Nor  serve  you  as  a  murderer  or  a  knave; 
Full  little  while  shall  ye  true  him  have, 

>  All  b»— although.    <Lese— lose. 
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That  will  I  say,  all  were  he  now  my  brother). 
But  if  so  be  >  that  he  may  have  none  other,** 

Again,  at  the  end  of  the  legend  of  Phjllis : — 

••  Beware  ye  women  of  your  subtle  foe, 
(Since  yet  this  day  men  may  ensample  see). 
And  tru4teh^  now  in  love  no  num  but  me," 

In  the  Julj  following  the  death  of  Queen  Ann,  and  while 
the  Duke  of  Lancaster  was  abroad  in  France,  his  duchess, 
Constance,  died,  and  was  buried  with  suitable  pomp  and  so- 
lemnitj  at  Leicester.  The  duke  returned  at  the  close  of  the 
same  year ;  and  either  not  meeting,  or  conceivuig  that  he  did 
not  meet,  with  a  cordial  reception  at  court,  withdrew  to  Lin- 
coln, the  residence  of  his  fiivourite,  Catherine  Swiuford.  His 
old  attachment  now  revived ;  and  although  the  person  of  the 
lady  did  not  present  those  early  attractions  of  jouth  and 
beauty  for  which  she  had  been  so  celebrated,  the  qualities  of  her 
mind  and  heart  were  unaltered :  to  his  honour  therefore,  he 
made  her,  by  a  formal  marriage,  that  restitution  already  alluded 
to,  and  which  she  amply  merited.  The  ceremony  took  place  in 
1996.  This  union  in  the  first  instance  gave  high  offence  to 
the  ladies  connected  with  the  royal  family ;  but  the  good  sense, 
placable  demeanour,  and  unaffected  humility  of  their  new  re- 
lation so  quickly  smoothed  the  asperities  of  the  whole  court, 
that  the  king  carried  her  with  the  duke  over  to  France,  when 
he  married  the  daughter  of  the  French  king,  whom,  on  account 
of  her  slender  age,  he  placed  under  the  education  of  this  very 
Duchess  of  Lancaster. 

The  change  of  affairs  that  at  this  period  had  taken  place  in 
the  fiunily  of  Chaucer,  proved  of  instantaneous  advantage  to 
himself  The  king  renewed  the  grant  of  twenty  marks  per 
annum  bestowed  by  his  grand&ther,  Edward  III.,  and  which, 
in  his  distress,  the  poet  had  been  compelled  to  dispose  of 

In  the  following  year  we  find  him  in  the  receipt  of  a  gmnt 
of  a  pipe  of  wine  annually,  (the  original  grant  of  the  pitcher 
daily,  it  is  supposed  had  been  discontinued)  to  be  delivered 
firom  the  Customs  of  the  port  of  London  by  the  chief  butler, 
his  son  Thomas,  who  had  been  appointed  to  that  office. 

Shortly  after  the  duke*s  last  marriage,  we  find  Chaucer  in 
possession  of  the  castle  and  park  of  Donnington,  the  noble 
presentation  of  his  princely  brother-in-law.*    As  every  place 

'  That  it,  "  unlMi  he  can  have  no  other."    '  Trust— the  Imperative  mood. 

*  Godwin. 
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of  residence  connected  with  our  poet  must  be  acceptable  to 

the  reader,  we  give  the  following  account  of  this  mansion  bj 

one  of  his  biographers.    ''  At  present  there  is  nothing  to  be 

seen  of  this  ancient   structure  but  what  raises  horror  and 

concern  :  a  battered  gateway  with  two  towers,  and  some  small 

part  of  the  shattered  walls,  being  all  the  remains  thereof.  The 

grounds  about  it  and  the  ruins  of  it  are  choked  with  brambles 

and  overrun  with  ivy  :  but  lest  the  place  of  its  situation  should 

in  a  few  years  more  be  forgot,  I  shall,  as  plainly  as  I  can, 

describe  it.    It  lies  half  a  mile  to  the  right  of  Spinhamland, 

(the  ancient  Spina  of  Antonius)  a  mile  beyond  Newberry,  on 

the  same  side.     As  you  go  from  London  you  pass  over  the 

river  Kennet  to  the  village  of  Dunnington,  from  which  there 

is  a  pretty  steep  but  pleasant  ascent  through  a  lane  to  a  hill 

under  the  castle,  where  stands  a  seat  formerly  belonging  to 

the  Countess  of  Sandwich  :  from  hence  arises  the  castle-hill, 

very  steep,  and  not  unlike   that  whereon  the  observatory 

stands  at  Greenwich ;  and  from  this  hill  there  is  a  very  fine 

prospect  of  several  counties.    On  the  back  of  the  castle  are 

level  grounds,  woodlands,  and  enclosures.    The  castle  itself 

stands  in  a  pleasant  park,  in  which  there  was  a  fiunous  oak, 

called  Chaucer^s  oak ;  under  which,  as    tradition  taught,  be 

wrote  several  poems.    Mr.  Evelyn  gives  a  particular  account 

of  this  tree,  and  says  there  were  three  of  them  planted  by 

Chaucer :  the  king's  oak,  the  queen's  oak,  and  Chaucer's  oak.** 

The  tree  particularly  designated  by  Evelyn  as  the  one  which 

Chaucer  himself  planted,  cannot  of  course  be  the  oak  under 

which  '^  tradition  teaches  that  he  wrote  several  of  his  poems.*' 

Sp^ht,  when  describing  the  Donnington  estate  and  castle, 

speaks  of  *•*•  Chaucer's  oak,"  as  a  well-known  tree.    Ashmole, 

the  antiquary,  says  of  Donnington  Castle,  that  it  ^'  was  erected 

by  Sir  Richard  de  Adderbury,  and  in  process  of  time  became 

the  seat  of  Sir  Geoffrey  Chaucer,  the  prince  of  English  poetry, 

who  composed  several  of  his  pieces  under  an  oak  in  the  park." 

The  three^anous  trees  therefore,  minutely  described  by  Evelyn 

as  forming  excellent  timber,  '^  cutting  a  grain  clear  as  any 

clap-board,"  were  in  all  probability  not  planted  with  Chaucer's 

own  hand,  seeing  that  Speght,  in  the  reign  of  Queen  Elizabeth, 

describes  the  oak, — Chaucer's, — as  an  old  tree.     They  were 

fine  specimens  of  vegetable  growth,  which  the  poet  dignified 

with  the  names  recorded  above.  "  In  this  pleasant  retirement, 

Chaucer  spent  the  few  last  years  of  his  life ;  living  in  honour. 
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and  esteemed  bj  all,  fiunous  for  hu  learning,  not  onlj  in 
England,  but  in  foreign  countries."* 

But  these  returning  gleams  of  prosperity  and  happiness  in 
his  latter  days  became  suddenly  clouded  by  the  death  of  his 
patron  and  relation,  John  of  Gaunt.  This  event  occurred  on 
the  3rd  of  February,  1399.  He  was  a  prince  who,  in  the  face 
of  a  load  of  calumny,  the  major  part  of  which  arose  from  party 
fury  and  misprision  of  his  motives  of  action,  possessed  never- 
theless many  noble  and  generous  qualities.  The  unfavourable 
fieatures  in  his  character  show  him  to  have  been  haughty  and 
resent^l ;  in  love  with  vulgar  glory, — the  ruling  passion  of  his 
age, — and  a  worshipper  of  dominion.  Mr.  Grodwin,  however, 
who  has  evidently  undertaken  the  part  of  his  eulogist,  pro- 
nounces him  to  have  been  *''•  ever  loyal  to  his  prince,"  adding, 
and  apparently  with  justice,  that  he  was  ^^  uniformly  mild  with 
the  mild,  discriminating  in  his  friendships,  constant  in  his 
attachments,  fraught  with  the  social  spirit  and  with  humanity, 
passionate  for  the  glory,  the  liberties,  and  the  literature  of 
his  country  ;  of  a  large  and  liberal  mind ;  a  man  whose  affec- 
tion  to  Chaucer  does  equal  honour  to  both  parties ;  and,  in  a 
word,  as  he  has  been  held  by  a  multitude  of  his  countrymen 
from  the  fourteenth  century  to  the  present  hour,  one  of  the 
moat  honourable  specimens  of  the  character  of  an  Old  English 
Baron  which  the  history  of  this  island  is  able  to  exhibit." 

Knighton,  the  historian,  when  speaking  to  the  character  and 
general  disposition  of  John  of  Gaunt,  calls  him  *'*•  the  pious 
duke,"  and  then  adds, — ^^  let  no  man  wonder  that  I  mention  him 
by  this  appellation.  He  is  well  entitled  to  it,  since  in  all  his 
txials,  the  adversities  he  suffered,  and  the  injuries  that  were 
maliciously  heaped  upon  him,  he  sought  no  revenge,  and  gave 
no  instructions  to  that  purpose  to  persons  who  would  readily 
have  executed  his  commands,  but  cheerfully  forgave  every  one 
who  asked  his  forgiveness.  In  one  instance,  the  apartment  in 
which  his  plate  was  laid  up  was  found  to  have  suffered  re- 
peated depredations  from  certain  of  his  servants  or  dependants, 
and,  the  malefiictors  being  detected,  the  officers  of  his  esta- 
blishment to  whom  according  to  the  customs  of  the  times  the 
local  administration  of  justice  belonged,  proposed  to  execute 
summary  justice  upon  them ;  but  he  forbade  them  to  proceed, 
declaring  that  he  would  not  consent  that  any  man  should  be 
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put  to  death  for  his  goods,  and  ordering  that  the  offenders  should 
be  dismissed,  an  oath  being  first  exacted  from  them  that  they 
should  wholly  abstain  from  the  family  and  palace  of  the  king, 
from  his  own,  and  from  those  of  his  brothers.** 

The  loss  of  this  great  man  and  constant  friend  so  severely 
affected  our  poet,  that  the  event,  with  the  political  troubles 
immediately  succeeding  upon  it,  probably  hastened  his  own 
death,  which  happened  in  the  following  year.  The  great  de- 
stroyer had  cut  the  gordian  knot  of  all  bis  early  attachments- 
wife,  patron,  the  two  queens,  the  kind-hearted  Blanche,—  all 
had  gone  to  their  long  home.  He  was  left  the  only  withered 
leaf  upon  that  stately  branch.  We  form  no  friendships  in  old 
age ;  —  our  early  ones  dissolved,  nothing  is  left  to  us  but  to 
be  consoled  that  those  we  loved  have  escaped  the  grief  of 
surviving ; — 

"  Then  on  the  ground,  which  is  'our'  mother's  gate. 
*  To '  knock  with  our  staff  early  and  late. 
And  say  to  her,  '  Leve  '  mother,  let  me  in.'  " 

Chaucer  had  now  wholly  retired  from  the  world,  and  shut  him- 
self up  in  his  castle  of  Donnington. 

During  his  abode  here,  the  great  revolution  occurred,  which 
placed  upon  the  throne  the  son  of  his  brother-in-law,  John  of 
Gaunt,  young  Henry  of  Lancaster,  better  known  as  Henry  IV. 
Although  such  an  event  in  a  political  point  of  view  could  not 
have  been  an  unwelcome  one  to  Chaucer,  yet  it  is  gratifying 
to  contemplate  his  conduct  upon  the  occasion.  We  do  not  find 
that  vrith  the  worldling  and  courtier*s  insincerity  he  pressed 
forward  to  congratulate  the  successful  usurper;  or,  which  is 
infinitely  worse,  that  he  chuckled  over  the  miseries  of  his  late 
kind  and  generous,  if  weak,  bene&ctor :  yet  this  execrable 
baseness  attaches  to  the  memory  of  our  poet's  friend  Gower, 
who,  with  the  callous  selfishness  that  not  unfrequently  accom- 
panies a  blind  old  age,  was  among  the  first  to  welcome  the  new 
sovereign,  spuming  at  the  same  time  his  fiillen  master  and 
patron.  We  may  conceive  how  the  generous  and  noble  soul  of 
Chaucer  must  have  revolted  at  such  miserable  ingratitude  in  a 
brother  poet.  Mr.  Godwin  has  heroically,  and  at  considerable 
length,  undertaken  to  defend  the  memory  of  Gower  from  the 
imputations  cast  upon  it  on  account  of  this  transaction.    The 

*  LcTO— dear. 
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writer  of  Chaucer^s  life  prefixed  to  Urry's  edition  of  the  poet's 
vorks,  remarks  that  ''the  respect  Chaucer  retained  for  hia 
former  master,  Richard,  and  gratitude  for  the  fiivours  he  had 
reoeired  firom  him,  kept  him  from  trampling  upon  his  memory, 
and  baselj  flattering  the  new  king ;  as  most  of  his  contem- 
poraries did,  and  particularly  Gower,  who,  notwithstanding 
the  obligations  he  had  to  Richard  II.,  jet,  when  old,  blind, 
and  past  anj  hopes  of  honour  or  advantage,  unless  the  view  of 
keeping  what  he  enjoyed,  basely  insulted  the  memory  of  his 
murdered  master,  and  as  ignominiously  flattered  his  murderer.'* 
Mr.  Tyrwhitt  also,  when  speaking  of  the  same  poet's  work, 
the  ^  Confessio  amantis,"  says  that ''  every  thing  which  Gower 
had  said  in  praise  of  Richard  in  the  first  edition,  is  either  Itifi 
Mil,  or  eanverted  to  the  use  of  hie  eveceseor^  in  the  second.  Mr. 
Godwin  b  compelled  to  avow  the  correctness  of  this  charge ; 
and  moreover  lo  acknowledge  that  he  received  firom  Richard 
the  order  to  write  a  new  work :  yet  Mr.  Godwin  with  an 
infelicity  remarkable  in  so  calm  and  close  a  logician,  proceeds 
to  argue  upon  a  string  of  *•*  probabilities  "  as  to  the  obligations 
conferred  upon  Gower  by  Richard;  and  even  in  his  zeal  of 
begging  the  question,  goes  so  fiur  as  to  say,  that  '^  it  is  probable 
Gower  obtained  nothing  but  hopes  and  baffled  expectation  in 
leium  for  what  he  had  done;"  concluding  with  a  tone  of 
triamph,  as  though  he  had  thoroughly  made  out  his  case, — 
**  tuch  was  the  vast  weight  of  obligation  which  the  poor  poet 
was  bound  for  ever  to  remember."  The  poet,  as  a  man  of 
hoDour,  or  even  of  common  generosity  of  spirit,  was  ''  bound 
to  remember"  that  the  person  upon  whom  he  had  planted  his 
heel  was  no  longer  ^  the  fountain  of  honour,"  the  dispenser  of 
fiivours  and  pensions,  but  a  fidlen  monarch,  and  an  unhappy 


Not  one  verse,— not  one  line,  however,  did  Chaucer  address 
in  the  way  of  adulation  to  the  usurper.  He  never  even  alludes 
to  him, — unless  indeed  an  exception  be  made  with  regard  to 
a  couple  of  lines  in  the  ''Envoy"  to  some  verses  entitled, 
"  Chaucer  to  his  Empty  Purse ;"  and  when  we  consider  the  mul- 
titude of  compositions  that  were  written  after  his  death,  in 
imitation  of  his  style  and  attributed  to  him,  these  may  be  of  that 
number,  for  we  have  no  proof  of  their  authenticity :  yet  there 
is  every  plausible  ground  for  concluding  them  to  be  Chaucer's ; 
for  after  the  revolution,  he  had  returned  to  London  to  arrange 
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his  aftairs  at  court,  in  consequence  of  H^enry's  having  annulled 
all  the  grants  and  acts  made  during  the  last  two  jears  of  his 
predecessor*s  reign.  The  compliment  alluded  to  in  the  verses 
just  mentioned,  (if  compliment  it  maj  be  called)  is  the  fol- 
lowing : — 

*'0  conqueror  of  Brut6'«*  Albion, 
Which  that,  by  line,  and  free  election,! 
Been  very  king ;  this  unto  you  I  send ; 
And  ye  that  which  may  all  harms  amend, 
Have  mind  upon  my  supplication." 

Mr.  Godwin,  heretofore  so  frequently  quoted,  argues  some- 
what hypothetically  in  endeavouring  to  throw  a  doubt  upon 
the  authenticity  of  these  verses.  He  asks  whether  it  is  pro- 
bable that  the  proprietor  of  a  domain  like  that  of  Donnington 
Castle,  the  uncle-in-law  of  the  powerful  Cardinal  Beaufort 
and  his  brothers,  and  father  of  the  man  who  in  the  second 
year  of  the  reign  of  Henry  IV.  was  chosen  speaker  of  the 
House  of  Commons,  could  be  reduced  to  such  extremity  as 
not  to  have  the  means  of  conveying  himself  from  London  to 
his  provincial  home  ?  To  which  we  would  reply,  that  in  the 
first  place,  the  poem  is  a  humorous  one  ;  for  in  allusion  to  his 
poverty,  he  describes  liimself  as  being  *■''  shaven  as  nigh  as  any 
firere,"  (friar) ;  and  in  the  next  place,  having  seen  from  his 
previous  course  of  life,  that  he  was  a  man  of  free  and  social 
habits,  and  by  no  means  a  methodical  regulator  of  his  ex- 
penses, we  may  infer  that  (poetically  speaking)  he  was  ^*  shaven 
as  nigh  as  any  frere.**  Whether,  however,  he  were  a  soUdtcnr 
or  not  at  the  court  of  the  usurper,  that  king  in  eighteen  days 
after  his  accession  renewed  to  him  all  his  former  grants,  and 
five  days  previously  to  this  ratification,  of  his  own  &ee  will, 
settled  upon  him  an  additional  pension  of  forty  marks  per 
annum. 

A  few  months  only  previous  to  Chaucer's  death,  we  find 
him  renting  a  tenement  situated  in  the  garden  of  the  chapel 
belonging  to  the  convent  of  Westminster.  The  lease  still 
exists  among  the  records  in  the  ofiice  of  the  dean  and  chapter 
of  Westminster,  and  is  made  over  to  Chaucer  by  Robert  Her* 
modesworth,  keeper  of  the  above  chapel  of  St.  Mary,  and  in 
the  name  of  the  abbot  and  prior  of  the  convent.     The  term 

*  Brute— the  first  conqueror  of  Britain. 

t  Mr.  Godwin  (no  admirer  of  Henry)  acknowledges  that  ''  the  whole  king- 
dom teemed,  as  it  were  by  concert,  to  embrace  the  party  of  the  invader." 


LIFE   OP  CHAUCBR.  39 

IS  for  fifty -three  jears,  but  detenninable  bj  the  death  of 
laucer,  at  the  jearly  rent  of  fifty-three  shillings  and  four- 
nce.  The  circumstance  of  his  taking  this  lease,  which  is 
ied  the  24th  of  December,  can  have  no  connexion  with  that 

his  coming  up  to  London  to  sue  for  the  restoration  of  his 
•nsions,  since  they  had  all  been  settled  upon  him  on  the 
ith  of  October  before.  One  of  the  residences  of  our  poet  in 
ondon  (probably  the  one  in  question)  was  at  the  sign  of  the 
ed  Rose,  in  Palace-3'ard,  Westminster,  upon  the  site  where 
ienry  the  Seventh*8  chapel  now  stands. 
The  hurry  and  turmoil  of  business  in  which  he  became 
ivolved  at  this  late  period  of  his  life,  and  when  he  had  reason 
»  cmicuUte  that  he  should  pass  the  remainder  of  his  days  in 
le  amusement  of  his  books  and  tranquil  contemplation, 
ifHether  with  the  loss  of  near  and  dear  social  ties,  all  involyed 

change  of  habit  and  of  feeling  that  few  aged  men  could 
icounter  with  impunity ; — to  the  poet,  who  was  stooping 
Oder  the  weight  of  years  with  their  attendant  infirmities,  it 
roTed  fataL  In  the  full  enjoyment  of  his  clear  faculties,  but 
ith  an  exhausted  frame,  he  died  on  the  25th  of  October,  1400, 
I  the  seventy-second  year  of  his  age. 

As  a  proof  of  the  activity  and  soundness  of  his  perceptive 
iculties,  he  composed  a  few  verses  ^^  upon  his  death-bed,  when 
e  was  in  great  anguish,*'  exposing  the  vanity  of  hmnan  wishes 
Dd  endeavours,  entitled  ^^  Good  Counsel  of  Chaucer;*'  and 
eginning  ^'  Fly  from  the  press,  ^  and  dwell  with  sothfastness."  ' 

He  descended  to  his  grave  in  the  fUlness  of  a  high  reputa- 
ion  as  an  extraordinary  genius,  and  a  generous  and  noble- 
linded  msau  He  was  buried  in  the  great  south  aisle  of  West- 
ainster  Abbey, — that  quarter  now  so  well  known  under  the 
lame  of '^  Poet's  Comer.**  Some  writers  have  described  that 
le  was  first  laid  in  the  cloister,  and  afterwards  removed;  but 
>ixton,  (who  may  be  reUed  on  as  an  authority,)  in  his  edition  of 
be  poet*s  works,  states  that  he  was  buried  in  the  Abbey  church 
f  Westminster,  before  the  chapel  of  St.  Ben'et  (or  Benedict). 
This  account  was  written  before  the  removal,  alluded  to  above, 
00k  place. 

There  appears  to  be  a  considerable  difficulty  in  ascertaining 
he  exact  depository  of  his  remains ;  nor  indeed  does  it  seem 
lear  that  the  present  monument  of  him  was  erected  over  or 

'  Crowd.  *  Truth. 
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even  near  to  that  spot :  moreover,  it  is  not  the  original  monu- 
ment placed  to  his  memory  which,  Speght  says,  contained  the 
following  verses, 

"  GalfVidui  Chaucer,  vates  et  fama  poeiii 
MateTDc  hac  sacra  sum  tumulatis  humo  ;** 

but  was  erected  by  a  Mr.  Nicholas  Brigham,  of  Oxford,  in  the 
year  1556,  a  gentleman  who  enthusiastically  honoured  the 
memory  of  the  poet.  Upon  this  monument,  as  represented 
in  the  title-page  of  the  present  volume,  he  caused  Chaucer's 
portrait  to  be  painted  from  that  which  was  in  Ocdeve,  his 
scholar's  book,  and  added  the  inscription,  the  whole  of  which 
is  now  obliterated.* 

M.  S. 

Qui  fuit  Anglorum  vates  ter  maximus  oliin, 
Oalfridus  Chaucer  conditur  hoc  tumulo: 
Annum  si  quscras  Domini,  si  tempora  vitse. 
Ecce  note  subsunt  que  tibi  cuncta  notunt. 

85  Octobris  1400. 

^rumnarum  requies  mors. 

N.  Brigham  hoc  fedt  Musarum  nomine  suroptus. 

1556. 

TBAN8LATI0K. 

He  who  was  the  most  eminent  of  English  poets— Geofflrey  Chaucer— Ues 
beneath  this  tomb:  if  you  require  the  term  of  his  life,  and  the  year,  the 
record  is  subscribed,  which  will  Inform  you  all. 

25  October,  UOO. 

Death  is  the  repose  of  sorrows. 

N.  Brigham  placed  these,  in  the  Muses'  name,  at  his  own  cost. 

1556. 

Around  the  edge  of  the  tomb  the  following  verses  are  said 
to  have  been  inscribed,  now  also  obliterated ; — 

Si  rogites  quis  eraro,  forsan  te  fama  docebit ; 
Quod  si  fama  negat,  mundl  quia  gloria  transit, 
H(BC  monumenta  lege. 

Should  you  inquire  who  I  was,  mayhap  Fame  will  instruct  you :  but  if 
Fame  refuse,  (since  the  glory  of  this  world  paaseth  away)  read  thia  mo* 
nument. 

Chaucer,  it  is  supposed,  left  both  his  sons  behind  him, 
although  every  trace  of  the  younger  one,  Lewif^  for  whom  he 

•  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  there  is  truth  in  the  report  recently  drculated,  of  a 
propoeal  having  been  made  to  restore  this  monument  to  its  originally  perfe^ 
stote. 
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the  Treatise  upon  the  Astrolabe,  has  hitherto  escaped 
earches  of  inquirers.  Thomas,  the  elder,  rose  to  con- 
le  eminence  in  the  country :  as  already  recorded,  his 
er,  bj  her  marriage  with  De  la  Pole,  Duke  of  Suffolk, 
ted  her  fiimiljr  with  the  lineal  inheritance  of  the  crown. 
m  Chaucer  successiyelj  rose  to  the  offices  of  constable 
lingford  Castle ;  sheriff  of  Oxfordshire  for  life ;  chief 
of  the  household  (all  appointments  of  Henry  IV.)  ;  and 
was  elected  speaker  of  the  House  of  Commons.    Both 

his  daughter,  the  Duchess  of  Suffolk,  were  buried  in 
iah  church  of  Ewelm  in  the  county  of  Oxford,  where 
Ssw  remaining  offices  belonging  to  her  mansion  here, 
e  fish  ponds  that  were  in  her  garden,  still  exist.    There 

a  God*s  house  adjoining  to  the  church,  built  by  the 
18  and  her  consort,  the  establishment  of  which  retains 
;inal  character.*  (1803.) 

person  of  Chaucer  was  of  middle  stature,  in  advanced 
inclining  to  corpulency.  In  his  journey  with  the  Pil- 
to  Canterbury,  miae  host  of  the  Tabard  takes  occasion 

with  him  upon  this  point ;  —  comparing  both  their 
ly  he  says, 

"  Now  ware  you,  dn,  and  let  thl«  man  have  place ; 
He  in  the  waist  is  shaped  as  well  as  I ; 
This  were  a  poppet  in  arm^  to  embrace,"  &c. 

3e  was  full  and  smooth,  betokening  regular  good  health, 
serene  and  cheerful  frame  of  mind.  His  complexion 
ir,  verging  towards  paleness  :  his /hair  was  of  a  dusky 
,  short  and  thin  ;  that  of  his  beard  grew,  or  rather 
s  it  was  fashioned  into  a  forked  shape,  and  its  colour 
leaten.  He  had  an  expansive  and  marble-like  forehead, 
i  unwrinkled ;  his  eyes  constantly  tended  towards  the 
.,—41  habit  he  has  likewise  given  occasion  in  the  host  to 

'*  What  man  art  thou,  (quoth  he). 
That  lookest  as  thou  wouldest  find  a  hare ; 
For  erer  on  the  ground  I  see  thee  stare." 

meral  expression  of  his  countenance  combined  a  mix- 
animation,  of  lurking,  good  natured  satire,  of  unruffled 
y,  sweetness,  and  close  thought.    As  in  the  above  pas- 

•  Godwin,  Life,  4to,  toU  U.  p.  557. 
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sages  from  his  great  poem  we  are  let  into  a  lively  portrait  of 
some  of  his  personal  peculiarities,  so  in  the  *•*'  Testament  of 
Love*'  as  perfect  an  idea  of  his  actions  and  manner  in  conver- 
sation are  £irther  displayed;  so  that  one  may  almost  fimcy 
one*s  self  in  the  prison  with  him,  listening  to  his  discourses 
on  philosophy.  ^^  The  downcast  look,  (says  Urry,)  the  strict 
attention,  the  labouring  thought,  the  hand  waving  for  silence, 
the  manner  of  address  in  speaking,  the  smooth  fiimiliar  way 
of  arguing,  the  respectful  way  of  starting  his  objections,  and, 
in  short,  every  expression  in  that  dispute,  figures  a  lively 
image  of  him  in  the  mind  of  the  reader/* 

His  features,  as  in  most  instances  of  sincere  and  transparent 
natures,  were  an  index  of  his  temper,  and  this  comprised  a 
mixture  of  the  lively,  grave,  and  modest.  Yet  was  the  gaiety 
of  his  disposition  more  prominent  in  his  writings  than  in  his 
general  demeanour,  which,  it  may  be,  was  repressed  by  his 
modesty.  This  bashfulness  it  was,  which  gave  occasion  to 
the  Countess  of  Pembroke  often  to  banter  him ;  declaring, 
that  his  absence  was  preferable  to  his  conversation,  since  the 
latter  was  nought,  on  account  of  his  reserve  and  distant 
respect;  whereas,  when  he  was  away  from  her,  the  chance 
was,  he  might  be  preparing  some  composition  to  afford  her 
delight.  His  behaviour  with  the  pilgrims  is  uniformly  in 
keeping  with  this  habit  of  silence  and  seclusion.  He  scarcely 
appears  in  person,  and  when  called  upon  for  his  tale,  endea- 
vours to  avoid  the  task  by  singing  a  ballad;  the  host,  however, 
protesting  against  this  departure  from  the  general  compact, 
his  own  story  (or  rather  discourse)  is  one  of  the  least  interest- 
ing in  the  whole  series. 

His  youth  was  not  altogether  free  trom  the  indiscretions 
natural  to  a  man  surrounded  by  the  beauty  and  wit  of  an  ad- 
miring court ;  that  he  was  not  even  tainted,  however,  with 
the  vacillation  and  heartlessness  of  the  mere  debauchee  and 
man  of  pleasure,  is  evident  from  the  single  circumstance  of  his 
steady  courtship  of  the  lady  who  ultimately  became  his  wifii, 
which  continued  for  eight  years.  Besides,  his  constant  beluu 
viour  towards  women,  and  his  exalted  admiration  of  them,  at 
once  exempt  him  from  being  a  coarse  or  common  intriguer. 
Many  of  his  tales  are  questionable  in  their  morality,  (and 
these  in  after  life  he  repented  having  penned),  but  it  is  strongly 
doubtfuU  (coarse  as  they  are)  whether  they  would  so  surely  sap 
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the  structure  of  a  well-educated  young  mind  as  many  produc- 
tions of  some  modem  writers,  and  which  are  nevertheless 
found  in  ahnost  every  bookcase  in  the  kingdom. 

During  his  relaxations  from  the  duties  of  public  business, 
he  continually  retired  to  his  study.  Reading,  indeed,  was 
his  chief  delight,  as  appears,  by  his  own  confession,  in  the 
introduction  to  his  ''  Dream,"  and  to  the  '^  Legend  of  Good 
Women.**  He  preferred  it  to  every  amusement,  with  the 
exception  of  a  morning  walk  in  May-tide.  He  Uved  almost 
exclusively  in  his  own  world  of  meditation,  never  interfering, 
as  he  says  of  himself,  in  the  concerns  of  others.  He  was  tem- 
perate and  r^ular  in  his  diet ;  he  ^^  arose  with  the  lark,  and 
lay  down  with  the  lamb:*'  hence  the  marvellous  truth  and 
freshness  of  his  early  morning  pictures,  not  inferior  to  the 
celebrated  ^  Castle  Landscape**  of  Rembrandt ;  and  this  is  the 
most  perfect  representation  of  a  morning  twilight  that,  perhaps, 
ever  was  painted. 

The  career  of  Chaucer,  from  whichever  point  we  may  view 
it,  assumes  a  character  greatly  elevated  above  that  of  ordinary 
men.  He  was  a  poet,  a  philosopher,  an  astronomer,  a  logician, 
a  linguist,  a  politician,  a  theologian,  a  humanist,  a  gentleman 
in  the  modem  acceptation  of  the  term,  and  a  virtuous  man. 
His  conduct  as  a  man  holding  a  public  office  stands  unim- 
peached  for  integrity.  He  was  a  gentleman, — for  he  was  the 
universal  theme  of  admiration  in  a  refined  court — particularly 
by  the  women,  and  they  rarely  err  in  making  a  correct  esti- 
mate of  a  man*s  temper  and  habits.  He  was  a  humanist,  for 
he  has  ever  at  hand  an  apology  for  the  frailties  of  our  nature ; 
— above  all,  when  he  would  atone  for  the  lapses  of  the  most 
responsible  and  the  least  excused  of  our  race — the  women. 
Proofii  of  this  may  be  seen  scattered  over  all  his  works,  but  it 
shines  forth  most  conspicuously  in  his  divine  poem  of  Troilus 
and  Cressida,  where  his  pleadings  for  the  error  of  that  too  light 
heart  may,  without  profimeness,  be  ranked  with  the  conduct  of 
Him,  who  bade  her  sister  delinquent  to  ^'  go  and  sin  no  more.** 

In  his  public  capacity,  as  a  politician  and  theological  contro- 
versialist, he  appears  to  have  been  an  opponent  of  abuses 
rather  from  a  spirit  of  party  than  from  an  active  principle  of 
justice,  or  from  consciousness  of  the  truth :  for  we  find  that 
in  the  one  instance  he  aided  a  body  of  insurgents  because  they 
vere  the  partisans  of  his  patron ;  and  in  the  other  he  withdrew 
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his  opposition  to  the  priesthood  when  he  found  that  the  duke 
himself  no  longer  made  it  a  handle  for  promoting  his  ambitious 
views  with  regard  to  the  succession.  Indeed  we  do  not  find  it 
confirmed  that  he  sided  with  Wicklifie  upon  points  of  &ith  or 
doctrine,  but  in  exposing  the  abuses  of  his  mother  church.  He 
was  a  reformer^  not  a  seceder  ;  he  would  have  restored  the  Ca- 
tholic worship  to  its  primitive  purity,  but  he  would  not  have 
removed  one  stone  of  the  fabric.  This  opinion  is  borne  out  by 
his  confession  of  faith,  wherein  he  subscribes  to  the  whole 
rubric.  Wicklifie  applied  his  battering-ram  at  one  of  its  main 
comer-stones — transubstantiation .  For  one  of  lively  imagina- 
tion, strong  sensitiveness,  and  of  devotedness  to  the  gentler 
luxuries  and  enjoyments  of  life,  Chaucer  was  an  active  and 
steady  partisan  in  the  cause  of  reform ;  but  a  temperament 
like  his  was  not  calculated  to  make  thorough  work  in  a  contest 
with  the  knitted  phalanx  of  corruption.  Such  as  he,  are  not 
the  wedge  to  split  the  "  gnarred  and  stubby  tree "  of  a  full- 
grown  opinion.  The  man  of  imagination  is  seldom  calculated 
to  maintain  an  up-hill  struggle  in  the  cause  of  reform ;  and  the 
most  unflinching  and  uncompromising  soldiers,  whether  for  an 
opinion,  or  for  hire,  are  not  always  men  of  excessive  imagina- 
tion; the  poets  have  not  been  the  stubbomest  of  patriots. 
Milton,  indeed,  and  Marvell,  with  one  or  two  honourable  ex- 
amples in  our  own  age,  form  sweeping  exceptions  to  this  rule ; 
but  they  almost  confirm  it. 

Many  of  the  tales  of  Chaucer,  which  are  paraphrastical 
translations  from  the  Latin  and  Italian  languages,  prove  him 
to  have  been  a  linguist  of  no  ordinary  standard ;  and  his  prose 
essays  stamp  him  a  logician.  It  has  been  already  shown  that 
he  was  well  versed  in  the  science  of  astronomy — as  much  of  it 
at  least  as  was  known  in  that  age.  That  he  was  a  philosopher 
in  the  most  practical  acceptation  of  the  term, — that  of  human- 
izing his  fellow  creatures,  and  making  them  happier  as  well 
as  wiser,  we  need  only  refer  to  the  best  and  most  carefully 
written  of  his  poems. 

As  a  poet,  his  chief  power  lay  in  humour  and  description  of 
character ;  in  the  latter  his  success  was  marvellous ;  whatever 
object  it  is  his  purpose  to  delineate,  he  inspects,  and  probes, 
and  twists,  and  turns  it  on  every  side,  as  a  botanist  pores  into 
a  flower  ;  and  then  he  presents  it  to  you  clothed  in  the  minute 
perfection  of  a  Dutch  painting,  with  the  charms  of  ease,  grace, 
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om  superadded.  So  patiently  did  he  study  the  cha- 
*the  people  he  described,  that  he  seems  not  to  have 
selj  examined  their  costumes  (accurately  as  he  did 
a  he  did  their  habits  of  thought.  Hence,  the  speeches 
ato  their  mouths  are  so  truly  in  keeping,  that  their 
rit  almost  becomes  neutralized  in  the  mind ;  for  we 
he  merely  put  down  what  he  heard  as  well  as  what 
rhen  describing  his  characters.  In  this  qualification 
^y  reminds  us  of  Shakspeare.  The  first  remark  made 
one  who  had  read  for  the  first  time  his  Prologue  to 
ertniry  Pilgrims,  was,  that  '^  it  detracted  materially 
r.  Stothard*s  fiune  in  illustrating  it,  for  that  all  was 
■dy  &ahioned  to  his  hands."  In  this  very  Prologue 
rait  of  the  shipman  is  a  striking  likeness  to  this  day. 
on  on  horseback  is  not  yet  more  accomplished :  he  still 
logress,  as  Butler  humorously  describes  him,  as  though 
**  rowing  the  horse.'*    The  doctor  of  physic  *'*■  reading 

his  bible,*'  playing  into  the  apothecary's  hands, 
ig  his  diet,  and  eating  that  which  is  most  nutritious ; 
wj  wife  of  Bath,  so  trim  about  the  ankles,  with  her 
tt  shoes,  and  stockings  gartered  up  without  a  wrinkle ; 
re,  (or  steward)  contriving  to  lay  his  lord  under  obli- 
by  advancing  him  money  in  his  necessitous  extrava- 
the  sergeant-at-law,  than  whom  no  man  was  more 
and  yet  he  seemed  busier  than  he  was,"— are  all  as 
urtrayed  as  the  reflections  in  a  camera  lucida.  Mr. 
truly  observes  of  this  Prologue,  that  ^Mt  is  a  copious 
ensive  review  of  the  private  life  of  the  fourteenth 
in  England." 

[Canterbury  Tales,  indeed,  taken  as  a  whole,  may  be 
ed  one  of  the  most  splendid  monuments  of  human 

Like  Shakspeare  again,  it  would  be  difficult  to  decide 
1  style  lay  Chaucer's  great  power, — the  humorous  or 
letic.  It  is  to  be  regretted  that  his  tales  of  the  former 
»uld  be,  almost  without  exception,  either  positively 
ui^justifiably  licentious ;  yet,  are  they  related  with  a 
ivacity,  and  ease,  that  have  never  been  surpassed. 
«Duation  for  the  coarseness  of  his  stories,  as  well  as  for 
Jing  nudity  of  various  epithets  and  descriptions,  will 
f  by  every  reader  who  has  become  acquainted  with  the 
of  the  public  exhibitions  that  were  extremely  popular 
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during  the  age  of  our  poet.  It  is  difficult  to  reconcile  the  &ct 
of  ladies  of  elegant  minds,  graceful  perceptions,  and  unaffected^ 
womanly  tendencies,  like  the  ^^Good  Queen  Ann,**  the 
Duchess  Blanche,  the  Countess  of  Salisbury,  and  the  Mar- 
chioness of  Pembroke  are  described  to  have  been,  witnessing 
and  deriving  entertainment  from  the  annual  burlesque  fes- 
tivals that  were  in  high  vogue  during  their  day;  such  as 
**  The  Feast  of  Fools,"  "  The  Feast  of  the  Ass,*'  and  the 
feast  of  the  ^^  Lord  of  Misrule  :**  in  which  ecclesiasHcM  and 
laymen,  rich  and  poor  assisted,  all  countenancing  and  com- 
mitting monstrous  ribaldries  and  indecencies.  At  the  Feast  of 
Fools  during  the  service  of  mass,  the  ceremony  was  intenrupted 
by  the  motley  mob  of  masqueraders  rushing  into  the  church, 
uttering  ribald  jests,  singing  indecent  songs,  and  Atcfaax]ging 
upon  each  other  and  the  audience  filth,  and  the  bodiMcf  dead 
animals.  The  author  of  the  Life  of  Chaucer,  so  ft«i|iieiitly 
quoted,  (Mr.  Godwin)  has,  with  his  accustomed  philosophical 
spirit,  satis&ctorily  pleaded  the  cause  of  his  hero,  and  shown 
that  however  his  mind  was  unavoidably  tinged  with  the  colour 
of  custom,  yeti  that  the  splendour  of  his  genius,  and  his 
natural  perception  of  what  was  graceful  and  lovely  should 
impress  us  with  admiration,  that  in  the  midst  of  so  much  rude- 
ness and  ill  taste  he  could  preserve  in  so  high  a  degree  the 
purity  of  his  thoughts.  "  Chaucer,"  he  adds,  "  however 
superior  he  may  be  considered  to  the  age  in  which  he  lived, 
had  yet  the  frailties  of  a  man,  spent  his  days  more  or  less  in 
such  scenes  as  have  been  described,  and  was  acted  upon,  like 
other  men,  by  what  he  heard  and  saw,  by  what  inspired  his. 
contemporaries  with  approbation  or  with  rapture.*' 

The  story  of  the  Cock  and  the  Fox,  in  the  Nun's  Priest's 
Tale,  is  allowed  by  all  judges  to  be  the  most  admirable  ftble 
(in  the  narration)  that  ever  was  written.  The  description  of 
the  birds,  the  delightful  gravity  with  which  they  are  invested 
with  intellectual  endowments,  are  conceived  in  the  highest 
taste  of  true  poetry  and  natural  humour.  How  amusing  is  the 
classical  tendency  of  Sir  Chanticleer !  and  how  playf[il  and 
waggish  his  complimentary  addresses  to  Dame  Partelote ! 

*'  Madam  Partelote,  to  have  I  bliu. 
Of  one  thing  God  hath  tent  me  Urge  grace; 
For  when  I  lee  the  beauty  of  your  face. 
Ye  be  so  scarlet  red  about  your  eyen. 
It  maketh  all  my  dread«  for  to  dien : 
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For  all  so  liker  *  as,  'In  prindpio 
Mulier  est  hominis  confusio,* 
(Madam,  the  sentence  of  this  latin  is, 
*  Woman  is  mann/'t  Joy  and  mann^"*  bliss).' 
For  when  I  feel  a-night  your  softe  side 
•  •  •  • 

I  am  so  full  of  Joy  and  of  solace 

That  I  defy  both^  sweven'  and  dream." 

however,  as  he  confessedly  is  in  the  humorous,  he 
ur  undivided  love  and  admiration,  when  with  his 
1  earnest  sincerity  he  is  detailing  a  story  of  pomp  and 

'*  With  mask,  and  antique  pageantry ;" 

r  love  ^  with  honied  dart.**  Here  it  is,  that  we  feel 
'e  feeling  to  blossom  forth.  The  Knight's  Tale,  or 
r  of  Palamon  and  Arcite,  is  a  splendid  succession  of 
•cenery : — no  description,  perhaps,  ever  surpassed  in 
tat  of  the  Temple  of  Mars,  and  no  death  was  ever 
heiically  related  than  that  of  Arcite ;  a  simple  reite- 
tender  regrets,— the  sighs  and  sobbings  of  a  broken 
]g  spirit ; — 

*'  Alas  tlie  woe  !  alas  the  paines  strong. 
That  I  for  you  hare  sufRsfd  and  so  long  ! 
Alas  the  death  I  alas  mine  Emely ! 
Alas  departing  of  our  company ! 
Alas  mine  hearths  queen  1     Alas  my  wife ! 
Mine  hearte's  lady,  ender  of  my  life ! 
What  is  this  world  ? — What  asken  men  to  have  ? 
Now  with  his  love,  now  in  his  oold^  grave- 
Alone — wlthouten  any  company. 


Farewell  my  sweet  I     Farewell  mine  Emely 


lety  and  fancy  in  the  fairy  tale  of  King  Cambuscan 
Sorse  of  Brass,  given  most  appropriately  to  the  young 
s  told  in  the  fullest  inspiration  of  oriental  imagining. 
:ory  of  Constance,  with  all  her  trials  and  sufferings ; 
bout  the  sea  ''  like  an  uprooted  weed  ;*'  is  one  of  the 
of  his  tales.  So  earnest  is  our  author  in  his  narration, 
doquent  is  his  pathos,  that  all  the  improbabilities  in 
ntures  fade  away  before  the  mind  cares  to  lay  hold 
Nature,  truth,  and  steadfastness  in  love,  shine  forth 
'  heart,  and  rivet  the  attention  and  sympathy  of  the 
1  a  remarkable  manner.    There  is  a  beautifid  picture 

Slkcr— cure.    '  Sweven^— another  word  signifying  a  dream. 
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in  this  story  of  her  little  child  standing  at  a  feast  where 
King  Alia,  her  husband ;  is  being  entertained,  and  steadfastly 
looking  in  the  fiice  of  his  father,  who  is  struck  by  the  likeness 
of  the  child  to  his  wife,  whom  he  thought  dead.  It  were  to 
be  r^^tted  that  the  poet,  in  the  conduct  of  his  plot,  did  not 
evince  somewhat  more  of  versatility  with  regard  to  the  agents 
employed.  The  two  great  catastrophes  which  hefall  Constance, 
are  each  accomplished  by  the  treachery  of  a  wicked  mother- 
in-law  ;  moreover,  after  each  event  she  is  forced  aboard  the 
same  vessel,  and  wanders  alone  about  the  sea.  Yet,  in  the 
fiice  of  all  these  drawbacks,  the  fascination  in  this  story  is 
quite  extraordinary.  It  is  like  an  old  legend,  illustrating  the 
beauty  of  holiness  and  fidelity  in  love.  One  can  scarcely 
imagine  that  any  person  alter  reading  it  could  feel  no  emotion 
at,  or  even  an  indifference  to  the  sentiment  of  virtue. 

But  the  finest  in  point  of  severely  beautiful  writing,  is  the 
celebrated  history  of  the  ]Marquis  of  Saluzzo  and  his  wife 
Griselda.  Mr.  Godwin  decides,  that  *''■  it  is  the  most  pathetic 
that  ever  was  written ;  and  he  who  compares  Chaucer^s  manner 
of  relating  it,  with  that  of  the  various  authors  who  have 
treated  the  same  materials,  must  be  dead  to  all  the  charac- 
teristic beauties  of  this  history  if  he  do  not  perceive  how  much 
Chaucer  has  outstripped  all  his  competitors.*'  This  is  the 
Clerk  of  Oxford*s  Tale,  and  the  poet  has  expressly  informed 
us  in  the  Prologue  to  it,  that  he  obtained  it  from  Petrarch, 
the  author,  when  he  went  to  visit  him  in  Italy.  The  story  of 
Griselda  is  an  embodying  of  the  principles  of  Christianity ;  it 
is  an  exemplar  of  the  leading  doctrines,  an  illustration  of  the 
key-stone  that  alone  can  bind  together  the  arch  of  that  reli- 
gion. The  whole  conduct  of  the  heroine  is  a  fervid  hymn  in 
praise  of  patience,  forbearance,  and  long-suffering.  Not  only 
does  she  not  '^  resist  evil,"  but  she  murmurs  not:  she  is 
"  smitten  on  the  one  cheek,  and  she  turns  the  other."  '*  The 
children  of  this  generation,  who  are  wiser  than  the  children 
of  light,"  are  wont  to  read  this  history  in  the  spirit  of 
fidr  traders ;  they  look  at  it  as  they  would  at  their  ledgers ; 
and  not  being  a  regularly  kept  account  of  debtor  and  ere- 
ditor,  with  a  just  balance  struck  in  &vour  of  the  party  to 
whom  it  is  due,  they  pronounce  it  nought.  She  is  called 
mean-spirited,  and  one  whom  her  husband  is  almost  justified 
in  putting  to  those  sharp  trials,  as  he  might  a  coral  plant  or  an 
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They  appear  to  have  overlooked  the  three  grand  points 
ich  the  story  is  constructed,  viz — those  of  fidelity  to 
nise ;  strength  of  endurance  in  maintaining  it ;  and 
mess  of  principle  in  loving  her  husband  ^^  through 
lOTt,  and  through  evil  report."  They  who  maintain 
character  of  Griselda  is  unnatural,  know  little  of  what 
I  love  is  capable.  Griselda  loved  her  husband  ;  it  was 
e  natural  to  her,  in  the  true  spirit  of  charity— or  love. 
Per  all  things,  to  believe  all  things,  to  hope  all  things, 
n  all  things.*'  Moreover,  the  author^s  business  was  to 
it  a  strong  case  in  praise  of  those  virtues ;  and  we  know 
did  writers,  as  may  frequently  be  seen  in  their  dramas, 
idal  pleaders  when  they  endeavoured  to  carry  a  point, 
e  marquis  was  unworthy  of  the  love  of  such  a  woman, 
type  of  every  day's  occurrence,  and  corroborates  the 
to  nature  of  the  narrative.  Yet  again,  we  should  bear 
that  it  is  only  by  means  of  the  high  relief  into  which 
haracter  as  that  of  Griselda  is  thrown,  that  we  forcibly 
1  are  disgusted  with  the  dark  cruelty  of  her  perse- 
iie  ugliness  of  tyranny  would  cease  to  be  revolting,  if 
not  contrasted  with  its  opposite — forl)earance :  besides, 
the  latter  quality  there  could  be  no  reformation  ;  for, 
7  fuUy  resented,  although  it  neutralize  the  offence, 
Mires  the  ii\jurer  impressed  with  any  other  feeling  than 
desire  to  retaliate.  Hence  the  rise  of  protracted  feuds 
3arous  state  of  society ;  and  hence,  as  mankind  became 
are  they  perceived  the  value  of  kindness  and  for- 
>,  and  the  utter  worthlessness  of  revenge.  After  all, 
ions  will  impugn  the  principle  of  the  story,  and  no 
D  can  :  but  the  author  himself  anticipates  the  reader's 
1  as  regards  an  overcharge  of  his  characters,  for  he 
ids  up  his  tale;~ 


**  This  story  it  uid,  not  for  that  wives  should 
Follow  GrisekU  as  in  humility. 
For  it  were  importable  though  they  would ; 
But  for  that  every  wight  in  his  degree 
Should  be  constant  in  adversity 
As  was  Griselda,  therefore  Petrarch  writeth 
This  story,  which  with  high  style  he  enditeth. 

For  since  a  woman  was  so  patient 
Unto  a  iDortal  roan,  well  more  we  ought 

D 
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Recciven  all  in  gree '  that  God  us  sent. 

«  •  •  • 

Let  us  then  live  in  virtuous  suflerance." 

The  Pardoner's  Tale  of  the  three  rioters  who  went  out  to 
kill  Death,  is  hoth  striking  and  original.  The  description  of 
the  old  man,  who  turns  out  to  be  Death,  and  walks  up  and  down 
like  a  *•*"  restless  caitiff,  knocking  with  his  staff'  early  and  late 
at  his  mother's  gate," — the  earth,  is  equal  in  vividness  of  co- 
louring to  any  portrait  in  Dante  or  the  Greek  dramatists. 
With  a  happy  observance  of  character,  Chaucer  has  made  thii 
Pardoner,  who  is  an  itinerant  preacher,  and  a  great  rogue  to 
boot,  constantly  interrupt  the  progress  of  his  tale  with  clerical 
denouncements  against  cacetottsnegs,  gluttony^  and  drunkennest. 
With  the  Prioress's  Tale,  which  again  is  happily  appropriated 
to  her  character,  being  an  account  of  the  miracle  of  a  little 
Christian  child  murdered  by  Jews,  and  who  after  death  con- 
tinued to  sing  his  "  Ave  Maria,"  the  choicest  of  the  Canter- 
bury Tales,  may  be  said  to  have  been  enumerated. 

Chaucer  is,  in  one  sense,  the  most  matter-of-fact  of  poets. 
He  describes  and  recapitulates,  and  describes  and  repeats,  like 
one  who  having  beheld  a  wonder  for  the  first  time,  returns  at 
every  given  opportunity  to  the  object  of  his  admiration.  He  if 
sometimes  tedious  in  his  descriptions  ;  and  this  appears  to  arise 
from  an  anxiety  on  his  own  part,  lest  the  reader  should  not 
be  able  to  keep  pace  with  him  in  feeling  at  once  the  fiiU  im* 
pression  of  the  object  he  is  delineating.  The  late  Mr.  Hazlitt, 
in  hb  lectures  on  the  poets,  has  most  happily  in  one  pithy  sen- 
tence (a  remarkable  feature  in  his  critical  analyses)  struck  out 
Chaucer's  poetical  feculty.  He  says,  "  His  poetry  reads  like 
history.  Every  thing  has  a  downright  reality ;  at  least  in  the 
narrator's  mind.  A  simile,  or  a  sentiment,  is  as  if  t/  tpere  gwm 
in  upon  evidence*"^  Again :  ^^  He  speaks  of  what  he  wishes  to 
describe  with  the  accuracy,  the  discrimination  of  one  who 
relates  what  has  happened  to  himself,  or  has  had  the  best  in- 
formation from  those  who  have  been  eye-witnesses  of  it.  The 
strokes  of  his  pencil  always  tell.  He  dwells  only  on  the 
essential,  on  that  which  would  be  interesting  to  the  persons 
really  concerned :  yet  as  he  never  omits  any  material  circum- 

1  Receive  in  gree— to  take  kindly. 
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stance,  he  is  prolix  from  the  number  of  points  on  which  he 
;  touches,  without  being  diffuse  on  any  one ;  and  is  sometimes 
tedious  from  the  fidelity  with  which  he  adheres  to  his  subject, 
as  other  writers  are  from  the  frequency  of  their  digressions 
from  it.  The  chain  of  his  history  is  composed  of  a  number  of 
fine  tinks,  closely  connected  together,  and  riveted  by  a  single 

fblow. 
•  •  •  •  • 

^^He  is  contented  to  find  grace  and  beauty  in  truth.  He 
exhibits  for  the  most  part  the  naked  object,  with  little  drapery 
thrown  over  it.  His  metaphors,  which  are  few,  are  not  for 
ornament,  but  use,  and  as  like  as  possible  to  the  things  them- 
selves.   He  does  not  affect  to  show  his  power  over  the  reader's 

I    mind,  but  the  power  which  the  subject  has  over  his  own. 

I  •  •  •  #  • 

'-  "^  There  is  no  artificial  pompous  display,  but  a  strict  parsimony 
of  the  poet*s  materials,  like  the  rude  simplicity  of  the  age  in 
vhich  he  lived." 

It  has  already  been  observed  that  Chaucer  was  prone  to  be 
tedious  in  his  descriptions.  In  his  rural  walks  he  is  just  as 
tedious  as  a  sauntering  companion  by  a  wood-side,  who  is  a 
devoted  admirer  of  nature.  He  who  would  be  impatient  with 
the  one  for  pausing  at  every  furlong  to  remark  and  admire  the 
shifting  effects  of  light  in  the  morning  clouds,  or  to  hearken 
to  the  whistle  of  the  early  birds,  or  to  notice  the  varieties  of 
foliage,  the  smell  of  wild  blossoms,  the  juicy  freshness  and 
ririd  hue  of  tall  plants  that  bow  in  graceful  homage  over  the 
'-^  huddling  brook,** — such  a  one  may  easily  be  wearied  with  the 
description  of  the  other,  for  it  is  commonly  an  accurate  journal 
of  his  whole  route. 

The  opening  to  ''  The  Complaint  of  the  Black  Knight  ** 
contains  a  choice  specimen  of  one  of  his  walks :  it  runs  on  for 
ten  or  twelve  verses  in  the  following  agreeable  strain : — 


*'  I  raw  Mioo,  Bad  thought  I  would^  gone 
Into  the  wood  to  hear  the  birdes  sing. 
When  that  the  misty  vapour  was  agone. 
And  clear  and  fair  y  was  the  morrowning ; 
The  dew  also  like  silver  In  shining 
Upon  the  leaves,  as  any  haline  sweet* 
Till  6ery  Titan  with  his  pertant  heat 
Had  dri^  up  the  lusty  liquor  new 
Upon  the  herb^  in  the  greene  mead ; 
And  that  the  flowers  of  many  divers  hue 
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Upon  their  stalkes  gonen  for  to  spread. 
And  for  to  splaye  out  their  leaves  in  brede ' 
Against  the  sun,  gold-burned  ^  in  his  sphere. 
That  down  to  tliem  yeast  his  heames  clear." 

Again  ;  the  commencement  of  the  "  Flower  and  the  Leaf" 
contains  another  journal  of  one  of  his  early  saunterings:  how 
fVesh  and  invigorating  is  this  description  of  the  effect  of  the 
spring  showers ! 

"  When  that  Phoebus  his  chair  of  gold  so  high. 
Had  whirlM  up  the  starry  (iky  aloft« 
And  in  the  Bull  was  entered  certainly, 
When  showres  sote  ^  of  rain  descended  soft. 
Causing  the  ground  felt*  **  times  and  oft 
Up  for  to  give  many  a  wholesome  air. 
And  every  plaim-  was  yclothi^l  fair 

With  newO  green,  and  maketh  smalle  flowerx 
To  springcn  here  and  there  in  field  and  mead. 
So  very  good  and  wholesome  be  the  showers. 
That  they  renewen  what  was  old  and  dead 
In  winter  time,  and  out  of  every  seed 
Springeth  the  herb^,  so  that  every  wight 
Of  this  seasdn  waxeth  right  glad  and  light." 

The  poet  being  unable  to  sleep,  although,  he  says, 

"  No  earthly  wight  had  more  of  heartc's  ease 
Than  I,  for  I  n'ad  sickness  nor  disease." 

At  '•  three  hours  after  twelve,"  therefore,  he  adds,  1  arose, 

"  About  the  springing  of  the  gladsome  day, 
•  •  •  • 

And  to  a  pleasant  grove  I  'gan  to  pass 
Long  ere  the  brightd  sun  uprisen  was. 

In  which  were  oakcs  great,  straight  as  a  line. 
Under  the  which  tlic  grass  so  fresh  of  hue 
Was  newly  sprung,  and  an  eight  foot  or  nine 
Evdry  tree  well  from  his  fellow  grew, 
With  branches  broad,  laden  with  leav^  new. 
That  sprungen  out  against  the  sunne  sheen ;  ^ 
Some  very  red,  and  some  a  glad  light  green."* 

The  poem  of  "  The  Flower  and  the  Leaf**  was  especially 
favoured  by  the  young  poet,  Johx  Keats.    The  author  may 

>  In  brede— abroad.  ^  Gold-bumed—bumlshed  like  gold.  '  Dolt  twid 
*  Fele — many.     ^  Sunne  sheen — the  shining  sun. 

•  From  internal  evidence,  it  appears  that  the  poem  of  The  Flower  mmi  Ikt 
l^af  was  originally  written  by  a  lady  ;  for,  the  damsel  in  the  arbour,  vim- 
ever  she  is  addressed  by  the  poet,  always  replies  to  her  with  the  cpftbct 
**  Daughter  dear."     Mr.  Godwin,  in  making  this  remark,  adds«  that  *'tbfr*, 
poem  has  the  air  of  a  traoilatioD.'' 
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pt  be  pardoned  for  making  a  short  digression  upon  the 
It  occasion,  to  record  an  anecdote  in  corroboration  of  the 
lie  testified  bj  that  vivid  intellect  upon  his  first  perusal 
i  composition.  It  happened  at  the  period  when  Keats 
bout  publishing  his  first  little  volume  of  poems  (in  the 
L817) ;  he  was  then  living  in  the  second  floor  of  a  house 
e  Poultiy,  at  the  comer  of  the  court  leading  to  the 
n's  Arms  tavem^that  comer  nearest  to  Bow  church. 
iuthor  had  called  upon  him  here,  and  finding  his  young 
I  engaged,  took  possession  of  a  sofi^  and  commenced  read- 
rom  his  then  pocket-companion,  Chaucer's  **  Flower  and 
^eafl"  The  fatigue  of  a  long  walk,  however,  prevailed  over 
tsciiiation  of  the  verses,  and  he  fell  asleep.  Upon  awaking, 
ook  was  still  at  his  side ;  but  the  reader  may  conceive  the 
nr's  delight,  upon  finding  the  following  elegant  sonnet 
eo  in  his  book  at  the  close  of  the  poem.  During  my 
,  Keats  had  read  it  for  the  first  time ;  and,  knowing  that 
uld  gratify  me,  had  subjoined  a  testimony  to  its  merit, 
night  have  delighted  Chaucer  himself. 

SONNET 

VPOJ*    RKADINO   THB     **  PLOWKR   AND  TBI    LKAP." 

"  Thif  pleuant  tale  U  like  a  little  copse ; 

The  honied  linet  fo  frethly  Interlace 

To  keep  the  reader  in  so  sweet  a  place  ; 
So  that  he  here  and  there  full-hearted  stops. 
And  oftentimes  he  feels  the  dewy  drops 

Come  oool  and  suddenly  against  his  face : 

And  hy  the  wand'ring  melody  may  trace 
Which  way  the  tender  legged  linnet  hops. 

"  Oh.  what  a  charm  hath  white  simplicity; 

What  mighty  power  hath  this  genUe  story ; — 
I,  that  for  ever  feel  athirst  for  glory. 
Could  at  this  moment  be  content  to  lie 

Meekly  upon  the  grass,  as  those  whose  sobbings 
Were  heard  of  none  beside  the  mournful  robins. 

February,  IBl?." 

addition,  however,  to  the  objection  already  urged  against 
of  the  writings  of  Chaucer,  we  must  add,  that  several 
s  stories  are  in  the  detail  so  tedious  and  perseveringly 
leresting,  that  the  charge  brought  against  the  ParadUe 
by  Dr.  Johnson,  may  be  applied,  and  with  some  show  of 
e  to  them :  indeed  the  reading  of  them  through,  so  far 
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from  being  a  *^  duty,**  might  almost  be  pronounced 
virtue, — a  work  of  supererogation.  Even  in  the  **  Ti 
Cressida,*'  one  of  the  most  exciting  of  all  his  pn 
there  constantly  intervene  long  see-saws  of  argui 
dialogue,  that  would  '^  out-last  a  Lapland  winter ;"  a 
all  things  in  such  a  narrative,  a  discourse  extendij 
wards  of  a  hundred  lines  upon  the  doctrine  of  Predet 
put  into  the  mouth  of  Troilus !  The  same  defect  oJ 
ness  applies  to  some  of  the  other  extended  com 
Moreover  they  are  written  in  a  &lse  taste — at  h 
taste  that  modem  fashion  has  rejected.  ^  Chaucer*8 
for  instance,  taken  as  an  entire  poem,  is  a  tissue  o! 
vapid  romance.  ^*  The  Parliament  of  Birds  **  is  ; 
puerile ;  and  even  in  the  otherwise  charming  story  < 
buscan  and  his  IVlagic  Horse,'*  told  by  the  young  S< 
second  part,  which  is  wholly  occupied  with  the  bewai 
lovelorn  Falcon,  will  scarcely  find  many  readers,- 
admiring  ones.  His  frequent,  and  long-sustained 
to  the  marguerite,  or  daisy,  in  which  lay  couched  8om< 
uncomprehended  allegory,  present  little  chance  of  e: 
rewarding  the  investigating  spirit  of  the  analyst. 

The  extraordinary  fidelity  of  Chaucer's  portraitf 
careful  minuteness  with  which  he  lays  on  tint  afU 
heighten  their  effect,  has  already  been  insisted.  Tl 
main,  is  true ;  yet  will  he  at  times,  with  one  dash  of] 
(like  a  true  genius)  give  all  the  expression  you  cai 
To  take  a  few  specimens  at  random,  by  way  of  exam 
appearance  of  Troilus  striding  across  the  hall  after  1 
from  Cressida,  when  she  was  taken  from  him  and  del 
to  the  Greeks : — 

"  To  Troy  U  oome  thit  woful  Troilus, 
In  torrow,  above  all  sorrow's  smart* 
With  yWon-/ooXr,  and  with  face  despitcous; 
Then  suddenly  down  trom  his  horse  he  start. 
And  thro*  his  palace,  with  a  swollen  heart. 
To  chamber  went" 

The  countenance  of  Cressida,  when  she  has  heard 
that  she  is  to  be  separated  from  her  lover : — 

*•  About  her  eyen  two,  a  purple  ring 
Bitrent,'  in  sothfast'  tokening  of  her  pain. 
That  to  behold  it  was  a  deadly  thing." 

»  Bitrent— encircled.     ^  Sothfast— real. 
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The  loTe-wom  Andte,  who,  from  the  weakness  of  his  spirits, 

bunt  into  temrs  if  he  *•*•  heard  song  or  instrument  about  the 

house.'*    Shakspeare  himself  could  not  have  surpassed  this  for 

the  intensity  of  its  truth. 

One  of  the  impersonations  described  in  the  temple  of  Mars, 

is;— 

"  The  tmiler  with  the  knij^  under  the  cloak  /  " 

Another  in  the  same, — 

'*  The  ocdd^  Death,  with  mouth  gaping  upright." 

Here  is  a  fine  portrait  of  one  being  led  to  execution  ;— 

*'  HaTtf  you  not  seen  sometime  a  pal^  face. 
Among  a  pre<^*  of  him  that  hath  been  led 
Towird  his  death,  where,  as  he  getteth  no  grace  ;  ^ 
And  sudi  a  colour  in  his  face  hath  had. 
Men  mighten  know  him  that  was  so  bestead 
Among^  all  the  Csces  in  that  rout — 
So  stands  Custance,  and  looketh  her  about." 

To  take  a  humorous  picture,  jet  no  less  vivid  : — the  Pardoner, 
describing  himself  preaching,  says ;— 

*'  Then  pain  I  me  to  stretchen  forth  my  neck. 
And  ai^  and  wett  upon  the  people  I  beckt 
A»  doth  a  dove  fitting  upon  a  barn,** 

Here  is  the  full  length  of  a  monk  in  one  line :  — 
*'  Fat  as  a  whale,  and  waUcid  at  a  ewan." 

Chanticleer,   the  herald  of  the  dawn,    is  thus  shortly,  yet 
sufficiently  described : — 

"But  when  the  cock,  common  astrologer. 
'Gan  on  hi*  breast  to  bear,  and  after  crow.'* 

It  were  an  easy  and  a  pleasant  task  too,  to  go  on  multiply- 
ing examples  of  this  great  poet*s  accurate  eye  in  description  ; 
after  that,  as  many  more  might  be  cited  of  his  humour  and 
keen  satire;  and  a  moderate  volume  would  scarcely  contain 
all  the  strokes  of  passion  and  tenderness  with  which  his  poems 
abound.  The  history  of  Troilus  and  Cressida  alone,  (the  ad- 
miration of  Sir  Philip  Sidney)  for  profound  feeling,  would 
honour  any  poet  that  ever  breathed.  Every  scene, — where 
the  lovers  themselves  are  concerned, — is  redolent  with  sighs 
of  ^*'  such  sweet  breath  "  as  the  following. 

'  Press— crowd.     '  Grace—pardon. 
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When  the  hour  has  arrived  that  Cressida  is  to  depart  for  the 
Grecian  camp  to  meet  her  father,  she  makes  this  dignified  and 
consoling  speech  to  her  lover: — 

'*  For  truBteth  >  well,  that  your  esUte  royal. 
Nor  vain  delight,  nor  only  worthineM 
Of  you  in  war,  or  tournay  martial. 
Nor  pomp,  array,  nobley,'  or  eke  richew 
Ne  maden  me  to  rue  on  your  distress ; 
Hut  miyrat  virtue,  founded  upon  truth  s 
That  was  the  cause  I  first  had  on  ifou  ruUu^ 

"  Eke,  gentle  heart,  and  manhood  that  ye  had. 
And  that  ye  had,  as  me  thought,  in  despite 
Every  thing  that  souned*  into  bad, 
As  rudrness,  and  peoptish^  appetite. 
And  that  your  reason  bridled  your  delight: 
This  made,  aboven  every  cr^ture. 
That  I  was  your's,  and  shall  while  I  may  dure.** 

And  the  following  is  the  deportment  of  her  lover  after  her 
departure.  He  is  bewailing  his  fate  during  the  hours  of 
sleep : — 

"  *  Who  seeth  you  now,  ray  righte  lodestar  ?*^ 
Who  sitteth  now,  or  slant  "^  in  your  presence  ? 
Who  can  comf6rten  now  your  hearte's  war  > 
Now  I  am  gone,  whom  give  ye  audience  f 
Who  speaketh  me  right,  now  in  absence  f 
Alas  !  no  wight,  and  that  is  all  my  care ; 
For  well  wot  I,  as  ill  as  I  ye  fare.* 

"  And  when  he  fell  in  any  slumberings 
Anon,  begin  he  should^  for  to  groan, 
And  dreamen  of  the  dreadfuUeste  things 
That  mightf  t>oen.  as,  niete^  he  were  alone 
In  place  horrible,  making  aye  his  moan. 
Or  meten  **  that  he  was  amonges  all 
His  enemies,  and  in  their  handte  fall.' 

"  And  therewithal  his  body  shoulde  start. 
And  with  the  start  all  suddenly  awake. 
And  such  a  tremour  feel  about  his  heart. 
That  of  the  fear  his  body  shoulde  quake. 
And  therewithal  he  should  a  uois^  make. 
And  seem  as  though  he  shouldu  fallen  deep 
From  high  aloft:— and  then  he  would^  weep." 

Cressida  has  promised  to  return  to  him  in  a  month  : 

*•  And  every  night,  as  was  his  wont  to  do, 

*  s*oL';;'*^T^'"f^  /**"*  J^Pl"'*''*!'  .  '  Nobley-noWlity.     3  R„th-plty. 
Ssounejl— inclined  toward.      «  Peopljsh— common,    coarse.      «  Lode  star— 

" f'SIwi^'!*  *"***^  **'  '*"*  °""'""^-     '  *^t*'»'— t»»»leth.  H  Mete-dreamed- 
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He  stood,  the  bright  moon  ahinlDg  to  behold. 
And  all  hit  sorrow  to  the  moon  he  told. 
And  said — '  Surely  when  thou  art  homed  new, 
I  shall  be  glad — if  all  tbm  woblo  be  true.' " 

jtUul  the  thought !  to  make  his  love  the  whole  world, 
whole  world  to  be  absorbed  in  the  one  idea  of  his 
lere  are  no  more  genuine  and  untainted  creatures  than 
s  lovers.  They  speak  with  hearts  of  primeral  inno* 
here  is  no  worldlj-mindedness,— no  self-seeking  in 
ions.  They  have  no  thought  but  the  all- engrossing 
ving  unreservedly  and  adoringly. 
Bedless  to  say,  that  the  above  hasty  references  (single 
shibited  for  samples  of  the  complete  magnificent 
i)  have  not  been  addressed  to  the  intimate  acquaint- 
Chaucer;  they  are  quoted  for  the  sole  purpose  of 
the  young  and  the  tasteful,  to  whom  his  poems  are  as 
emled  book,**  to  prepare  themselves  for  many  an  hour 
t  and  wonder.  The  obsolete  dialect  may  for  a  time 
nbling- block  to  their  progress;— but  this  overcome, 
1  be  their  reward. 


The  Arwu  ^  Chancer. 


<r  SB 


)    CAKTIHaUBT. 


}• 

i 

i 

4 

• 

i 

*» 

9  ' 

1 

1 

1 

} 

L 

•i  ; 

THE 

CANTERBURY     TALES. 


THE    PROLOGUE. 

WuENNfe  that  April,  with  his  showr^s  sote,* 

The  drouth  of  March  hath  pierced  to  the  rote,* 

And  bathed  every  vein  in  such  lic6ar, 

Of  which  virtue  engcndred  is  the  flow'r  ; 

When  Zephirus  eke,  with  his  sot4  *  breath,  5 

Inspired  hath  in  every  holt  ^  and  heath 

The  tender  cropp^s  ;  and  the  young^  sun 

Hath  in  the  Ram  his  half6  course  yrun, 

And  Bmall6  fowles  maken  melody. 

That  sleepen  all6  night  with  open  eye,  10 

So  pricketh  them  nature  in  their  cour&ges,^ 

Then  longen  folk  to  go  on  pilgrimages. 

And  palmers  for  to  sceken  Strang^  strands. 

To  serve  hallows  i  couth  ^  in  sundry  lands  ', 

And  'specially  from  every  shire's  end  15 

Of  Engleland  to  Canterbury  they  wend,7 

The  holy  blissful  martyr  for  to  seek 

That  them  hath  holpen  when  that  they  were  sick. 

Befell  that  in  that  season  on  a  day, 
In  Soutbwark  at  the  Tahard  as  I  lay,  20 

'  Soce — iweet.    *  Rote— root.    '  Holt— grore,  forest.    ^  Courages— hearts, 
ows— holineu.    *  Couth — ^known.    ^  Wend— go,  make  way. 


piritf.     ^  Hallows— holineu. 


V.  8.  Hath  in  the  Ram,]  Rather  the  BuOt  for  '<  the  showers  of  April 
wring  pierced  the  drouth  of  March  to  the  root.**  the  sun  must  have  passed 
hrough  the  sign  of  the  Ram  and  entered  that  of  the  Bull. 

V.  30.  Tabard,]  Since  improperly  called  the  Talbot,  The  Talbot  was  a 
luotlDg-dag,  between  a  hound  and  a  beagle.  The  Tabard  was  a  '*  Jacket,  or 
leevelcts  coat,  worn  in  times  past  by  noUemen  in  the  wars,  but  now  only  by 
leralds,  and  ia  called  their  coat  of  arms  in  service.**— ^p«yAr. 
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Ready  to  wenden  *  on  my  pilgrimage 

To  Canterbury  with  derout  coar4ge  ; 

At  night  was  come  into  that  hostelry 

Well  nine-and-twenty  in  a  company 

Of  sundry  folk,  by  &  venture  yfall  S5 

In  fellowship,  and  pilgrims  were  they  all 

That  toward  Canterbury  woulden  ride. 

The  chambers  and  the  stables  weren  wide,' 

And  well  we  weren  eas^d  >  att6  best. 

And  shortly  when  the  sun  was  gone  to  rest,  50 

So  had  I  spoken  with  them  evereach  one. 
That  I  was  of  their  fellowship  anon. 
And  mad6  foreword  *  early  for  to  rise, 
To  take  our  way  there  as  I  you  devise. 

But  natheless  s  while  I  have  time  aud  space,  Sb 

Or  that  I  further  in  this  Tal6  pace. 
Me  thinketh  it  accordant  to  rea86n 
To  tellen  you  all6  the  condition 
Of  each  of  them,  so  as  it  seemed  me, 

And  which  they  weren,  and  of  what  degree,  40 

Aud  eke  in  what  array  that  they  were  in  ; 
And  at  a  knight  then  will  I  first  begin. 

A  Knight  there  was,  and  that  a  worthy  man. 
That  from  the  tiro6  that  he  first  began 

To  riden  out,  he  lov^d  chivalry,  45 

Truth  and  hon6ur,  freedom  and  courtesy. 
Full  worthy  was  he  in  his  lordes  war. 
And  thereto  had  he  ridden,  no  man  farre.^ 
As  well  in  Christendom  as  in  Heatheness, 
And  ever  honour *d  for  his  worthiness.  50 

At  Alisandre  7  he  was  when  it  was  won  : 
Full  often  time  he  had  the  board  begun 
Aboven  aU6  nati6ns  in  Prusse  : 
In  Lettowe  ^  had  he  reysed,'  and  in  Russe, 

'  Wend— go.  make  way.  '  Wide— spadoui.  '  Eased  atte  beitF-eomsno* 
dloutly  lodged.  *  Foreword — promise.  ^  Nathelesi — nevertheleit.  *  Fane 
—farther.  ^  Alisandre— Alexandria.  ^  Lettowe— Lithuania.  >  Reyted, 
(ftom  the  German)— journeyed,  ridden. 

V.  £9.  he  had  the  board  begu*^-~in  Ptumc]  He  had  been  placed  at  the  head 
of  the  table,  the  usual  compliment  to  extraordinary  merit,  aa  the  oommenta- 
tors  very  properly  explain  it.  When  our  military  men  wanted  employment. 
It  was  usual  for  them  to  go  and  ■er\'e  in  Prusse,  or  Prussia,  with  the  knighu 
of  the  Teutonic  order,  who  were  in  a  state  of  constant  warfare  with  their 
heathen  neighbours  in  Lettowe,  (Lithuania)  Ruse,  (Russia)  and  elsewhere. 
A  pagan  Idng  of  Lettowe  is  mentioned  by  Wslslngham,  pp.  180.  343.— T>r. 
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Xo  Christian  man  ao  oft  of  his  degree  :  55 

In  Gemade  at  the  siege  eke  had  he  he  * 

Of  Algesir,  and  ridd'n  in  Belmarie  : 

At  Lej^s  was  he,  and  at  Satalie, 

When  they  were  won ;  and  in  the  Greats  Sea  * 

At  many  a  nohle  anny  had  he  beJ  60 

At  mortal  battles  had  he  been  fifteen, 

And  fonghten  for  oar  faith  at  Tramissene 

In  list^s  thri^s,  and  aye  slain  his  foe. 

This  ilk^  )  worthy  Knight  had  been  also 
Sometime  with  the  Lord  of  Palathie  65 

Against  another  heathen  in  Turkey, 
And  erermore  he  had  a  sorereign  prise,^ 
And  though  that  he  was  worthy  he  was  wise. 
And  of  his  porte  as  meek  as  is  a  maid. 

He  neTer  yet  no  villainy  s  ne  said  70 

In  all  his  life  unto  no  manner  wight : 
He  was  a  rery  perfect  gentle  knight. 

But  for  to  tellen  you  of  his  array  ; 
His  horse  was  good,  but  he  ne  was  not  gay. 
Of  fosti&n  he  wear^d  a  gipon  *  75 

A116  besmotter'd  7  with  his  habergeon,* 
For  he  was  late  ycome  from  his  ▼i^e,9 
And  went6  for  to  done  '*  his  pilgrimage. 

With  him  there  was  his  son,  a  young^  Sftttre, 
A  lorer  and  a  lusty  bachelor,  80 

With  lock^s  curl'd  as  they  were  laid  in  press  ; 
Of  twenty  years  of  age  he  was  I  g^ess. 
Of  his  stat(ire  he  was  of  even  length. 
And  wonderly  deliver,**  and  great  of  strength  ; 
And  he  had  been  some  time  in  cherachie,"  85 

In  Flaunders,  in  Artois,  and  in  Picardie, 


s  Create  Sea :  Mr.  Tyrwhltt  Infere  that  the  Mediterranean 
i  here  implied.  *  Illie— tame.  *  Priie — praise.  ^  Villainy — unworthy  of 
giBtleman.  *  Gipon,  {Jupon  Fr.  Jupe,  Scotch) — a  lort  of  ihort  cuaock. 
DeiBiomrfd  ■oiled.  *  Habergeon — a  imall  coat  of  malL  '  Viage — 
avel.  **Dooe — perform.  *' Wonderly  deliver — wonderfully  active :  from 
vFreBfdi  li&rt,  free.  '*  Chevadiie,  (French,  chtvauchit)^^  military 
Vedltion. 

V.  A7.  te  Belmerte.]  I  cannot  find  any  country  of  thin  name  in  any  au- 
CBtie  fccfraphloal  writer.  Froiuart  [V.  iv.  c.  23.]  rvckooi  it  among  the 
i^loini  of  Africa.— Tyr. 

V.  tft.  in  ehtoaehit.']  ChevaucfUt,  French.  It  most  properly  meant  an 
tpedldoa  with  a  small  party  of  cavalry,  but  la  often  used  generally  fur  any 
iUlaiy  eapcdiUoD.     HoUinshed  calls  it  a  rode. 
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A  for*ster  was  he  sothely  >  as  I  guess. 

There  was  also  a  Nun,  a  Prioress; 
That  of  her  smiliug  was  full  simple  and  coy. 
Her  greatest  oath  n*as  *  but  by  Saint  Eloy,  IfO 

And  she  was  clep^d  3  Madam  Eglantine  -, 
Full  well  she  sang6  the  senrlce  divine, 
£ntun6d  in  her  nose  full  sweet^ly  ; 
And  French  she  spake  full  fair  and  fetisly,4 
After  the  school  of  Stratford  att6  Bow,  125 

For  French  of  Paris  was  to  her  unknow  :  5 
At  meat6  was  she  well  ytaught  withal. 
She  let  no  morsel  from  her  lipp6s  fall, 
Ne  wet  ^  her  fingers  in  her  sauc^  deep  ; 
Well  could  she  carry  a  morsel,  and  well  keep,  ISO 

That  no  drop  ne  fell  upon  her  breast : 
In  courtesy  was  set  full  much  her  lest ;  7 
Her  orer-lippe  wip^  she  so  clean 
That  in  her  cupp6  was  no  farthing  ^  seen 
Of  greas6,  when  she  dranken  had  her  draught ;  135 

Full  seem61y  after  her  meat  she  raught :  9 
And  sikerly  ^'^  she  was  of  great  disport. 
And  full  pleas4nt  and  amiable  of  porte. 
And  pained  her  to  contrefeiten  cheer  >^ 
Of  court,  and  be  estately  of  mann^re,  140 

And  to  be  bolden  digne  **  of  reverence. 

But  for  to  speaken  of  her  conscience  ; 
She  was  so  charitable  and  so  piteous. 
She  would6  weep  if  that  she  saw  a  mouse 
Caught  in  a  trap,  if  it  were  dead  or  bled.  145 

Of  smalls  hound^s  had  she,  that  she  fed 
With  roasted  flesh,  and  milk,  and  wastel  bread. 
But  sore  wept  she  if  one  of  them  were  dead. 
Of  if  men  smote  it  with  a  yard6  *'  smart :  '< 
And  all  was  conscience  and  tender  heart.  150 

I  Sothely— 4ruly.  ^  N'as,  (for  ne  was)— was  not.  '  Cleped— called. 
Fttisly — featly.  neatly,  properly.  ^  Unknow  — part,  patt,  unknown. 
Wet — wetted.  "^  Lest — pleasure  }  that  is,  "  her  pleasure  consisted  in  a 
lorteous  demeanour."  ^  Farthing — any  very  small  thing.  '  Raught — 
adied.  '^Sikerly— of  a  truth,  certainly.  '*  Cheer— countenance;  that 
,  '*  she  strove  to  assume  a  oourtlike  and  stately  countenance  and  manner." 
Digne — worthy.      '^  Yarde — staff,  stick.      '*  Smart — adv.  smartly. 


V.  183.  Entuned  in  h^r  note.}  To  the  present  day  the  style  of  delivering 
the  aenrioe  divine,"  has  undergone  no  farther  ehange  than  the  fashion  of 
le  BUB*s  habit. 
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Full  seem^ly  her  wimple* »  ypinch^d  was. 
Her  nose  Iretise,'  her  eyen  grey  as  glass  ; 
Her  mouth  full  small,  and  thereto  soft  and  red; 
But  sikerly'  she  had  a  fair  forehead  : 

It  was  almost  a  spann6  broad  I  trow  ;  155 

For  hardily  *  she  was  not  undergrow.^ 

Full  fetise  ^  was  her  cloak,  as  I  was  'ware. 
Of  small  cor41  about  her  arm  she  bare 
A  pair  of  bead^s  gauded  7  all  with  green. 
And  thereon  hung  a  brooch  of  gold  full  sheen,*  160 

On  which  was  first  ywritten  a  crowned  A, 
And  after,  Amor  vincit  omnia. 

Another  Nun  also  with  her  had  she, 
That  was  her  chappell^ine,  and  Priest^  three. 

A  Monk  there  was,  a  fair  9  for  the  mast'ry',  1 65 

An  out-rider,*®  that  lov6d  venery  ; »' 
A  manly  man  to  been  *'  an  abbot  able  ; 
Full  many  a  dainty  horse  had  he  in  stable, 
And  when  he  rode  men  might  his  bridle  hear 
Gingling  in  a  whistling  wind  as  clear  170 

And  eke  as  loud  as  doth  the  chapel  bell. 
There  "  as  this  lord  was  keeper  of  the  cell. 

The  rul6  of  Saint  Maure  and  of  Saint  Bene*t,>« 
Because  that  it  was  old  and  somedeal  strait,'^ 
This  ilk^  >^  monk  let  old6  thing6s  pace,'?  175 

And  held  after  the  new6  world  the  trace.'* 
He  gare  not  of  the  text  a  pull6d  hen, 
That  saith,  that  hunters  be  not  holy  men, 

1  Wirople— kerchief  for  the  neck.  >  Tredse— well  shaped.  '  Sikerly^ 
of  a  truth,  certainly.  *  Hardily,  (Fr.  hardiment) — boldly,  certainly.  ^  Un- 
dvrgrow — undergrown;  of  short  stature.  *  Fetise  —  neat,  well  madew 
7  Gauded — trimmed,  garnished.  *>  Sheen — shining.  *  A  fair — that  is,  *'  a 
fair  one."  ^®  Out-rider— as  we  should  say  **  a  rider  out-and-out**  ^>  Ve- 
nery— hunting.  "  Been — to  have  been.  "  There — where.  ^*  BeoeTt— 
Benedict.  ^^  Strait— circumscribed,  narrow.  '^  like — same.  *f  Pace— 
move  away.    ^^  Trace— path,  track. 

V.  169.  hU  bridle  hear,']  It  was  formerly  the  fashion  to  hang  bella  to  the 
horses'  Inidles.  Spenser,  In  his  Faery  Qti«en.  thus  describes  the  caparison  of 
a  lady's  steed : — 

"  Her  wanton  palfrey  all  was  overspread 
With  tinsel  trappings,  woven  like  a  wave. 
Whose  bridle  rung  with  golden  btils  and  bosses  brave." 

B.  1.  Canto  2.  Stanaa  13. 
V.  177.  a  pulled  hen.'}  I  have  been  told  that  a  hen  whose  feathers  are  pulted 
or  plucked  off,  will  not  lay  any  eggs ;  if  that  be  true,  (says  Mr.  Tyrwhltt) 
there  is  more  force  in  the  epithet  than  I  had  apprehended. 
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Nor  that  a  monk  when  he  is  reck^less, 

U  like  to  a  fiah  that  is  waterless  ;  IBO 

This  is  to  aaj,  a  monk  out  of  his  cloister ; 

This  ilke  ^  text  held  he  not  worth  an  oyster ; 

And  1  say  his  opinion  was  good. 

What!  should  he  study  'nd  make  himselven  wood,' 

Upon  a  book  in  cloistr'  alway  to  pore,  18.3 

Or  awinken  3  with  his  handes,  and  labour, 

As  Austin  bit  P4  bow  shall  the  world  be  served  ? 

I^t  Austin  have  his  swink'  to  him  resenr6d : 

Therefore  he  was  a  prickasour  5  a-right. 

Greyhounds  he  had  as  swift  as  fowl  of  flight.  190 

Of  pricking  ^  and  of  hunting  for  the  hare 

Was  all  his  lust,?  for  no  cost  would  he  spare. 

1  saw  his  sleeves  purfiled  ^  at  the  hand 
With  gris,9  and  that  the  finest  of  the  land  ; 
And,  for  to  fasten  his  hood  under  his  chin,  193 

He  had  of  gold  ywrought  a  curious  pin  ; 
A  love-knot  in  the  greater  end  there  was  : 
His  head  was  bald,  and  shone  as  any  glass, 
And  eke  his  face,  as  it  had  been  anoint ; 
He  was  a  lord  full  fat  and  in  good  point :  SOO 

His  even  steep,  and  rolling  in  his  head. 
That  steamed  as  a  furnace  of  a  lead  ; 
His  bootes  supple,  his  horse  in  great  estate  *, 
Now  certainly  he  was  a  fair  prelate  : 

He  was  not  pale  as  a  forepin^d  '<>  ghost ;  W5 

A  fat  swan  lov'd  he  best  of  any  roast : 
His  palfrey  was  as  brown  as  is  a  berry. 

A  Friar  there  was,  a  wanton  and  a  merry, 
A  limiter,  a  full  solemn^  man  : 

In  all  the  orders  four  is  none  that  can  >'  210 

So  much  of  dalliance  and  fair  langn&ge. 
He  had  ymude  (all  many  a  marri&ge 

*  like — Mune.  *  Wood— «rasy,  mad.  '  Swinken — toll,  drudge.  *  Bit^ 
biddeth.  ^  PrkrkaM>UT>-a  hard  ilder.  >  PrickiDg— hard  riding,  f  Luit~ 
delight,  gratiflcstlon  *  Purfiled — wrought  at  the  edge.  ^  Grls — a  fur, 
•nd  probably  from  the  name,  of  a  gre^  colour.  "^  Forepined — watted. 
■■  Can— knows. 

V.  187.  a*  Austin  bit'}    U  «.  biddeth:  Chaucer  frequently  abbreviatet  the 
third  penon  singular  of  the  present  tense  in  this  manner.    So  also,  rit  for 
rUeth  :  Jlnt  tot  /indeth  ;  ritt  for  rtseth  ;  ttant  for  ttandeth  ;  tit  for  titttth  : 
»m%t  for  tmiteth. 
V.  2ifj.  A  iimlttr.}    A  fHar  licensed  to  beg  within  a  ceruin  district. 
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Of  younge  women  at  his  owen  cost ; 

Unto  his  order  he  was  a  noble  post. 

Full  well  beloved  and  familiar  was  be  \*15 

With  franklins  over  all,  in  his  countree, 

And  eke  with  wortliy  women  of  the  town, 

For  he  had  power  of  confession. 

As  said  himself,  more  than  a  curate, 

For  of  his  ord'r  he  was  a  licenciate.  2'JO 

Full  sweetely  heard  he  confession, 

And  pleasant  was  his  absoluti6n. 

He  was  an  easy  man  to  give  pennance 

There  as  he  wist  to  have  a  good  pittance ; 

For  unto  a  poor  order  for  to  give,  t*'-*5 

Is  signe  that  a  man  is  well  yshrive  ; ' 

For  if  he  gave,  he  durst^  make  avant 

He  wist6  that  a  man  was  repentant ; 

For  many  a  man  so  hard  is  of  his  heart 

He  may  not  weep  although  him  sore  smart ;  ••'30 

Therefore  instead  of  weeping  and  pray{*rs. 

Men  must  give  silver  to  the  poore  friars. 

His  tippet  was  ay  farced  ^  full  of  knives 
And  pins  for  to  given  faire  wives  : 

And  certainly  he  had  a  merry  note ;  *3j 

Well  could  he  sing  and  playen  on  a  rote.^ 
Of  yeddings*  he  bare  utterly  the  pris ;  * 
His  neck  was  white  as  the  fleur  de  lis  : 
Thereto  he  strong  was  as  a  champion. 

And  knew  well  the  taverns  in  every  town,  -40 

And  every  hosteler  and  gay  tapstere. 
Better  than  a  lazar  ^  or  a  beggere ; 
For  unto  such  a  worthy  man  as  be 
Accordeth  nought,  as  by  his  faculty 

To  haven  with  sike  7  lazars  ^  acquaintance  :  ^45 

It  is  not  honest,  it  may  not  advance, 
As  for  to  dealen  with  no  such  pouraille,^ 
But  all  with  rich,  and  sellers  of  vitaille. 

And  over  all,  there  as  profit  should  arise 
Courteous  he  was,  and  lowly  of  service  :  250 

1  Yshrive — shriven,  confessed.  '  Farced — stuflfed.  ^  Rote — a  musical 
instrument,  like  the  ancient  psaltery.  *  Yeddings — suppoMMl  to  bt  aoogs* 
^  Pris — price;  as  we  should  say  "bore  away  the  bell.*'  ^  Laiat-4eper. 
7  Sike— sudt    **  Pouraille— oflTal. 


V.  220.  A«  ttPM  a  lietneiife.^     One  lioented  by  the  pope  to  hear  oon* 
fessiont. 
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There  n'as '  no  man  no  where  so  virtuous  ; 

He  was  the  beste  beggar  in  all  his  house, 

And  gare  a  certain  ferm^  '  for  the  grant 

fione  of  his  breth^ren  came  in  his  haunt : 

For  though  a  widow  hadde  but  a  shoe,  2;>3 

(So  pleasant  was  his  •*  In  principio") 

Yet  would  he  have  a  farthing  e*er  he  went ; 

His  purchase  was  well  better  than  his  rent : 

And  rage  he  could  as  it  had  been  a  whelp  ; 

In  lov^days  there  could  he  muchel  help  ;  260 

For  there  was  he  not  like  a  cloisterer, 

With  threadbare  cape,  as  is  a  poor  scholar. 

But  he  was  like  a  master  or  a  pope  : 

Of  double  worsted  was  his  semicope,^ 

That  round  was  as  a  bell  out  of  the  press.  265 

Somewhat  he  lisped  for  his  wantonness 

To  make  his  English  sweet  upon  his  tongue  ; 

And  in  his  harping,  when  that  he  had  sung, 

His  eyen  twinkled  in  his  head,  aright 

As  do  the  starr^s  in  a  frosty  night.  270 

This  worthy  limiter  was  clep'd  Hub^rd. 

A  Merchant  was  there  with  a  forked  beard  ; 
In  motley,  and  high  on  honie  he  sat, 
And  on  his  head  a  Flaundrish  beaver  hat. 
His  bootes  clasped  fair  and  fetisly  \*  275 

His  reasons  spake  he  full  solemn61y. 
Sounding  alway  the  increase  of  his  winning  : 
He  would  the  sea  were  kept,s  for  any  thing. 
Betwixen  Middleburgh  and  Or^well. 

Well  could  he  in  exchanges  shield^s^  sell.  280 

This  worthy  man  full  well  his  wit  beset ;  7 
There  wiate  no  wight  that  he  was  in  debt, 
So  steadfastly  did  he  his  governance* 
With  his  bargains,  and  with  his  chevisance.* 

'  N'ai — was  not.  '  Ferme — farm  ;  that  i»,  be  farmed  the  grant.  *  Seroioope 
—•Hon  cloak.  *  Fctifly— fcatly,  neatly.  *  Kept— guarded.  *  Shield* — 
French  crownt,  lo  called  from  their  having  a  shield  on  the  revtrse. 
'  Beset  —  employed.  "  GoTemance,  chevisance  :  —  the  meaning  of  the 
passage  Is,— so  stradlly  did  he  order  his  bargains  and  agreements  in  bor- 
rowing money. 

V.  260.  In  lAved^jft.'}  A  dny  appointed  for  the  amicable  settlement  of 
diJErrenctrs  was  called  a  love-day — Bracton,  1.  v.  fol.  369. 

V.  278.  the  #«<i  were  kept.'}  The  old  subsidy  of  tonnage  and  poundage 
«M  giren  to  the  king  "  pur  la  saufgarde  et  custodie  del  roer,"  12  Edw.  iv. 
c  a. 
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Forsooth  he  was  a  worthy  man  withal,  iS5 

But  sooth  to  say  I  n'ot  *  how  men  him  call. 

A  Clerk  there  was  of  Oxenford  also. 
That  unto  logic  hadd^  long  ygo.* 
As  lean^  was  his  horse  as  is  a  rake, 

And  he  was  not  right  fat  I  undertake,  i^90 

But  looked  hollow,  and  thereto  soberly. 
Full  threadbare  was  his  overest  courtepy  ;  3 
For  he  had  gotten  him  yet  no  benefice, 
Nor  was  nought  worldly  to  have  an  office  ; 
For  him  was  lever  <  have  at  his  bed's  head  i'93 

Twenty  bookes  clothed  in  black  or  red 
Of  Aristotle  and  his  philosophy. 
Than  rob^s  rich,  or  fiddle  or  psaltry  : 
But  all  be  that  he  was  a  philosopher 

Yet  hadd6  he  but  Uttle  gold  in  coffer,  30(i 

But  all  that  he  might  of  his  friendes  hent,& 
On  hookas  and  on  learning  he  it  spent, 
And  busily  'gan  for  the  soules  pray 
Of  them  that  gave  him  wherewith  to  scholay.^ 
Of  study  took  he  mostc  cure  and  heed  ;  303 

Not  a  word  spake  he  mor6  than  was  need. 
And  that  was  said  in  form  and  reverence. 
And  short  and  quick,  and  full  of  high  sentence  :  7 
Sounding  in  moral  virtue  was  his  speech, 
And  gladly  would  he  learn  and  gladly  teach.  310 

A  Sergeant  of  the  Law,  w^ary  and  wise, 
That  often  had  ybeen  at  the  parvis,^ 
There  was  also  full  rich  of  excellence  ; 
Discreet  he  was,  and  of  great  reverence  ; 
He  seemed  such,  his  wordcs  were  so  wise  :  313 

Justice  he  was  full  often  in  assise 
By  patent  and  by  pleine  9  commission  : 
For  his  science  and  for  his  high  renown 
Of  fees  and  rob^s  had  he  many  one  ', 
So  great  a  purchaser  was  no  where  none  :  320 

*  N*ot~kDOw  not.  2  Ygo — part.  pa*t,  gone.  '  Overe»t  courtepy — ^upper- 
meet  short  cloak.  *  Lever — rather.  ^  Hcnt — catch  hold  of.  ^  Scholay — 
•tudy.  f  High  sentence — qy.  lofty  period.  ^  Parvis— portico  to  a  church. 
8w  note  helitw.    ^  Pleine — full. 


V.  31S.  at  the  parvU,']  Parvis — m  church,  or  church>poTch :  applied  to 
the  meetings  or  law  disputes  among  young  students  in  the  inns  of  court :  and 
also  to  that  disputation  at  Oxford,  called  dieputatio  in  parvuiU. 
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AW  was  fee  simple  to  him  in  effect. 

His  purchasing  might  not  been  in  suspect.* 

No  where  so  busj  a  man  as  he  there  n'as,^ 

And  yet  he  6eem6d  busier  than  he  was. 

In  termcs  had  he  case  and  dom^s3  all  325 

That  from  the  time  of  King  Will,  weren  fall ; 

Thereto  he  could  indite  and  make  a  thing  ; 

There  could^  no  wight  pinch  *  at  his  writing  ; 

And  every  statute  could  &  he  plein  by  rote.^ 

He  rode  but  homely  in  a  medley  7  coat,  330 

Girt  with  a  seint  ^  of  silk  with  barres  smale.' 

Of  bis  array  tell  I  no  longer  tale. 

A  FranktUn^^  was  in  this  company ; 
White  was  his  beard  as  is  the  daiesy  : 

Of  his  complexion  be  was  sang^iine  ;  335 

Well  lov'd  he  by  the  morrow  a  sop  in  wine  : 
To  liven  in  delight  was  ever  his  won," 
For  he  was  Epicurus'  ow^n  son. 
That  held  opinion,  tliat  plein  **  delight 

Was  verily  felicity  parfite.  340 

A  householder,  and  that  a  great  was  he  ; 
Saint  Julian  he  was  in  his  countr^e. 
His  bread,  his  ale,  was  always  after  one  ; 
A  better  enrined  '3  man  was  no  where  none. 
Withouten  bake  meat  never  was  his  house  345 

Of  fish  and  flesh,  and  that  so  plenteous 
It  snowed  in  his  house  of  meat  and  drink 
Of  alle  dainties  that  men  could  of  think. 
After  the  sundry  seasons  of  the  year. 

So  changed  he  his  meat  and  his  soupere.  350 

Full  many  a  fat  partridge  had  he  'n  mcw,*^ 
And  many  a  bream,  and  many  a  luce  '&  in  stew. 


■  Sutpect  —  sofpidoo.  '  N'm — was  not.  '  Caie  and  domes: — I  take 
the  roemning  of  tbcae  two  lines  to  be,  that  he  was  master  of  all  the  cases 
and  opiuioos  that  had  been  given  from  the  time  of  William  the  Conqueror. 
4  Pinch — lay  hold  of,  to  find  a  flaw  in  his  writing.  ^  Could — knew.  *  Rote 
—by  lieart.  ^  Medley — mixed  colour.  *  Seint — cinct — girdle.  ^  Smale — 
■mall.  '**  Franklin — a  substantial  country  gentleman  and  freeholder,  pro- 
ceeding next  in  rank  to  the  knight  and  squire.— Forreffue.  "  Won— habit, 
custom.  "  Pleio — full.  '^  Envlned — stored  with  wine,  i**  In  mew — In 
tccret.     **  Luce — pike. 


V.  :ui.  Saint  Julian]  was  eminent  for  providing  his  votariet  with  good 
lodgings  and  acoommodations  of  all  sorts. — TVr. 
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Woe  was  his  cook  but  if  his  sauce  were  * 

Poignant  and  sharp  ;  and  ready  all  his  gear.' 

His  table  dormant  in  his  hall  alwaj  35.3 

Stood  ready  covor'd  all  the  long6  day. 

At  sessions  there  was  he  lord  and  sire  ; 
Full  often  time  he  was  knight  of  the  shire. 
An  anlaces  and  a  gipciere*  all  of  silk 

Hung  at  his  girdle  white  as  morrow  milk.  360 

A  shirereve  had  he  been  and  a  countour  ;5 
Was  no  where  such  a  worthy  vavasour.* 

A  Haberdasher,  and  a  Carpenter , 
A  Webbe,  a  Dyer,  and  a  TapUer, 

Were  all  yclothed  in  one  livery  30.) 

Of  a  solemn'  and  great  fraternity. 
Full  fresh  and  new  their  gear  ypick^d  "  was  ; 
Their  knives  were  ychap6d  ^  not  with  brass  ; 
But  all  with  silver  wrought  full  clean  and  well. 
Their  girdles  and  their  pouches  every  deal :  »  370 

Well  seemed  each  of  them  a  fair  burgess 
To  sitten  in  a  guild-hall  on  the  dais  :  *® 
Evereach  for  the  wisdom  that  he  can," 
Was  shapelich  '^  for  to  be  an  alderman. 
For  cattle  hadden  they  enough  and  rent,  373 

And  eke  their  wives  would  it  well  assent ; 
And  elles  certainly  they  were  to  blame  -. 
It  is  full  fair  to  be  yclep'd  »3  Madame, 
And  for  to  go  to  vigils  **  all  before, 
And  have  a  mantle  r^allich  >5  ybore.  380 

A  Coke  they  hadden  with  hem  for  the  nones,'® 
1  o  boil  the  chickens  and  the  marrow  bones. 


'  But  if  it  were — that  it,  if  it  were  not    '  Gear — apparatus.     '  AnUce 

knife  or   dagger.       *  Gipciere — purse.       *  Countour,  qy.  count-over,— 

county  bailiff.  **  Vavasour,  qy.  magistrate, — vassal  sieur.  '  Ypicked — 
spruce.  ^  Ychaped — furnished,  mounted.  ^  Every  deal— In  every  part. 
10  Qa!§ — the  raised  floor  at  the  upper  end  of  a  banquettlng  hall.     '*  Can 

knew,    was  master  of.      >>    Shapelich— fit,    calculated.      *3  Yclep'd— 

called.     '*  Vigil— the  eve  of  a  festival.     *^  Reallich— royally.     '^  S< 
occasion. 


V.  .381 «  /br  the  noneM."}  "  This  phrase,  which  was  very  Arequefitly« 
though  not  always  very  precisely,  \xKd  by  our  old  writers,  I  suppose  to  have 
been  originally  a  corruption  of  corrupt  Latin.  From  pro-nuMc  I  tuppow 
came  Jbr  the  nunc,  and  so  /br  the  nonce,  just  as  from  ad-nune  came  a- mm. 
The  Spanish  entimeee  has  been  formed  in  the  same  manner  from  in-fwrn*/' 
— Tifr, 
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And  poudre  marchant,*  tart  and  galingale.^ 

Well  conld  be  know  a  draaght  of  London  ale. 

He  could^  roast,  and  seethe,  and  broil,  and  fry,  383 

iMaken  mortrewes,3  and  well  bake  a  pie  ; 

But  great  harm  was  it,  as  it  thought^  me, 

That  on  his  shin  a  mormal**  hadd6  he. 

For  blanc-manger  tliat  made  he  with  the  best. 

A  Shipman  was  there,  wondd  5  far  by  west ;  390 

For  aught  I  wot,  he  was  of  Dart^mouth : 
He  rode  upon  a  rouncy^  as  be  couth  ,7 
All  in  a  gown  of  falding^  to  the  knee. 
A  dagger  hanging  by  a  lace  bad  he 

About  his  neck  under  his  arm  adown  :  395 

The  bote  summer  had  made  his  hue  all  brown  : 
And  certainly  he  was  a  good  fellaw  ; 
Full  many  a  draught  of  wine  he  hadd^  draw 
From  Bourdeauz  ward,  while  that  the  chapmen  9  sleep  : 
Of  nice  conscience  took  he  no  keep.'"  400 

If  tliat  he  fought  and  had  the  higher  hand, 
By  water  he  sent  them  home  to  every  land. 
But  of  his  craft  to  reckon  well  his  tides. 
His  streames  and  his  strand^s  him  besides ; 
His  harberow,"  his  moon,  and  his  lodemanage,'^  405 

There  was  none  such  from  Hull  unto  Carthage. 

'  Setf  note  Mow,  *  Galingale — sweet  cypreu.  ^  Mortrewes— cee  uotr. 
*  Mormal  —  an  ulcer,  or  cancer.  ^  Woned -^  lived.  ®  Rouncy — a  hack. 
^  Couth — as  he  -was  able.  ^  Faldlng— coarse  cloth.  *  Chapmen— dealers. 
"^  Took  no  keep — took  no  account.  ''  Harberow — haibourage.  In  this  place 
Mr.  Tyrwhitt  thinks  Chaucer  use*  it  for  the  place  of  the  sun.  '^  Lodema- 
nage — pilotage. 


V.  383.  And  poudre  marchant.']  What  kind  of  ingredient  this  was  I 
cannot  telL  Cotgrave  mentions  a  pouldre  blanche  and  a  pouidre  de  due, 
whidt  seem  both  to  have  been  used  in  cookery. 

V.  386.  Maken  mortrewes.'}  Lord  Bacon,  in  his  Nat.  Hist.  i.  48,  speaks 
of  "  a  mortreu  made  with  the  brawn  of  capons  stamped  and  strained."  He 
joins  it  with  the  cullioe  {eoulU)  of  cocks.  It  seems  to  have  been  a  rich 
broih  or  soup,  In  the  preparation  of  which  the  flesh  was  stamped  or  beat  in 
a  mortar,  from  whence  it  probably  derived  its  name,  une  mortreune,  though 
I  cannot  say  that  I  have  ever  met  with  the  French  word. — Tjrr. 

V.  380.  For  blanc  nMng«r.'}  This  seems  to  have  been  a  very  different  dish 
m  the  time  of  Chaucer  from  that  which  is  now  called  by  the  same  name. 
There  is  a  receipt  for  making  it  in  M.S.  Herl.  n.  4016 :  one  of  the  ingre- 
tl  ients  is  the  brawne  of  a  capon  teased  small. — Glo$», 

V.  409.  home  to  every  tend.]  I  Incline  to  think  that  the  meaning  of  this 
l^iMge  Is,  that  our  shipman  not  being  a  man  of  "  nice  conscience,"  sent  his 
prisoners  "  home  by  water," — in  other  words,  drowned  them. 
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Hardy  he  was,  and  wise,  I  undertake  ; 

With  many  a  tempest  had  his  beard  been  sliake : ' 

lie  knew  well  all  the  havens,  as  they  were 

From  Gothland  to  the  Cape  de  Finistere  ;  410 

And  every  creek  in  Bretapic  and  in  Spain  -. 

His  barge  yclepcd^  was  the  INIagdalen. 

With  us  there  was  a  Doctor  of  Phufic  ; 
In  all  this  world  ne  was  there  none  him  like 
To  speak  of  physic  and  of  surgery,  416 

For  he  was  grounded  in  astronomy. 
He  kept  his  patient  a  full  great  deal 
In  hour^s  by  his  magic  naturel  : 
VV'ell  could  he  fortunen^  the  Ascendant 
Of  his  images  for  his  patient.  4^0 

He  knew  the  cause  of  every  malady, 
W^ere  it  of  cold,  or  hot,  or  moist,  or  dry, 
And  where  engendered,  and  of  what  hum6ur  : 
He  ^^as  a  verv  perfect  practiser. 

The  cause  yknow^  and  of  his  liarm  the  root,  42.) 

Anon  he  gave  to  the  sick  man  his  boot.^ 
Full  ready  had  he  his  apothecaries 
To  send  him  drugg^s  and  his  lectuaries  ; 
For  each  of  them  made  other  for  to  win  : 
llieir  friendship  n'as  not  newd  to  begin.  450 

Well  knew  he  the  old  Esculapius, 
And  Dioscorides  and  eke  Rufus, 
Old  Hippocras,  Ilali,  and  Gallien, 
Serapion,  Rasis,  and  Aviccn, 

Averrois,  Damascene,  and  Constantin,  436 

Bernard,  and  Gatisden,  and  Gilbertin. 
Of  his  diet  measurable  was  he, 
For  it  was  of  no  superfluity. 
But  of  great  nourishing,  and  digestible. 
His  study  was  but  little  on  the  Bible.  440 

In  sanguine  and  in  perse  ^  he  clad  was,  all 
Lin^d  with  taffata  and  with  sendall." 
And  yet  he  was  but  easy  of  dispence  ; 
He  kept  that  he  won  in  the  pestilence  ; 
For  gold  in  physic  is  a  cordial,  445 

Therefore  he  lov^^d  gold  in  special. 

>  Shake— Rhaken.  '  Ycleped— called.  '  Fortunen— make  ftntusale. 
^.Ykoow — part,  past,  known.  ^  Boot — help,  remedy.  ^  Sanguine  and  pene 
—red  and  blue.    ?  Sendall— thin  silk. 
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A  good  Wife  was  there  afheaid^  Bath, 
But  she  was  some  deal  deaf,  and  that  was  scatheJ 
Of  cloth -making  she  hadd^  such  a  haunt  ^ 
She  passed  them  of  Ypres  and  of  Ghent.  450 

In  all  the  parish,  wife  ne  was  there  none 
That  to  the  off'ring  before  her  should^  gone, 
And  if  there  did,  certain  so  wroth  was  she, 
That  she  was  out  of  alle  charity. 

Her  coverchiefs  weren  full  fine  of  ground  ;  455 

I  durst^  swear  they  weigheden  a  pound, 
That  on  the  Sunday  were  upon  her  head  : 
Her  hosen  weren  of  fine  scarlet  red. 
Full  strait  ytied,  and  shoes  full  moist'  and  new  : 
Bold  was  her  fac«,  and  fair  and  red  of  hew.  460 

She  was  a  worthy  woman  all  her  live  ; 
Husbands  at  the  church  door  had  she  had  five, 
Withouten  other  company  in  youth. 
But  thereof  needeth  not  to  speak  as  nouth  ;  * 
And  thrice  had  she  been  at  Jerusalem ;  465 

She  hadde  pass'd  many  a  Strang^  stream  : 
At  Rome  she  hadd6  been,  and  at  Bologne, 
In  Galice  at  Saint  James,  and  at  Cologne  : 
She  could^  5  much  of  wandering  by  the  way  ; 
Gat-tooth 'd  ^  was  she,  soothly  7  for  to  say  :  470 

Upon  an  ambler  easily  she  sat, 
Ywimpled  ^  well,  and  on  her  head  a  hat 
As  broad  as  is  a  buckler  or  a  targe  ; 
A  8ot6  mantle  'bout  her  hippos  large. 

And  on  her  feet  a  pair  of  spurr^s  sharp.  475 

In  fellowship  well  could  she  laugh  and  carp.9 
Of  remedies  of  love  she  knew  perchance. 
For  of  that  art  she  could  &  the  olde  dance. 

A  good  man  there  was  of  religion. 
That  was  a  poor6  Parson  of  a  town,  480 

But  rich  he  was  of  holy  thought  and  work  ; 
He  was  also  a  learned  man,  a  Clerk, 

■  Scathe— harm,  damage.  '  Haunt — custom.  '  Moltt — treth,  *  Nouth — 
now.  ^  Coulde — knew.  ^  Gat-toothed — qy.  gap-toothed  ;  the  real  meaning 
It  umettled.  ^  SoothJy — truly.  ^  Ywimpled— covered  on  the  neck.  '  Carp 
—talk,  prattle. 

V.  459*  MoUt  and  new.}  Moift  it  here  used  in  a  peculiar  lenae,  m  de- 
rived from  musteu*  ;  tor  according  to  Nooiut,  9,  A18,  "  MuBtum  non  solum 
vinum,  verum  etiam  novellum  quiquid  est,  recte  dicitur.**  So  in  Manciples 
proL  1.  59,  moisty  ale  is  opposed  to  old.— Tyr. 
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That  Christ^s  gespel  truly  would6  preach  ; 

His  parishens  *  de^oatly  would  he  teach ; 

Benign  he  was,  and  wonder  diligent,  485 

And  in  adversity  full  patient. 

And  such  he  was  yprov^d  often  sith^s  ;* 

Full  loth  were  him  to  cursen  for  his  tithes  ; 

But  rather  would  he  given  out  of  douht 

Unto  his  poor6  parishens  ahout  490 

Of  his  offering,  and  eke  of  his  substance  -, 

He  could  in  little  thing  have  suffisance  :  3 

Wide  was  his  parish,  and  houses  far  asunder. 

But  he  ne  left  nought  for  no  rain  nor  thunder. 

In  sickness  and  in  mischief,  to  visit  495 

The  farthest  in  his  parish  much  and  lite  < 

Upon  his  feet,  and  in  his  hand  a  staff: 

This  noble  'nsample  to  his  sheep  he  yaf,^ 

That  first  he  wrought,  and  afterward  he  taught, 

Out  of  the  gospel  he  the  word^s  caught,  bi*0 

And  this  figiire  he  added  yet  thereto, 

That  if  gold  ruat6  what  should  iron  do  7 

For  if  a  priest  be  foul  on  whom  we  trust. 

No  wonder  is  a  lew6d  ^  man  to  rust  > 

And  shame  it  is,  if  that  a  priest  take  keep  505 

To  see  a  '  foul6d '  shepherd  and  clean  sheep : 

Well  ought  a  priest  ensample  for  to  give 

By  his  cleanness  how  his  sheep  should  live. 

He  sett^  not  his  benefice  to  hire. 
And  let  his  sheep  accumbred  ?  in  the  mire,  510 

And  ran  unto  Lond6n  unto  Saint  Poule's 
To  seeken  him  a  chantery  ^  for  souls. 
Or  with  a  brotherhood  to  be  withold ;  9 
But  dwelt  at  home  and  kept6  well  his  fold. 
So  that  the  wolf  ne  made  it  not  miscarry  :  615 

He  was  a  shepherd  and  no  mercenary ; 
And  though  he  holy  were,  and  virtuous. 
He  was  to  sinful  men  not  dispftous,*** 

I  Pariihes»— panihioners.  '  Sithe»— timet.  '  SufflMDoe— «ufBcicM|. 
*  Mudi  and  lite — great  and  imalL  '  Yaf— gave.  '  Lewed^ignonait 
7  Aceumbred— encumbered.  *  Chantery— -^ee  note.  '  Withold — withhoMa, 
withheld.    *°  DUpitout— inexorable,  angry  to  exoeis. 

V.  ffl2.  ehantety  Jbr  wuU.'}  An  endowment  for  the  payment  of  a  print 
to  sing  man  agreeably  to  the  apptrindnent  of  the  founder.  Then  mn 
thirty-five  of  these  chantries  established  at  St.  Paul**,  whkh  weie  served  by 
flfty^ouT  priests. — Dugdale,  HiaUpnf*  p*  41. 
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Ne  of  hiB  speech^  dangerous  >  ne  digne  ;* 

But  in  his  teaching  discreet  and  benign.  5S0 

To  drawen  folk  to  heaven  with  faireness. 

By  good  ensample,  was  his  business  ; 

But  it  were>  any  person  obstinate. 

What  so  he  were  of  high  or  low  estate, 

Him  would  he  snibben  4  sharply  for  the  non^s  :&  525 

A  better  priest  I  trow  that  no  where  none  is. 

He  waited  after  no  pomp  or  reverence, 

Ne  maked  him  no  spiced  consci^ce ; 

But  Christ^s  lore,^  and  his  apostles  twelve 

He  taught,  but  first  he  followed  it  himselve.  530 

With  him  there  was  a  Plowman ,  was  his  brother, 
That  had  ylaid  of  dung  full  many  a  fother  ;7 
A  tn]6  swinker  ^  and  a  good  was  he. 
Living  in  peace  and  perfect  charity  : 

God  loved  he  best^  with  all  his  heart  535 

At  all^  times,  were  it  gain  or  smart,^ 
And  then  his  neigh^bour  right  as  himselve. 
He  would^  thresh,  and  thereto  dike  and  delve,*<> 
For  Christ^s  sake,  for  every  poor^  wight 
Withouten  hire,  if  it  lay  in  his  might. *^  540 

His  tithes  pay^d  he  full  fair  and  well 
Both  of  his  proper  swink  >*  and  his  cattle. 
In  a  tabard  he  rode  upon  a  mare. 

There  was  also  a  Reva,  and  a  Miller, 
A  Sompnour,  and  a  Pardoner  also,  545 

A  Manciple,  and  myself;  there  n'ere  no  mo.*3 

'  Dangeroiu— ffpsring.  '  Dlgne— proud.  diidainfUl.  '  But  it  were— •houM 
It  luippeii  that  soy  one  were,  dee.  ^  Snibben— rebuke.  '^  For  the  nones- 
far  the  oeouioo.  '  Lore — learning,  doctrine.  ^  Fother— a  cart  load,  an  in- 
defeite  quantity.  *  Swinker — labourer.  ^  Were  it  gain,  dee. — whether  for 
giin  or  pain.  '^  Dike  and  delve— make  ditchea  and  dig.  '*  Might— power. 
*'  Swink — labour.    **  N'ere  no  mo— there  were  not  any  more. 


V.  54S.  In  a  taterri.]  See  note  on  tabard,  ▼.  SO.  Chaucer  hai  dretsed 
hb  ploaglunan  In  a  tabard,  evidently  to  convey  the  notion  that  it  was  a 
cait-eff  drcaa  that  had  been  given  to  him. 

V.  544.  RavB — a  steward,  or  bailiff.  Sompwodk^— an  officer  employed 
to  summoo  peraona  to  appear  in  an  eceletiastical  court  i  now  called  an  ap> 
pariior.  PAB]>oi«Ba— >a  aeller  of  pardons  or  indulgences  fhnn  the  pope. 
MivcirLB— «n  officer  who  has  the  care  of  purchasing  victuals  for  an  inn  of 
eourt.  The  name  is  probably  derived  Arom  the  Latin,  manetpt,  which  sig- 
Biflcd  partlcnlarly  the  superintendent  of  a  public  bakehouse,  and  Arom  thenee 
a  baker  in  gen«raL  See  Du  Cangt  In  v.  Mune0p0,  9.  The  office  still  exisU 
in  Mveral  eoUeget  and  imw  of  court. 
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The  Miller  was  a  stoat  carl  *  for  the  nones,* 
Full  big  he  was  of  brawn,  and  eke  of  bones. 
That  prov6d  well,  for  over  all  there  he  came. 
At  wrestling  he  would  bear  away  the  ram.  550 

He  was  short  shouldered,  broad,  a  thicks  gnarre,3 
Ther  n'as  no  door  that  he  n'olde  heave  off  bar, 
Or  break  it  at  a  running  with  his  head  ', 
His  beard  as  any  sow  or  fox  was  red. 

And  thereto  broad  as  though  it  were  a  spade.  555 

Upon  the  cop  *  right  of  his  nose  he  had 
A  wert,  and  thereon  stood  a  tuft  of  hairs 
Red  as  the  bristles  of  a  sow^s  ears  : 
His  no8^-thirles&  blacke  were  and  wide  : 
A  sword  and  buckler  bare  he  by  his  side  :  56<) 

His  mouth  as  wide  was  as  a  fum&ce  : 
He  was  a  jangler  and  a  Goliardeis,^ 
And  that  was  most  of  sin  and  harlotries  : 
Well  could  he  stealen  corn  and  tollen  thrice  j  7 
And  yet  he  had  a  thumb  of  gold  pardie,  565 

A  white  coat  and  a  blue  hood  wear6d  he  : 
A  baggepipe  well  could  he  blow  and  soon, 
And  therewithall  he  brought  us  out  of  town. 

A  gentle  Manciple  was  there  of  a  temple. 
Of  which  achatours  ^  mighten  take  ensample  570 

For  to  be  wise  in  buying  of  vitaille, 
For  whether  that  he  paid  or  took  by  taiUe  9 
Algate'*'  he  waited  so  in  his  achate  >' 
That  he  was  aye  before  in  good  estate : 
Now  is  not  that  of  God  a  full  fair  grace  "  575 

I'hat  such  a  lew^d  '^  mannas  wit  shall  pace  ** 
The  wisdom  of  a  heap  of  learned  men  1 

Of  masters  had  he  more  than  thri^  ten 

*  Carl— churl,  a  hardy  country  fellow.  >  For  the  nones— for  the  oeeaiioo. 
3  Gnarre— knot ;  meaning,  that  he  was  like  the  thick  knot  in  a  tree.  *  Cop— 
— top.  ^  DO«e^thirlc*^nostril8 ;  thirl,  means  a  hole  or  passage.  *  GoUaideis 
— galli&rd,  reveller.  "^  Tollen  Uirioe — take  tale  three  times.  *  Adialoiink 
(Fr.  acheteurt) — caterers,  buyers.  '  Taille  (tally,  "  took  by  taiUe,")— that  is, 
"  went  upon  credit.'*  *<>  Algate — always.  **  Achate — purchase.  *'Giaee 
— grant,  favour,  gift.    *^  Lewed — ignorant.     ^*  Pace — pass*  ezoei. 

V.  550.  the  ram.']  This  was  the  usual  prise  at  wrestling-matcfaea.  M.  Paris 
mentions  a  wrestling-roatdi  at  Westminster  in  the  year  12^2,  at  which  a  ram 
was  the  prise,  p.  265. — 7Vr. 

V.  565.  a  thumb  of  gold."]  If  the  allusion  be,  as  is  most  probable,  to  the 
old  proverb,  *'  Every  honest  miller  lias  a  thumb  of  gold,**  this  pasaage  may 
mean  that  our  miller,  notwithstanding  his  thefts,  was  an  honest  miller,  i.  e.  as 
honest  as  his  brethren. — 7Vr. 
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That  were  of  law  expert  and  curious, 

Of  which  there  was  a  dozen  in  that  house  580 

Worthy  to  been  steward^s  of  rent  and  land 

Of  any  lord  that  is  in  Engleland, 

To  maken  him  live  by  his  proper  good 

In  honour  debt^less,  but  if  he  were  wood/ 

Or  live  as  scarcely  as  him  list  desire,  585 

And  able  for  to  helpeu  all  a  shire 

In  any  case  that  might^  fallen  or  hap ; 

And  yet  this  Manciple  set  their  aller  cap.^ 

The  Rev^  was  a  slender  choleric  man, 
His  beard  was  shorn  as  nigh  as  ever  he  can  :  590 

His  hair  was  by  his  ear^s  round  yshom  ; 
His  top  was  docked  like  a  priest  befome  : 
Full  long^  were  his  legg^s  and  full  lean, 
Vlike  a  staff  j  there  was  no  calf  y seen : 

Well  could  be  keep  a  gamer  and  a  bin  :  595 

There  was  no  auditor  could  on  him  win  :3 
Well  wist  *  he  by  the  drought  and  by  the  rain 
The  yielding  of  his  seed  and  of  his  grain. 
His  lordes  sheep,  his  neat,5  and  his  dairy, 
His  swine,  his  horse,  his  store,  and  his  poultry,  600 

Were  holly  ®  in  this  Rev6s  governing, 
And  by  his  covenant  gave  he  reckoning, 
Since  that  his  lord  was  twenty  years  of  age  ; 
There  could  no  man  bring  him  in  arrange. 
There  n'as  baiUff,  ne  herd,?  ne  other  hine,  ^  605 

That  he  ne  knew  his  sleight^  and  his  covine  ;*^ 
They  were  a-dread  of  him  as  of  the  death. 
His  wonning  "  was  full  fair  upon  a  heath  ; 
With  green 6  trees  yshadow'd  was  his  place  ; 
He  could^  better  than  his  lord  purchice  :  610 

Full  rich  he  was  ystor^d  privily  : 
His  lord  well  could  he  pleasen  subtilly 

*  But  if  he  were  wood— unlets  he  were  mad,  or,  a  foot  '  Aller  cap— out- 
witted them  all.  See  note  below.  ^  On  him  win— gain  upon  him.  *  Wist 
—knew.  *  Neat — Deat-cattle.  *  Holly — wholly,  entirely.  See  note.  "^  Herd 
—keeper.  *  Hine — hind,  husbandman.  '  Sldght— cunning,  skill,  con- 
trivAooe.     *^  Covine — secret  management.     **  Wonning— dwelling. 

V.  588.  eet  their  aller  cap.]  Aller  is  the  genitive  plural  of  all.  firom  the 
Saxoo,  ealra.  Their  aller  would  be  properly  rendered  in  Latin,  eorum 
omnium.    To  set  a  roan's  cap  is  the  same  as  to  make  a  fool  of  him. — Tmr. 

V.  601.  hoUtT'']  In  Froissart  we  coasUntly  meet  with  the  expression— 
"The  English  archers  shot  so  holly  together." 
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To  give  and  lend  him  of  bis  owen  good. 

And  have  a  thank  and  jet  a  coat  and  hood. 

In  yoath  he  learned  had  a  good  miat^re  ;  >  613 

He  was  a  well  good  wright,*  a  carpenter. 

This  Rev^  sat  upon  a  right  good  stot,3 

That  was  all  pomely-grey,^  and  hight6  5  Soot : 

A  long  surcoat^  of  perse  7  upon  he  had, 

And  by  his  side  he  bare  a  rusty  blade.  620 

Of  Norfolk  was  this  Reve  of  which  I  tell. 

Beside  a  town  men  clepen  ^  Bald^swell. 

Tucked  he  was,  as  is  a  frere  9  about. 

And  ever  he  rode  the  hinderest  of  the  rout. 

A  Sampnour  was  there  with  us  in  that  place  6i5 

That  had  a  fire-red  cherubinnes  face. 
For  saus^fleme  '<^  he  was,  with  ey€n  narrow  ; 
*  «  «  « 

With  scall6d  ''  browes  black  and  pill^**  beard  ', 

Of  his  visdge  children  were  sore  afeard. 

There  n'as  *3  quicksilver,  litarge,  ne  brimstone,  630 

Boras,  ceruse,  ne  oil  of  tartar  none, 

Ne  oint^ment,  that  would^  cleanse  or  bite, 

That  him  might  helpen  of  his  whelkis  ^*  white, 

Ne  of  the  knobb^s  sitting  on  his  cheeks  : 

Well  lov'd  he  garlick,  oni6n8,  and  leeks,  635 

And  for  to  drink  strong  wine  as  red  as  blood  ; 

Then  would  he  speak  and  cry  as  he  were  wood  ;  *s 

And  when  that  he  well  drunken  had  the  wine. 

Then  would  he  speaken  no  word  but  Latin  : 

A  few6  tennis  could  *^  he,  two  or  three,  640 

That  he  had  learned  out  of  some  decree ; 

*  Mistere— mystery,  trade.  '  Wright — workman.  *  Stot— m«  tmit  MImt. 
*  pomely-grey— dapple-grey.  Sm  noU,  *  Higtit— called.  '  Suvcoat— apper 
ooat.  7  Perte— bluish  grey.  '  Clepen— call.  '  Frer»— friar.  ><>  SauaaOeme 
—Me  note  below,  "  Scalled— acurfy.  ^*  Pilled— bald,  acaaty,  (from  the 
Fr.  pi/l^— robbed,  plucked),  i'  N*aa— was  not  ^*  Whdkei  pwatatos. 
"Wood— mad.    i«  Could— knew. 


V.  617*  a  right  good  «tof.]  I  take  etot  to  be  put  here  (br  etod,  the  Sasum 
word  for  a  stallion.  A  stot  signified  properly  a  bullock,  aa  it  still  doca  la  the 
north. — 7Vr. 

V.  618.  pomefif]  From  the  French,  pommet  being  dotted  with  nmad 
spots,  lilw  apples :  Pommelte  gris— appled,  or  dappled  grey. 

V.  627.  eauet(/teme.^  I  find  this  word  in  an  old  Frendi  book  of  phyaie; 
— "  Oignement  maglstrd  pur  sauaefleroe  et  pur  dtescune  maneta  de  aol^paB." 
~Rolgne  signifies  any  scorbutic  eruption.  So  in  the  ThmmHd  MsfaM 
Thlnge,  h.  i.  70,  "  A  sawsfleame  or  red  pimpled  fiwe  is  helped  wWb  this 
medicine  foUowiog."— Two  of  the  ingredients  are  qoicksilver  and  htlmitooe. 
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No  wonder  is, — he  heard  it  all  the  day  : 

And  eke  je  knowen  well,  how  that  a  jay 

Can  clepen  ^  "  Wat !"  as  well  as  can  the  pope : 

Bat  who  so  would  in  other  thing  him  grope,'  645 

Then  had  he  spent  all  his  philosophy  ; 

Aye  Questio  quidjurii  ?  would  he  cry. 

He  was  a  gentle  harlot  and  a  kind  ; 
A  better  fellow  should  a  man  not  find  : 

*  •  •  « 

Full  pririly  a  finch  eke  could  he  pull ;  *  650 

And  if  he  found  o  <  where  a  good  fellaw 
He  would^  teachen  him  to  have  non  awe 
In  such  a  case  of  th'  arch^deacon's  curse. 
But  if  5  a  mann6s  soul  were  in  his  purse  ; 
For  in  his  purse  he  should  ypunish'd  be  ;  655 

"  Purse  is  the  arch^deacon's  hell,*'  said  he : 
But  well  I  wot  he  li^  right  in  deed  ; 
Of  cursing  ought  each  guilty  man  him  drede. 
For  curse  will  slay  right  as  aasoiling^  saveth, 
And  also  *ware  him  of  a  tignifieavit.  660 

In  danger  had  he  at  his  owen  guise  ? 
The  young6  girl6s  of  the  diocese, 
And  knew  their  counsel  and  was  of  their  rede.^ 
A  garland  had  he  set  upon  his  head 

As  great  as  it  were  for  an  al6stake  ,9  665 

A  buckler  had  he  made  him  of  a  cake. 

*  ClepcD— «a1L  *  Grope  ■earctu  '  PuU  a  findi— to  defiraud  any  one ; 
aaavcrinc  to  the  modern  caot  tenu,  "  to  pifeon."  *  O— one,  any.  *  But  If 
^exoepC  '  AaoUlng— abedving.  7  Guiae— manner,  style.  8*0  no<«  below 
to  "  daager.*  *  Red*— fynooymoas  with  eounaeL  '  Aleitake— itake,  or 
•ifo  at  aa  alahooM. 

V.  <47*  QtimeiopMJuri»f\  Ttiia  kind  of  queetlon  oecun  freqaently  in 
Ralph  de  Heagharo.  After  harlng  ttated  a  eaM  he  adds,  Qwld  jurUf  and 
than  pimwiili  to  give  the  answer  to  it.  Sae  Htng.  Mag*  e.  xi.  t  "  Gsto  autem 
quod  reos  nuUo  oMido  Tenerlt  ad  hone  diem,  fuM  iurU  T*  dec.  See  also  e.  1 2. 
-7>r. 

V.  64fr  a  stmOm  Aarlof.]  Hark»t  is  hiraUag,  and  formerly  meant  a  hkrwi 
servant  of  cither  sax.  It  is  easy  to  trace  the  applicatioa  of  the  tann  as  it 
became  shifted  to  a  disreputable  class  of  the  community. 

V.  900.  a  »^n^fim9it.'\  The  writ  de  ejreomfn«miearo  oaptefulo,  commonly 
called  a  «iSffi</l«Beir,  fhwi  the  beginning  of  the  writ,  which  is  as  follows  ;— 
*'  Rex  Vtofcomlti  L.  salutem.  Signifieavit  nobis  veneraUUs  patar  H.  L. 
Cplaeoim.''  dec — CM.  Jur.  Et^  p*  1054. — Tyr, 

V.  001.  /«  iLntgw  hnAhtl  <•  «•  within  the  reach  or  control  of  his  ofllo» 
—Tht  wmmg  fkrUt  in  the  next  line,  may  signify  cither  the  young  men  or  the 
yoaof  woneB,  aa  girl  was  formerly  an  appellatloo  common  lo  both  sexes.— 

TjT. 
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With  him  there  rode  a  gentle  Pardoner 
Of  Ronceval,  his  friend  and  his  compeer, 
lliat  straight  was  comen  from  the  court  of  Rom^. 
Full  loud  ho  sang  "  Come  hither  lov^  to  me."  670 

This  Sompnour  hare  to  him  a  stiff  burdoun,* 
Was  never  tromp  of  half  so  great  a  soun. 
This  Pardoner  had  hair  as  yellow 's  wax, 
But  smooth  it  hung  as  doth  a  strike  of  flax  ; 
By  ounces  hung  his  lock6s  tliat  he  had,  675 

And  therewith  he  his  shoulders  overspread  : 
Full  thin  it  lay,  by  culpons  ^  on  and  on, 
But  hood  for  jollity  ne  wore  he  none. 
For  it  was  trussed  up  in  his  wallet. 

Ilim  thought  he  rode  all  of  the  newe  get,^  680 

Dishevele,  save  his  cap,  he  rode  all  bare  : 
Such  glaring  eyen  had  he  as  a  hare  : 
A  vemicle  4  had  he  sew^d  upon  his  cap  ; 
Ilis  wallet  lay  before  him  in  his  lap 

Bret-full  5  of  pardon  come  from  Rome  all  hot :  685 

A  voice  he  had  as  small  as  hatli  a  goat : 
No  beard  had  he,  ne  never  none  should  have  ; 
As  smooth  it  was  as  it  were  new6  shave  : 
•  •  «  « 

But  of  his  craft,  from  Berwick  unto  Ware 

*  BurdouD — a  humming  noise,  a  bass.  ^  Culpons— shreds.  *  G«t— Ikshioa. 
*  Vemicle — tee  note  below.  ^  Bret-full — ^probably  answering  to  our  term, 
"brim-fulL" 


V.  670.  love  to  me,']  The  double  rh]rme  oi  to  me  answeriog  to  Rume, 
proves  evidently  that  Rome  in  this  place  is  to  be  pronounced  as  a  diasyUable; 
we  need  therefore  have  no  scruple,  I  think,  of  pronouncing  it  in  the  same 
manner  wherever  the  metre  requires  two  syllables.  See  Man  of  iMufe  1W#, 
136,  160,  948,  1128. — A  like  use  may  be  made  of  other  similar  rhymes  in 
Chaucer  for  establishing  the  prunundatlon  of  the  e  feminine,  in  Cbis.  Y«mi. 
Tale»  1. 649,  by  me  rhymes  to  rime,  and  in  Troii.  ii.  985,  to  time  aod  prime  t 
and  acoordiogly  both  time  and  prime  are  used  In  other  places  as  difsyllables. 

See   Cierk'e   Prol  1.  8;  Squire's  Tale,  1.  383;  Pardoner**  Tale,  I.  388. la 

these  cases  the  final  roonosyllaMe  me  transfers  its  accent  to  the  preeediaf 
syllable,  after  the  manner  of  the  Greek  enclitidu,  and  the  final  «  of  course 
becomes  a  mere  e  feminine.— 7>r. 

V.  683.  A  vemicle  had  he,]  A  diminutive  of  Veronike,  Fr. ;  a  eopy  in  nd- 
niature  of  the  picture  of  Christ,  which  Is  supposed  to  have  been  miraculously 
imprinted  upon  a  handkerchief  preserved  in  the  church  of  St.  Peter  at  fUMnew 
It  was  usual  for  persons  returning  fhnn  pilgrimages,  to  bring  with  them  cer- 
tain tokens  of  the  several  places  which  they  had  visited ;  and  theidbie  tlie 
Pardoner,  who  Is  Just  arrived  from  Rome,  is  represented  with  a  vcrnida 
sewed  upon  his  cap. — Gloee. 
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Ne  was  there  such  an  other  Pardoner,  690 

For  in  his  mail  he  had  a  pillowbere  * 

Which,  as  he  said6,  was  our  Lady's  veil  : 

He  said  he  had  a  gobbet  ^  of  the  seal 

That  Saiut  Peter  had,  when  tliat  he  went 

Upon  the  sea  till  Jesu  Christ  him  hent :  3  695 

He  had  a  cross  of  laton  *  full  of  stones* 

And  in  a  glass  he  hadde  pigg^s  bones. 

But  with  these  relics  whenne  that  he  found 

A  poore  parson  dwelling  up  on  lond, 

Upon  a  day  he  gat  him  more  money  ^  700 

Than  that  the  parson  gat  in  moneths  tway  ; 

And  thus  with  feigned  flattering  and  japes,  5 

He  made  the  parson  and  the  peopl'  his  apes. 

But  tru^ly  to  tellen  att^  last. 
He  was  in  church  a  nobl'  ecclesiast :  705 

Well  could  he  read  a  lesson  or  a  story. 
But  alderbest  ®  he  sang  an  offertory ;  7 
For  well  he  wiat6  ^  when  that  song  was  sung 
He  mu8t6  preach  and  well  affile  9  his  tongue 
To  winn^  silver,  as  he  right  well  could,  710 

Therefore  he  sang  the  merrier  and  loud. 

Now  have  I  told  you  shortly  in  a  clause 
Th'  esute,  th*  array,  the  numb'r,  and  eke  the  cause, 
Why  that  assembled  was  this  company 
In  South wark  at  this  gentle  hostelry  ^1^ 

That  bight  the  Tabard,  fast^  by  the  Bell. 
But  now  is  time  to  you  for  to  tell 
How  that  we  bar^n  us  that  ilk6  *<^  night, 
When  we  were  in  tliat  hostelry  alight ; 
And  after  will  I  teU  of  our  vi4ge."  ^20 

And  all  the  remnant  of  our  pilgrimage. 
Bat  first  I  pray  you  of  your  courtesy 
That  ye  n*  arrette  "  it  not  my  villainy  *' 
Though  that  I  plainly  speak  in  this  matt^re, 
To  tellen  you  their  word^s  and  their  cheer,  ><  735 

Ne  tiioagh  1  speak  their  word^s  properly  ; 
For  this  ye  knowen  all  so  well  as  I, 

'  PiUowtere— pillowoue,  or  covering.  '  Gobbet— •  piece.  '  Hent— heW, 
took  bold  of.  «  Laton— a  mixed  metal  resembling  brau :  the  brai^workers 
eiO  their  tuMB  for  patterns  lattm.  *  Japes— cheats,  JcsU.  *  Alderbest— the 
bat  of  an.  '  Offertory— part  of  the  mass,  sung  during  the  consecration  of 
lbs  host.  •  Wiste— was  aware.  ^  Affile— rub  up,  file,  polish.  *<*  like— same. 
"  Viag»-.^|ouniey.  *' Arrette  —  charge,  impute.  »»  villainy— rudeness. 
"  Chctr— deportment. 

b3 
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Who  so  shall  tell  a  Tale  after  a  man 

He  must  rehearse  as  nigh  as  ever  be  can 

Everich  word,  if  it  be  in  his  charge,  730 

All  speak  he  ne*er  so  rudely  and  so  large. 

Or  eU^s  he  must  tellen  his  Tale  untrue, 

Or  feignen  thing^s,  or  fiuden  word^  new : 

He  may  not  spare  although  he  were  bit  brother  ; 

He  must  as  well  say  one  word  as  an  other.  755 

Christ  spake  himself  full  broad  in  holy  writ. 

And  well  ye  wote  no  rillainy  is  it : 

Eke  Plato  sayeth,  who  so  can  him  read. 

The  word6s  must  be  cousin  *  to  the  deed. 

Also  I  pray  you  to  forgive  it  me,  740 

All  *  have  I  not  set  folk  in  their  degree 
Here  in  this  Tale,  as  that  they  shoulden  stand  : 
My  wit  is  short  ye  may  well  understand. 

Great  cheer^  made  our  Host  us  every  one. 
And  to  the  supper  set  he  us  anon,  745 

And  served  us  with  victual  of  the  best ; 
Strong  was  the  wine,  and  well  to  drink  ua  lest.' 
A  seemly  *  man  our  Host6  was  with  all 
For  to  have  been  a  marshall  in  a  hall ; 

A  larg^  man  he  was,  with  eyen  steep  ;  750 

A  fairer  burgess  is  there  none  in  Cheap : 
Bold  of  his  speech,  and  wise,  and  well  3rtaught, 
And  of  manh6od  ylack6d  right  him  nought : 
Eke  thereto  was  he  right  a  merry  man. 
And  after  supper  plai^n  s  he  began,  755 

And  spake  of  mirth  among^s  other  things 
When  that  we  hadden  made  our  reokonings. 
And  said6  thus ;  **  Now  Lordings  tru^ly 
Ye  be  to  me  welcome  right  heartily. 

For  by  my  truth,  if  that  I  shall  not  lie,  760 

I  saw  not  this  year  such  a  company 
At  on 6s  in  this  herberow  *  as  is  now  ; 
Fain  would  I  do  you  mirth,  and  I  wist  how  ; 
And  of  a  mirth  I  am  right  now  bethought 
To  do  you  ease,7  and  it  shall  coat  you  nought.  765 

Ye  go  to  Canterbury ;  God  you  speed, 
The  blissful  martyr  quit^  you  your  meed  ;" 

1  Cousin— relate,  bear  upon.  '  All— ^inr  although.  '  Leit— 41ked,  pltaicd. 
*  Seemly<-«>m«l3r.  ^  Plaien— plainly.  >  Herbeiow— harbour,  lodfing.  ^  Do 
you  tage    content  you.    "  Quite  you  your  meed-^requite  you  your  icvaid. 
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And  well  I  wot  as  ye  go  by  the  way. 

Ye  shapen  you  to  taUren  and  to  play  ; 

For  tru^ly  comf6rt  ne  mirth  is  none  770 

To  riden  by  the  way  dumb  as  the  stone  ; 

And  therefore  would  I  maken  you  di8|>6rt, 

As  I  said  erst,  and  do  you  some  comfort. 

And  if  you  liketb  all  by  one  assent 

Now  for  to  standen  at  my  judgement,  775 

And  for  to  worken  as  I  shall  you  say 

To-morrow,  when  ye  riden  on  the  way  ; 

Now  by  my  father's  soul^  that  is  dead. 

But  ye  be  merry  *  smiteth  '  off  my  head : 

Hold  up  your  hands  withouten  mor4  speech.'*  780 

Our  consel  was  not  long6  for  to  seche ;  ' 
Us  thought  it  was  not  worth  to  make  it  wise,^ 
And  granted  him  withouten  more  avise,s 
And  bad  him  say  his  verdict  as  him  lest.^ 

"  Lordings,  (quod  7  he)  now  hearkeneth  for  the  best ;  785 
But  take  it  not,  I  pray  you,  in  disdain  ; 
This  is  the  point,  to  speak  it  plat  and  plain. 
That  each  of  yon  to  shorten  with  your  way 
In  this  viige  ^  shall  tellen  Tal6s  tway, 

To  Canterbury  ward  I  mean  it  so,  790 

And  homeward  he  shall  tellen  other  two, 
Of  irentures  that  whilom  9  have  befall. 
And  which  of  you  that  bear'th  him  best  of  all, 
That  is  to  say,  that  telleth  in  tl^s  case 
Tal^s  of  best  sentence  and  most  solace,***  795 

Shall  hare  a  supper  at  your  aller  **  cost 
Here  in  this  place,  sitting  by  this  post, 
When  that  ye  come  again  from  Canterbury. 
And,  for  to  maken  you  the  mor6  merry, 
I  will  my  selven  gladly  with  you  ride,  800 

Right  at  mine  owen  cost,  and  be  your  gpide. 
And  who  that  will  my  judgment  withsay," 
Shall  pay  for  all  we  spenden  by  the  way. 
And  if  ye  vouch^safe  that  it  be  so. 
Tell  me  anon  withouten  word6s  mo,  805 

*  But  yt  be  nicn7 — if  ye  be  not  ntrry.  ^  The  termination,  eth,  was  the 
Meood  pcnoa  of  the  imperative  mood.  *  Seche  teek.  *  To  make  it  wIm 
—to  Bake  it  a  matter  of  wltdom.  '  A  viie— premeditation.  *  Lett— pleaasd. 
7  Quod  ^aothed.  *  Viage— jouniey.  '  Whilom— formerly.  ><>  Solaee— 
iniemrnc.  mirth,  eomfort.    **  Aller— of  the  whole.    *>  Withsay— faiaaay. 
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And  I  will  early  shapen  me  therefore." 

This  thing  was  granted,  and  our  oath^s  swore 
With  fall  glad  heart,  and  prayden  him  also 
That  he  would  vouch^safe  for  to  do  so. 

And  that  he  woulde  be  our  goremor,  810 

And  of  our  Tal^s  judge  and  reporter, 
And  set  a  supper  at  a  certain  price, 
And  we  would  ruled  be  at  his  device 
In  high  and  low  :  and  thus  by  one  assent 
We  been  accorded  to  his  judgement ;  815 

And  tliereupon  the  wine  was  set  anon  : 
We  drunken,  and  to  rest^  went  each  one 
Withouten  any  longer  tarrying. 

A -morrow  when  the  day  began  to  spring 
Up  rose  our  Host,  and  was  our  aller  cock,^  820 

And  gathered  us  together  in  a  flock. 
And  forth  we  rid'n  a  little  more  than  pace,^ 
Unto  the  watering  of  Saint  Thomas  ; 
And  there  our  Host  began  bis  horse  arest. 
And  saide  ;  "  Lord^s,  hearkeneth  if  you  lest :  823 

Ye  weet  your  foreword,^  and  I  it  record 
If  eren-song  and  morrow-song  accord. 
Let  see  now  who  shall  tell  the  firsts  Tale  : 
As  ever  may  I  drinken  wine  or  ale 

Who  so  is  rebel  to  my  judgement  8S0 

Shall  pay  for  all  tliat  by  the  way  is  spent. 
Now  draweth  *  cut  5  ©'©r  that  ye  farther  twinne  j  « 
He  which  that  hath  die  shortest  shaU  begin, 

"  Sir  Knight,  (quod  he)  my  master  and  my  lord, 
Now  drnweth  cut,  for  that  is  mine  accord.  833 

Cometh  near  (quod  he)  my  Lady  Prioress, 
And  ye  sir  Clerk  ;  let  be  your  shamefastness. 
Ne  studieth  nought :  lay  hand  to  every  man." 
Anon  to  drawen  every  wight  began, 

word^gWen^^;;::^:^^-  foot-pace,    a  ^o^^ 

-lot;  denote.    «  T  wiwJ^pro^        ""•^~°** '**^°  *"**•  "*"*****•    *^"' 

V,  807.  and  our  oathes  Mon»«i 
him.  &c    It  I.  too  freaucBt  -  i    •*  f- "^  w'*  "^ore  our  oathe«,-«nd  pimied 
ing  pronoun  before  hirverSL    ^'**^'*  ^^  <>«'  •"«><»  to  omit  the  govern- 
«yn-for,  and  they tty^.^^ t^.fJfP'  «»*  «w-for,  and  they  aaw;  and 
^^^^-^^^^^^helZ^jXl'l.^r'^''  and  yet  he  lith  ;  ind  bluned 

V  «32.d«Kceffc  c«rO    The  ^  '  and  made  him-for.  and  I  made  hhn. 
by  Ptoi-art  ..  ti«r  4  la  ion^T^^?.  "^  "  *'"''*"«  '=^^''*  «'  »««.  »«  "Ued 
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And  shortly  for  tellen  as  it  was, 

Were  it  by  ^venture,  or  sort/  or  case,' 

The  sooth  is  this,  the  cut  fell  on  the  Knight, 

Of  which  full  blithe  and  glad  was  every  wight ; 

And  tell  he  must  his  Tal6  as  was  reason, 

By  foreword  3  and  by  composition. 

As  ye  have  heard ;  what  needeth  wordes  mo  1 

And  when  this  good  man  saw  that  it  was  so. 

As  he  that  wise  was  and  obedient 

To  keep  his  foreword  by  his  free  assent. 

He  said  ;   "  Sithen  *  I  shall  begin  this  game, 

What,  welcome  be  the  cut  a  Godd^s  name. 

\ow  let  us  ride,  and  hearkeneth  what  I  say." 

And  with  that  word  we  riden  forth  our  way ; 
And  he  began  with  a  right  merry  cheer 
His  Tale  anon,  and  said  as  ye  shall  hear. 
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*  Sort^Iot.     *  Ca»c    chance.      ^  Foreword— promiie.    *  Sithen— tince. 
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THE   KNIGHT'S  TALE. 


Whilom/  as  old6  stories  tellen  us, 

There  was  a  duke  that  hight6  *  Theteas  ; 

Of  Athens  he  was  lord  and  governor, 

And  in  his  time  such  a  conqueror. 

That  greater  was  there  none  under  the  miii ; 

Full  many  a  rich6  countrej  had  he  won. 

What  with  his  wisdom  and  his  chivalry 

He  conquer*d  all  the  regno  of  Feminie, 

That  whilom  was  yclep6d  '  Scjthia, 

And  wedded  the  fresh^  queen  Hypolita, 

And  brought  her  home  with  him  to  his  countrey 

W^ith  muchel  glory  'and  great  solempnitee. 

And  eke  her  young^  sister  Emily. 

And  thus  with  victory'  and  with  melody 

Let  I  this  worthy  duke  to  Athens  ride. 

And  all  his  host  in  arm^s  him  beside. 

And  cert^s,  if  it  n'ere  too  long  to  hear, 
I  would  ha^e  told  you  fully  the  mann^re 
How  wonnen  was  the  regne  of  Feminie 
By  Theseus  and  by  his  chivalry, 
And  of  the  greats  battle  for  the  non^s^ 
Betwixt  Athen^s  and  the  Amason6s, 
And  how  assieg^d  was  Hypolita, 
The  fair^  hardy  queen  of  Scythia, 
And  of  the  fest^  that  was  at  her  wedding, 
And  of  the  temple  at  her  home  coming ; 
But  all  this  thing  1  must  as  now  forbear : 
I  have,  God  wot,  a  larg6  field  to  ear,5 

^  Whilom— formerly.     '  Hight— was  called.     '  Ycleped— named, 
*  For  the  nonet— upon  the  occasion.    ^  Ear— till,  plough. 

V.  8.  tht  regne  <^  Feminie,}    The  kingdom  of  the  Amaiont.  So  Pcni 
h  called  bf  Cower  the  Queen  of  Feminee,  Conf*  Anutt.  fql.  75,  a.  97* 
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And  wemk^  been  the  oxen  in  my  ploagh  : 

The  remnftot  of  my  Tale  is  long  enow.  30 

I  will  not  letten  *  eke  none  of  this  root ; 

Let  eFery  fellow  tell  his  Tale  about, 

And  let  see  now  who  shall  the  supper  win. 

There  as  I  left  I  will  again  begin. 

This  duke,  of  whom  I  mad6  mentiodn,  35 

When  he  was  comen  almost  to  the  town, 
In  all  his  weal,  and  in  his  mosU  pride. 
He  was  Vare,  as  he  cast  his  eye  aside. 
Where  that  there  kneel^  in  the  high^  way 
A  company  of  ladies  tway  and  tway,  40 

Each  after  other,  clad  in  clothes  black  ; 
Bat  such  a  cry  and  such  a  woe  they  make. 
That  in  this  world  n'is  cre&ture  lirffng 
lliat  eFer  heard  such  another  waim^tiug ;  ^ 
And  of  this  cry  ne  would  tliey  never  stenten  3  45 

Till  they  the  rein^  of  his  bridle  henten.4 

*'  What  folk  be  ye  that  at  mine  home  coming 
Perturben  so  my  fest^  5  with  crying  1 
Quod  llieseus ;  have  ye  so  great  envi^ 

Of  mine  honoiir,  that  thus  complain  and  cry  ?  50 

Or  who  hath  you  misboden  ^  or  offended  1 
Do  tell^  me,  if  that  it  may  be  amended, 
And  why  ye  be  thus  clothed  all  in  black  V* 

The  oldest  lady  of  them  all  then  spake, 
When  she  had  swooned  with  a  deadly  cheer,?  65 

That  it  was  rath6  for  to  see  and  hear. 
She  said^  ;  "  Lord,  to  whom  Fortune  hath  given 
Vict6ry,  'and  as  a  conqueror  to  liven. 
Nought  grieveth  us  your  glory  'and  your  hon6ur. 
But  we  beseek6  '  you  of  mercy  and  succ6ur :  60 

Have  mercy  on  our  woe  and  our  distress  : 
Some  drop  of  pity  through  thy  gentleness 
Upon  us  wretched  women  let  now  fmll ; 
For  cert^.  Lord,  there  n'is  none  of  us  all 
That  she  n'  hath  been  a  duchess  or  a  queen  ;  65 

Now  be  we  caitives,^  as  it  is  well  seen  : 
ThankM  be  Fortune  and  her  fals6  wheel 
That  none  estate  ensureth  to  be  wele. 

*  Letten  *  hinder,  obttruct.    '  Walmentlng— UmeoUtion.     ^  Stenten* 
■Msd.     *  Heoten— laid  hold  ot     ^  FeM»— Indval.     ^  MUbode»--liarmed. 
Cfceei    eountensnee.     *  Beeeeke— beeeech.    *  Caiti vet— wretches. 
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And  cort6s,  Lord,  to  abiden  your  presence. 

Here  in  this  temple  of  the  goddess  Clemence  70 

We  have  been  waiting  all  this  foort^night : 

Now  help  us,  Lord,  sin  it  li*th  in  thy  might. 

"  1  wretched  wight,  that  weep  and  wail6  thas. 
Was  whilom  wife  to  King  Capaneus 

That  starf »  at  Thebes,  cursed  be  that  day ;  75 

And  alle  we  that  been  in  this  array. 
And  maken  all  this  lamentatiun. 
We  losten  all  our  husbands  at  that  town, 
While  that  the  sieg6  thereabouten  lay: 

And  yet  now  th*  old6  Creon,  well-away !  80 

That  lord  is  now  of  Thebes  the  city. 
Fulfilled  of  ire  and  of  iniquity, 
He  for  despite,  and  for  his  tyranny. 
To  done  the  dead  bodies  a  villainy. 

Of  all  our  lord6s,  which  that  been  yslaw,*  86 

Hath  all  the  bodies  on  a  heap  ydraw,3 
And  will  not  sufTren  them  by  none  assent 
Neither  to  be  yburied  ne  ybrent,* 
But  maketh  houndds  eat  them  in  despite." 

And  with  that  word,  withouten  more  respite,  90 

They  fallen  groff,5  and  crien  piteously, 
*'  Have  on  us  wretched  women  some  mercy. 
And  let  our  sorrow  sinken  in  thine  heart." 

This  gentle  duke  down  from  his  courser  start  ^ 
WMth  heart{>  piteous  when  he  heard  them  speak  ;  95 

Him  thought^  that  his  heart  would  all  to-break," 
When  he  saw  them  so  piteous  and  so  mate,^ 
That  whilom  weren  of  so  great  estate. 
And  in  his  arm^s  he  them  all  up  hent,9 
And  them  comforted  in  full  good  intent,  100 

And  swore  his  oath,  as  he  was  tru^  knight. 
He  would^  do  so  farforthly  his  might 
Upon  the  tyrant  Creon  tliem  to  wreak. 
That  all  the  people  of  Greec6  should^  speak 
How  Creon  was  of  Theseus  yserved,  105 

As  he  that  hath  bis  death  full  well  deserved. 

And  right  anon,  withouten  more  abode, 
His  banner  he  displayed,  and  forth  he  rode 

*  Surf— died.  *  Yslaw— «lain.  ^  Ydraw— drawn.  *  Ybrent>-bumed. 
*  Oroir,  (Saxon  word) — flat  on  the  ground :  hence  comes  to  grovel.  ^  Started. 
7  To*bre«k — an  augmentative  of  the  verb,  break.  ^  Mate,  (from  the  Span. 
matar) — caat  down.     *  Ilent — held. 
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To  Thebes  ward,  and  all  his  host  beside  : 

No  ner  >  Atben^s  n'olde  he  go  ne  ride,  110 

Ne  take  his  eas^  full/  half  a  day, 

Bat  onward  on  his  way  that  night  he  lay. 

And  sent  anon  Hypolita  the  queen, 

And  Emily  her  young6  sister  shene,^ 

Unto  the  town  of  Athenes  for  to  dwell ;  1 15 

And  forth  he  rit ; '  there  n'is  no  more  to  tell. 

The  red  statde  of  Mars,  with  spear  and  targe. 
So  shineth  in  his  white  banner  large. 
That  all  the  fieldes  glittering  up  and  down  ; 
And  by  his  banner  borne  is  his  penon  1^0 

Of  gold  full  rich,  in  which  that  there  was  ybeat^ 
The  Minotaur  which  that  he  slew  in  Crete. 
Thus  rit  3  this  duke,  thus  rit  this  conqueror. 
And  in  his  host  of  chivalry  the  flower. 

Till  tliat  he  came  to  Thebes,  and  alight  1?5 

Fair  in  a  field,  there  as  he  thought  to  fight. 
But  shortly  for  to  speaken  of  this  thing, 
With  Creon,  which  that  was  of  Thebes  king, 
lie  fought,  and  slew  him  manly  as  a  knight 
In  plain  bat&ille,  and  put  his  folk  to  flight ;  130 

Aud  by  assault  he  won  the  city  after, 
And  rent  adown  both  wall,  and  spar,&  and  rafter  ; 
And  to  the  ladies  he  restored  again 
The  bodies  of  their  husbands  that  were  slain. 
To  do  th'  obsequies,  as  was  then  the  guise.  135 

But  it  were  all  too  long  for  to  devise 
The  greats  clamour  and  the  waimcnting^ 
Which  that  the  ladies  made  at  the  brenn(ng7 
Of  the  bodies,  and  the  great  hon6ur 

That  Theseus,  the  noble  conqueror,  140 

Doth  to  the  ladies  when  they  from  him  went ; 
But  shortly  for  to  tell  is  mine  intent. 

W' hen  that  this  worthy  duke,  this  Theseus, 
Hath  Creon  slain,  and  wonnen  Thebes  thus, 
Still  in  the  field  he  took  all  night  his  rest,  145 

And  did  with  all  the  country  as  him  lest :  * 

'  Ner— nearer.  *  Shene— •hining.  '  Rit — rideth.  *  ybeat— «e«  note 
*Mt>.  '  Spmt — beam.  *  Waimenting  {woe-menting,) — lamentation.  ?  Brcn* 
iDf — burning.     "  Lett — pleated. 

V.  121.  pteat,']  Probably  cUniped,  that  operation  being  anciently.  I 
ppote,  performed  by  the  hammer. — Tyr. 
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To  ransack  in  the  tas*  of  bodies  dead. 

Them  for  to  strip  of  harness  and  of  weed,* 

The  pillers  ^  did  their  business  and  core,  * 

After  the  battle  and  discomfitare  ',  150 

And  so  befell  that  in  the  tas  *  they  found. 

Through  girt  with  many  a  g^evous  bloody  wound. 

Two  young6  knight^s  ligging  *  by  and  by,* 

Both  in  one  arm^s  7  wrought  full  rich61y ; 

Of  which^  two  Arcita  bight  that  one,  155 

And  he  that  other  hight^  Palamon. 

Not  fully  quick  ^  ne  fully  dead  they  were. 

But  by  their  cote-arm6re  and  by  their  gear 

The  heralds  knew  them  well  in  speciil. 

As  those  that  weren  of  the  blood  r^  9  160 

Of  Theb6s,  and  of  sistren  two  ybom. 

Out  of  the  tas  >  the  pillers  *°  han  them  torn, 

A  nd  han  them  carried  soft  unto  the  tent 

Of  Theseus,  and  he  full  soon  them  sent 

To  Athenes,  for  to  dwellen  in  pri86n  163 

Perpetual,  he  n*old^'»  no  ran86n. 

And  when  this  worthy  duke  had  thus  ydone 

He  took  his  host,  and  home  he  rit  >'  anon. 

With  laurel  crowned  as  a  conqueror, 

And  there  he  liFeth  in  joy  and  in  honour  170 

Term  of  his  life ;  what  needeth  word^s  mo  ? 

And  in  a  tow'r,  in  anguish  and  in  woe, 

Dwellen  this  Palamon  and  eke  Arcite 

For  evermore,  there  may  no  gold  them  quit.^s 

Thus  passe  th  year  by  year,  and  day  by  day,  175 

Till  it  fell  on^s  in  a  morrow  of  May 
That  Emily,  that  fairer  was  to  seen 
Than  is  the  lily,  upon  his  stalk6  green. 
And  fresher  than  the  May  with  flour^s  new, 
(For  with  the  ros6-coIour  strove  her  hue  ;  180 

I  n'ot  which  was  the  finer  of  them  two) 
Ere  it  was  day,  as  she  was  wont  to  do. 
She  was  arisen,  and  all  ready  dight,*^ 
For  May  will  have  no  sluggardy  a-night ; 

*  TM—pile  3  Weed— dress.  >  Pillers— strippent  the  pa(n(r»—peelm. 
strippers  went  about  to  see  who  were  dead,  and  to  rescue  the  wouaded  to 
cure  them.  To  cure  meant  anciently  to  dress  a  wound.  *  Cure— earet 
^Ligging — lying.  ^  By  and  by — side-by-side.  ^  Armea — armours  one  arom 
—armour  of  the  same  fashion.  *  Quick— alive.  »  Real— royaL  i*  PUlcis 
—plunderers.  i»  N'olde— would  not  hare.  »*  Rit— rideth.  »»  Quit— acqoit* 
i«  Dight^-dieaied. 
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Tlie  season  pricketh  I  every  gentle  hearty  1B5 

And  maketh  him  oat  of  his  sleep  to  start. 

And  sayth,  "  Arise,  and  do  thine  Observance/'* 

This  maketh  Emilj  have  remembrance 
To  do  honour  to  Maj,  and  for  to  rise : 
Ydoth^  was  she  fresh  for  to  devise.  190 

Her  yellow  hair  was  broided  in  a  tress 
Behind  her  back,  a  jrard^  long  I  gaess ; 
And  in  the  garden  at  the  son  nprist' 
She  walketh  np  and  down  where  as  her  list  :< 
She  gathereth  floor^s,  party  white  and  red,  195 

To  make  a  sotel  i  garland  for  her  bead  ; 
And  as  an  angel  heavenly  she  sang. 
The  greats  tower  that  was  so  thick  and  strong. 
Which  of  the  castle  was  the  chief  dungeon, 
(Where  as  these  knight^s  weren  in  pris<>n,  200 

Of  which  I  tolde  you,  and  tellen  shall) 
Was  even  joinant  to  the  garden  wall. 
There  as  this  Emily  had  her  playing. 

Bright  was  the  sun  and  clear  that  morrowing, 
And  Palamon,  this  wofiil  prisoner,  305 

As  was  his  won,*  by  leave  of  his  gaoler 
Was  risen,  and  roamed  in  a  chambr*  on  high. 
In  which  he  all  the  noble  city  sigh,7 
And  eke  the  garden,  full  of  branches  green, 
There  as  this  fresh  Emelia  the  sheen  '  StO 

Was  in  her  walk,  and  roamed  up  and  down. 

This  sorrowful  prisoner,  this  Palamon, 
Go'th  in  his  chamber  roaming  to  and  fro, 
And  to  himself  complaining  of  his  woe : 
That  he  was  bom  full  oft  he  said  Alas !  215 

And  so  befell,  by  ^venture  or  case,' 
That  through  a  window  thick  of  many  a  bar 
Of  iron  grate,  aod  square  as  any  spar,i<* 
He  cast  his  eyen  upon  Emelia, 
And  therewithal  he  blent  >i  and  cri^d  Ah  !  220 

'  PrickctK— urgvth,  exeitvth.  *  ObMrT«iM9»--raipeet.  '  Uprift— upriiing. 
*  List— choM.  *  Sotel— «ubc]e,  w«ll  oontrived,  or  fmded.  ^  Wone— haMt. 
outom.  'SIfb— Mw.  *  Sbce»— •hining.  *  Case— chance.  >o  2$p„_l,cani. 
'  *  Blent— atarted.    Sm  note  below, 

V.  fSO.  ho  blomt.'}  ThU  word  hat  Tarious  aenaet  in  Chaucer,  at  it  it  de- 
rived rrom  Mionan,  toeoaoo;  Ulndan,  to  bUndi  or  Mendao,  to  minglo.  It 
tecma  here  to  be  uaed  in  a  fourth  lente,  the  tame  in  which  Shakapcaie  utet 
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As  though  he  stungen  were  unto  the  heart : 

And  with  that  cry  Arcit'  anon  up  start. 
And  said^  ;  "  Cousin  mine,  what  aileth  thee 
Thai  art  so  pale  and  deadly  for  to  see  1 

Why  criedst  thou  ?  who  hath  thee  done  offence  1  225 

For  Goddes  love  take  all  in  patience 
Our  prison,  for  it  may  none  other  be  ; 
Fortune  hath  given  us  this  adversity  : 
Some  wicke  >  aspect  or  disposition 

Of  Saturn,  by  some  constellatiun,  ^30 

Hath  given  us  this,  although  we  had  it  sworn  ; 
So  stood  the  heaven  when  tliat  we  were  bom  : 
Wu  must  endure ;  tliis  is  the  short  and  plain.*' 

This  I'alamon  answ^r'd,  and  said  again, 
"  Cousin,  forsotli  of  this  opinion  2:>3 

Thou  hast  a  vain  imagination  : 
This  ])rison  caused  me  not  for  to  cry. 
But  I  was  hurt  right  now  throughout  mine  eye 
Into  mine  heart,  that  would  my  ban6  be ; 
The  fairness  of  a  lady  that  I  see  240 

Yond  in  the  garden  roaming  to  and  fro. 
Is  cause  of  all  my  crying  and  my  woe  : 
I  n*ot  wheV  ^  she  be  woman  or  godd6s8. 
But  Venus  is  it  sothly  s  as  I  guess." 

And  therewithal  on  knees  adown  he  fell,  245 

And  sayde  ;  •*  \'enus,  if  it  be  your  will 
You  in  this  garden  thus  to  transfigiire. 
Before  me  sorrowful  wretched  creature. 
Out  of  tliis  prison  help  that  we  may  'scape  i 
And  if  so  be  our  destiny  be  shape  *  250 

By  eterne  word  to  dien  in  pris6n. 
Of  our  lineage  hav6  some  compassi6n. 
That  is  so  low  y brought  by  tyranny." 

And  with  that  word  Arcita  'gan  espy 
^^  here  as  this  lady  roamed  to  and  fro,  255 

And  with  that  sight  her  beauty  hurt  him  so. 
That  if  that  Palamon  were  wounded  sore 
Arcit*  is  hurt  as  much  as  he  or  more  : 
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And  with  a  sigh  he  sayd^  pit^ouslj  ; 

•*  The  fresh^  heautj  slay'th  me  suddenly  260 

Of  her  that  roameth  io  the  yonder  place  -, 

And,  but  I  have*  her  mercy  and  her  grace,* 

That  I  may  see  her  at  the  leasts  way, 

I  n'am  but  dead  ;  there  n'is  no  more  to  say." 

This  Palamon,  when  he  these  word6s  heard,  'iS.'y 

Dispiteously}  he  looked,  and  answ^r'd, 
*•  Whe'r  say^st  thou  this  in  earnest  or  in  play  V* 

**  Nay,  quod  Arcit*,  in  earnest  by  my  fay  ;  ♦ 
God  help  me  so,  me  lust  full  eril,  play."^ 

This  Palamon  'gan  knit  his  browns  tway.  370 

"  It  were,  quod  he,  to  thee  no  great  hon6ur 
For  to  be  false,  ne  for  to  be  trayt6ur 
To  me,  that  am  thy  cousin  and  thy  brother 
Yswom  full  deep,  and  each  of  us  to  other. 
That  never  for  to  di^n  in  the  pain,**  ST/V 

Till  that  the  death  departen  shall  us  twain, 
Neither  of  us  in  love  to  hinder  other, 
Ne  in  none  other  case, 7  my  lev 6  *  brother  ; 
But  that  thou  shouldest  truly  further  me 
In  every  case  as  I  should  further  thee.  280 

This  was  thine  oath,  and  mine  also,  cert&in  ; 
I  wot  it  well,  thou  dar'st  it  not  withsain  : 
Thus  art  thou  of  my  counsel  out  of  doubt, 
And  now  thou  would^st  falsely  been  about 
To  love  my  lady,  whom  I  love  and  serve,  28;> 

And  ever  shall  till  that  mine  hearth  starve.^ 

"  Now  cert^f  false  Arcite,  tliou  shalt  not  so  : 
I  lov'd  her  first,  and  told^  thee  my  woe 
As  to  my  counsel,  and  my  brother  sworn 
To  further  me  as  I  have  told  befom,  290 

For  which  thou  art  yboundeu  as  a  knight 
To  helpen  me,  if  it  lie  in  thy  might. 
Or  ell^s  art  thou  false  I  dare  well  say 'n.*' 

This  Arcita  full  proudly  spake  again. 
"  Tliou  shalt,  quod  he,  be  rather  false  than  I,  295 

And  thou  art  false,  I  tell  thee  utterly  ; 
For  par  amour  I  lov*d  her  first  e'er  thou. 
What  wilt  thou  say]  thou  wistest  not  right  now 

'  But  I  have — unln*  1  have.  '  Grace— fovour,  approbation.  ^  Ditplteously 
-Acmly.  *  Fay— faith.  *  Lutt  full  evil,  play— ill  ioclincd  to  play.  <  For 
»  dicn  in  the  pain — although  to  nilftr  death  in  the  penalty.  ^  Caie  chance, 
rent,  j.*  Leve— dear.    '  Starve— die. 
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Whether  she  were  a  woman  or  a  goddess  : 

Thine  is  affecti6n  of  holiness,  300 

And  mine  is  love  as  to  a  cre6tnre, 

For  which  I  told^  thee  mine  ^venture, 

As  to  my  cousin  and  my  brother  sworn. 

'*  I  pos^  ^  that  thou  lovedest  her  beforn  : 
Wot'st «  thou  not  well  the  olde  clerk6's  saw,'  305 

That  who  shall  give  a  lover  any  law  1 
Love  is  a  greater  law6  by  my  pan  * 
Than  may  be  given  of  any  earthly  man  ; 
And  therefore  positive  law  and  snch  decree 
Is  brok'n  all  day  for  love  in  each  degree.  310 

A  man  must  need^s  love  maugre  5  his  head ; 
He  may  not  flee  it,  though  he  should  be  dead. 
All  be  she  maid,  or  widow,  or  ell^s  wife. 

"And  eke  it  is  not  likely  all  thy  life 
To  standen  in  her  gracc,^  no  more  shall  I ;  316 

For  well  thou  wot'st  *  thy  selven  verily 
That  thou  and  I  be  damned  to  pris6n 
Perpetual ;  us  gaineth  no  rans6n. 

"We  strive  as  did  the  hound^s  for  the  bone. 
They  fought  all  day,  and  yet  tlieir  part  was  none  :  3*20 

There  came  a  kite,  while  that  they  were  so  wroth. 
And  bare  away  the  bone  betwixt  them  both. 
And  therefore  at  the  king^s  court,  my  brother, 
Each  man  for  himself,  there  is  none  other.' 
Love  if  thee  lust,9  for  I  love,  and  aye  shall ;  3^5 

And  sothly,  lev6  >°  brother,  this  is  all. 
Here  in  this  prison  musten  we  endure, 
And  everich  of  us  take  his  4venture." 

Great  was  the  strife,  and  long  betwixt  them  tway. 
If  that  I  hadd6  leisure  for  to  say :  530 

But  to  th'  eflfect.     It  happened  on  a  day, 
(To  tell  it  you  as  shortly  as  I  may)  " 
A  worthy  duke  that  hight6  Perithous 
That  fellow  >*  was  to  this  duke  Theseus 

*  Pete-Suppose,  take  for  granted.  *  Wot*tt— wottett,  knowest.  *  Saw 
— raaxim.  *  Pan  —  head.  '  Maugre — malgre,  in  tpite  of.  ^  Graoc^-^kvour, 
approbatioo.  ^  Damned  —  condemned.  '  None  other  —  nothing  eJaa  lo 
be  done.  '  Lutt— desire,  wish,  chooee.  ^^  Leve— dear.  >^  May—- oaa»  am 
able.    i>  Fellow — companion. 

V.  333.  PeriCAoiM.]  The  last  syllable  of  this  proper  name  ihould  be  pro- 
nounced as  a  monosyllable ;  like  our  word,  hou$e. 
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Since  Uiillc^  >  day  thit  the/  were  children  lite,'  535 

Was  come  to  Athen^s  hia  fellow  to  vfait. 

And  for  to  play  aa  be  was  wont  to  do  ; 

For  in  this  world  he  lov^d  no  man  so, 

And  be  lor'd  him  aa  tenderly  again  : 

So  well  they  lov'd,  aa  old^  book^  sain,  340 

That  when  that  one  was  dead,  sothly  '  to  tell, 

Hia  fellow  went  and  aonght  him  down  in  hell  : 

But  of  that  story  list  me  not  to  write. 

Doke  Perithoua  lov^d  well  Arcite, 
And  had  him  known  at  Thebes  year  by  year  :  345 

And  finally,  at  request  and  prai^re 
Of  Perithoua,  withouten  any  ranaon, 
Duke  Theseus  him  let  out  of  pris6n, 
Freely  to  go  where  that  him  list  ov'r  all. 
In  such  a  guise  aa  I  you  tellen  shall.  350 

This  was  the  foreword,^  plainly  for  t'  endite, 
Betwixen  Theaeus  and  him  Arcite  ; 
That  if  so  were  that  Arcite  were  yfound 
Erer  in  his  life,  by  day  or  night,  one  stound  & 
In  any  country  of  thia  Theseus,  355 

And  he  were  caught,  it  was  accorded  ^  thus. 
That  with  a  aword  he  should^  lose  hia  head  ; 
There  waa  none  other  remedy  ne  rede  ;  7 
But  taketh  hia  leave,  and  homeward  he  him  aped  : 
Let  him  beware,  hia  neck^  lieth  to  wed.^  360 

How  great  a  sorrow  auffereth  now  Arcite  1 
The  death  he  feeleth  through  his  hearth  smite ; 
He  weepeth,  waileth,  crieth  piteously ; 
To  slay  himself  he  waiteth  pririly. 

He  said  ;  '*  Alaa  the  day  that  I  was  bom !  365 

Now  is  my  pris6n  worse  than  befom ; 
Now  ia  me  ahape9  eternally  to  dwell 
Not  only*  in  purgatory  but  in  hell. 

'Thilke— that  * Litc^-^mall.  * SothIy-4ruly.  ^Foreword—agreement, 
maafae.  *  One  itouad — one  moment.  *  Aooorded — agreed.  ^  Rede  — 
ovuel,  debating.  *  Wed--pafm,  or  pledge.  *  Shape  ihipen,  contrived, 
irraDged. 

V.  343.  not  l»  «rHl«.]  The  poet  has  overlooked  the  circumftanoe  that  bis 
laJght  It  leUhtg,  not  wHtimg  the  story.  This  tale  wm  translated  by  Chaucer 
RMB  the  T90eUi0  of  Boccaccio,  and  published  some  years  before  the  under- 
ikiBf  of  the  Canterbury  Tales,  and  as  be  himself  says  In  the  L,tgmd  «/ 
$md  froNMM,  "  WIS  known  little."  Mr.  Godwin  Is  therefore  of  opinion 
IMC,  ia  its  present  form,  we  *'  possess  only  an  abridgement  of  wliat  was 
•ee  a  more  ampla  and  eatoaded  worlu"*!^,  voL  ii.  Swo,  p.  79* 
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Alas  !  that  ever  I  knew  Peritbous, 

For  ellcs  bad  I  dwelt  with  Theseus,  370 

Y  fettered  in  bis  prison  evermo  ; 

Then  had  I  been  in  bliss  and  not  in  woe : 

Only  the  sight  of  her  whom  that  I  serve, 

Tliough  that  I  never  her  grace  '  may  deserve. 

Would  have  suffic6d  right  enough  for  me.  375 

**  O  dear6  cousin  Palamon,  quod  he. 
Thine  is  the  vict6ry'  of  this  ^venture  ; 
Full  blissful  in  pris6u  mayst  thou  endure  : 
In  prison  1  certes  nay,  but  in  paradise. 

Well  hath  Fortune  ytumed  thee  the  dice,  380 

That  hast  the  sight  of  her,  and  I  th'  absence. 
For  possibr  is,  since  thou  hast  her  presence, 
And  art  a  knight,  a  worthy  and  an  able. 
That  by  some  case,^  since  Fortune  is  changeable, 
Thou  mayst  to  thy  desire  sometime  attain  :  386 

But  that  I  am  6xil^d,  and  barren 
Of  alle  grace,'  and  in  so  great  despair. 
That  there  u*is  earths,  water,  fire,  ne  air, 
Ne  crc^iture  that  of  them  maked  is, 

That  mav  me  heal  or  do  comf6rt  in  this,  39n 

Well  ought^  I  starve*  in  wanhopeS  and  distress. 
Farewell  my  life,  my  lust,^  and  my  gladness. 

**  Alas !  why  plainen  men  so  in  commune 
Of  purveyance  7  of  God  or  of  Fort6ne, 

That  giveth  them  full  oft  in  many  a  guise  39i 

Well  better  than  they  can  themselves  devise  1 
Some  man  desireth  for  to  have  richcss, 
That  cause  is  of  his  murd'r,  or  great  sickness  ; 
And  some  man  would  out  of  his  prison  fain,^ 
That  in  his  house  is  of  his  menie  9  slain.  400 

Infinite  hami^s  been  in  this  matt^re  : 
We  wot  not  what  thing  that  we  prai6n  here. 
We  faren  as  he  that  drunk  is  as  a  mouse  : 
A  drunken  man  wot  well  he  hath  a  house. 
But  he  ne  wot  which  is  the  right  way  thider,  405 

And  to  a  drunken  man  the  way  is  slider,'^ 
And  cert6s  in  this  world  so  faren  we. 

"  We  seeken  fast  after  felicity, 

*  Grace — favour.  ^  Cue — chance,  fortune.  '  Ought  I — behoveth  me. 
^  Starve— die.  ^  Wanhope — despair.  ^  Lust— deiire.  7  Purveyanoe^ 
ordination.  ^  Would  out  of  prison  fain — would  gladly  be  out  of  priaon. 
'  Menie— attendants.    ^^  Slider— treacherous,  slippery. 
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Bat  we  go  wrong  full  often  trn^Ij. 

Thos  we  mij  »^y€n  all,  and  namelj  I,  410 

That  ween'd,*  and  had  a  great  opinion. 

That  if  I  might  escapen  from  prison 

Then  I  had  been  in  joy  and  perfect  hele,* 

There  now  I  am  exiled  from  my  wele.' 

Since  that  I  may  not  see  you  Emily  415 

I  n'am  but  dead;  there  n'ii no  remedy." 

Upon  that  other  sid^  Palamon, 
When  that  he  wist  Arcita  waa  agone. 
Such  sorrow  he  maketh,  that  the  greats  tower 
Reaouned  of  his  yelling  and  clam6ur.  420 

The  pur£  fetters  <  on  his  shinn^s  great 
Were  of  his  bitter  salt6  tear^s  wet. 

**  Alas !  qood  he,  Arcita,  cousin  mine. 
Of  all  our  strife,  God  wot,  the  fruit  is  thine. 
Thou  walkest  now  in  Thebes  at  thy  large,  s  425 

And  of  my  woe  thou  girest  little  charge. 
Thou  may  St,  sith  thou  hast  wisdom  and  manhead, 
Assemblen  all  the  folk  of  our  kindred. 
And  make  a  war  so  sharp  on  this  countr^, 
lliat  by  some  ^venture  or  some  treat^e  430 

Thou  mayat  have  her  to  lady  and  to  wife 
For  whom  that  I  must  need^s  lose  my  life. 
For  as  by  way  of  possibility , 
Sith  thou  art  at  thy  large,ft  of  prison  free. 
And  art  a  lord,  great  is  thine  ^vantage,  435 

More  than  is  mine,  that  stanre*  here  in  a  cage  : 
For  I  may  weep  and  wail  while  that  I  live. 
With  all  the  woe  that  priaon  may  me  give. 
And  eke  with  pain  that  love  me  giveth  also, 
That  donbleth  all  my  torment  and  my  woe."  440 

Therewith  the  fire  of  jealousy  up  start 
Withia  his  breast,  and  hent?  him  by  the  heart 
So  woodly,*  that  he  like  was  to  behold 
The  box-tree,  or  the  ashes  dead  and  cold. 
Then  said  he  ;  *'  O  cruel  Godd^ !  that  gov^  44.> 

This  world  with  binding  of  your  word  etem. 
And  writen  in  the  table  of  adamant, 
Your  parlement  9  and  your  etem6  grant, 

<  Weeo'd— Chousht.  *  Heto— health.  >  Wele— wealth,  profperity.  *  Puie 
Irtien— the  very  fetters.  •  Thy  large— thy  liberty.  *  Starve— die. 
7  HcBt— held,  leijed.    *  Woodly— madly.    *  Parlement— oootolUtloD. 

■r 
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Whit  is  mankind  more  unto  you  yho\d 

Than  is  the  sheep  that  rouketh  >  in  the  fold  t  450 

For  slain  is  man  right  as  another  heast. 

And  dwelleth  eke  in  prison  and  arrest, 

And  hath  sickness  and  great  adversity, 

And  often  tim6s  guilt^less  pardi6. 
••  What  governance  is  in  this  prescience  455 

That  guilt^less  tormenteth  innocence  ? 

And  yet  increaseth  this  all  my  pen&nce. 

That  man  is  bounden  to  his  6bseiTance 

For  Godd^s  sake  to  letten  of  his  will. 

There  as  a  beast  may  all  his  lust  ^  fulfill.  460 

And  when  a  beast  is  dead  he  hath  no  pain  ; 

But  man  after  his  death  must  weep  and  plain, 

Though  in  this  world  he  hav6  care  and  woe  : 

Withouten  doubt  it  may6  standen  so. 
*•  The  answer  of  this,  let  I  to  divines,  465 

But  well  I  wot  that  in  this  world  great  pine  is. 

Alas  !  I  see  a  serpent  or  a  thief. 

That  many  a  true  man  hath  done  mischief. 

Go  at  his  large,  and  where  him  lust  may  turn. 

But  I  must  be  in  prison  through  Saturn,  470 

And  eke  through  Juno,  jealous  and  eke  wood,' 

That  hath  well  nigh  destroyed  all  the  blood 

Of  Thebes,  with  his  wast^  wallas  wide. 

And  Venus  slayeth  me  ou  that  otber  side 

For  jealousy  and  fear  of  him  Arcite."  475 

Now  will  I  stent  4  of  Palamon  a  Iite,& 

And  letten  him  in  his  prison  still  dwell. 
And  of  Arcita  forth  I  will  you  tell. 

The  summer  passeth,  and  the  night^s  long 
Encreased  double-wise  the  pain^  strong  460 

Both  of  the  lover*  and  of  the  prisoner ; 
I  n'ot  ^  which  hath  the  wofuUer  mist^re.' 
For  shortly  for  to  say,  this  Palamon 
Perpetually  is  damned  to  pris6n. 

In  chain^s  and  in  fetters  to  be  dead  ;  485 

And  Arcite  is  exiled  on  bis  head^ 
For  evermore,  as  out  of  that  countr^e, 
Ne  never  more  he  shall  his  lady  see. 

1  Rouketh— crowd,  huddle  together.  *  Lust— indinaUoii.  '  Wood— 
ftiriout.  *  Stent— cease,  paase.  ^  Lite— little.  *  N'ot— <.  0.  ne  vol*  kaov 
not    7  Mistere— condition.    '  On  bis  head— on  pain  of  his  head. 
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You  loTera  axe  I  now  this  questiun. 
Who  hath  the  worse,  Arcite'  or  Palamon  f  490 

That  one  may  see  his  lady  day  by  day, 
But  in  prison  must  he  dwell^n  alway  : 
That  other  where  him  lust '  may  ride  or  go, 
But  see  his  lady  shall  he  never  mo. 

Now  deemeth  as  you  list^,  ye  that  can,  495 

For  I  will  tell  you  forth  as  I  began. 

When  that  Arcite  to  Thebes  comen  was, 
Full  oft  a  day  he  swelt'  and  said,  Alas ! — 
For  see  his  lady  shall  he  never  mo. 

And  shortly  to  concluden,  all  his  woe,  500 

So  muchel  sorrow  'had  never  cre&ture 
That  is  or  shall  be  while  the  world  may  dure. 
His  sleep,  his  meat,  his  drink,  is  him  beraflL, 
That  lean  he  wax'd,  and  dry  as  is  a  sliaft. 
His  eyen  hollow,  and  grisly  to  behold,  505 

His  hue  sallow,  and  pale  as  ashes  cold. 
And  solitary*  he  was,  and  ever'  alone, 
And  wailing  all  tha  night,  making  his  moan  : 
And  if  he  heard^  song  or  instrument. 

Then  would  he  weep  •,  he  mights  not  be  stent.3  510 

So  feeble  were  his  spirits,  and  so  low, 
And  changed  so,  that  no  man  could6  know 
His  speech^  ne  his  voice,  though  men  it  heard. 
And  in  his  gear,  for  all  the  world  be  far'd 
Not  only  like  the  lover's  malady  515 

Of  Kreos,  but  rather  ylike  m4nie, 
Engendred  of  hum6urs  mel&ncholic. 
Before  his  head  in  his  cell  Huitastio. 
And  shortly  tum6d  was  all  up  so  down 
Both  habit  and  eke  disposition  5S0 

Of  him,  this  woful  lover  Dan  4  Arcite : 
What  should  I  all  day  of  his  woe  endite  1 

When  he  endured  had  a  year  or  two 
This  cruel  torment,  and  this  pain  and  woe, 

'  Lutt— chooses.      '  S«elt^-/ainted.    *  Stent— stopped.      *  Dan— ^«€»  note 


V.  518.  Be/inre  hi*  hend  in  hU  mI/.J  This  Is  the  reading  of  M9.  B.  The 
M8S.  C  i,  and  HA.  read,  befom  his  owen  celle— sod  perhaps  their  authority 
oofht  to  have  been  followed  in  the  text. — Tyr. 

V.  Ml.  Dan  Arcite.^  Dan  was  an  abbreviation  of  dominu*,  and  used  as 
s  title  of  rcspeet;  moat  eommoaly,  howeTar,  when  the  pitetthood  were  al- 
luded to,  or  addressed. 
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At  Thebes,  in  his  country,  as  I  said,  5f5 

Upon  a  night  in  sleep  as  he  him  laid. 

Him  thought  how  that  the  winged  god  Mercdry 

Before  him  stood,  and  bade  him  to  be  meiiy. 

His  sleepy  yard  *  in  hand  he  bare  upright ; 

A  hat  he  wear^d  upon  his  hair^s  bright :  630 

Array6d  was  this  god  (as  he  took  keep)* 

As  he  was  when  that  Argus  took  his  sleep. 

And  said  him  thus ;  "  To  Athenes  shalt  Uioa  wend  ; 

There  is  thee  shapen  '  of  thy  woe  an  end." 

And  with  that  word  Arcite*  awoke  and  start.4  533 

"Now  tru^ly  how  sore  that  ever  me  smart, 
Quod  he,  to  Athenes  right,  now  will  I  fare  ; 
Ne  for  no  dread  of  death  shall  I  not  spare 
To  see  my  lady,  that  I  love  and  serve  ; 
In  her  presence  I  reck^  not  to  starve.^  540 

And  with  that  word  he  caught  a  great  miir^ur. 
And  saw  that  changed  was  all  his  col6ur. 
And  saw  his  visage  all  in  another  kind  ; 
And  right  anon  it  ran  him  in  his  mind. 
That  since  his  face  was  so  disfigured  546 

Of  malady  the  which  he  had  endured, 
He  mights  well,  if  that  he  bare  him  low. 
Live  in  Athenes  evermore  unknow,  * 
And  see  his  lady  well  nigh  day  by  day. 
And  right  anon  he  chang6d  his  array,  660 

And  clad  him  as  a  poor^  labourer. 
And  all  alone,  save  only  a  squi^r. 
That  knew  his  privity  and  all  his  case,? 
Which  was  disguised  poorly  as  he  was. 
To  Athenes  is  he  gone  the  nezt^  way.  666 

And  to  the  court  he  went  upon  a  day, 
And  at  the  gate  he  proffered  his  service. 
To  drudge  and  draw  what  so  men  would  devise. 
And  shortly  of  this  matter  for  to  sayn. 
He  fell  in  office  with  a  chamberlain,  660 

The  which  that  dwelling  was  with  Emily, 
For  he  was  wise,  and  could^  soon  espy 
Of  every  servant  which  that  served  her : 
Well  could  he  hew6n  wood,  and  water  bear. 


'  Yard — rod  or  wand  :  <*  sleepjr  yard " —  Chat  is.  hit  "  tleep-eompeUlBg 
yaid.**  *  Keep— notloe,  attentioo.  >  Shapen — prepared.  *  Start  pmrt,  ^• 
vtarted.    *  8tarv»— die.    '  Unknow— 4ax  unknown.    7  Casa— Axtuaa. 
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For  he  was  youngs  and  mighty  for  the  nones,*  565 

And  thereto  he  was  strong  and  hig  of  bones 
To  do  that  any  wight  can  him  demise. 

A  year  or  two  he  was  in  this  service, 
Page  of  the  chamber*  of  Emily  the  bright. 
And  Philostr&te'  he  said6  that  he  hight.  570 

Bat  half  so  well  belov'd  a  man  as  he 
Ne  was  there  ner'r  in  court  of  his  degree. 
He  was  so  gentle  of  condition. 
That  throughout  all  the  court  was  his  renown. 
They  saiden  that  it  were  a  chari^  575 

That  Theseus  would  enhancen  his  degree. 
And  putten  him  in  worshipful  service. 
There  as  he  might  his  virtues  exercise. 
And  thus  within  a  while  his  name  is  sprung 
Both  of  his  deed^s  and  of  his  good  tongue,  580 

That  Theseus  hath  taken  him  so  near, 
That  of  his  chamber'  he  made  him  a  squi6r, 
And  gave  him  gold  to  maintain  his  degree  ; 
And  eke  men  brought  him  out  of  his  oountr^e 
From  year  to  year  full  privily  his  rent ;  585 

But  honestly  and  slily  he  it  spent, 
That  no  man  wonder'd  how  that  he  it  had. 
And  three  year  in  this  wise  his  life  he  ladd. 
And  bare  him  so  in  peace  and  eke  in  war 
There  n'as  no  man  that  Theseus  hath  derre.'  590 

And  in  this  bliss^  let  I  now  Arcite, 
And  speak  I  will  of  Palamon  a  lite.' 

In  darkness,  and  horrible  and  strong  pris<>n 
This  seven  year  hath  sitten  Palamon, 

Forpin6d,4  what  for  love  and  for  distress.  595 

Who  feeleth  double  sorrow*  and  heaviness 
But  Palamon  1  that  love  distraineth  so. 
That  woods  out  of  his  wit  he  go'th  for  woe. 
And  eke  thereto  he  is  a  prisoner 
Perpetual,  not  only  for  a  year.  600 

Who  could6  rhyme  in  English  properly 
His  martyrdom  1  forsooth  it  am  not  I, 
Therefore  I  pass  as  lightly  as  I  may. 
It  fell  that  in  the  seventh  year,  in  May 
The  thridd^*  night,  (as  old^  hookas  sayn,  605 

That  all  this  story  tellen  mor6  plain) 

*  ]foM»— parpoM,  ooeMloa.       *  Derre— more  dearly.       '  Lite— little. 
f^iaed— watted.    *  Wood— raving,    •  Thridd»-lhlTd. 
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Were  it  by  ^venture  or  destiny, 

(As  when  a  thing  is  shapen  >  it  shall  be) 

That  soon  after  the  midnight  Palamon, 

By  helping  of  a  friend,  brake  his  pris6n»  610 

And  fleeth  the  city  fast  as  he  may  go, 

For  he  had  given  drink  his  jailor  so 

Of  a  clary  ^  made  of  a  certain  wine. 

With  n&rcotics  and  opie  3  of  Thebes  fine. 

That  all  the  night  though  that  men  would  him  shake,        613 

The  jailor  slept,  he  mights  not  awake  : 

And  thus  he  fleeth  as  fast  as  ever  he  may. 

The  night  was  short,  and  fast^  by  the  day. 
That  need^s  cast  4  he  must  himselven  hide  ; 
And  to  a  grov6  fast6  there  beside  620 

With  dreadful  5  foot  then  stalketh  Palamon  : 
For  shortly  this  was  his  opini6n, 
That  in  that  grove  he  would  him  hide  all  day. 
And  in  the  night  then  would  he  take  his  way 
To  Thebes  ward,  his  frieud^s  for  to  pray,  625 

On  TheseGs  to  helpen  him  warr(e  :  * 
And  shortly,  either  he  would  lose  his  life 
Or  winnen  Emily  unto  his  wife. 
This  is  the  effect,  and  his  intcnt6  plain. 

Now  will  1  tumen  to  Arcite'  again,  ^^^ 

That  little  wist  how  nigh6  was  his  care. 
Till  that  Fortune  had  brought  him  in  the  snare. 
The  busy  lark,  the  messenger  of  day, 
Salucth  iu  her  song  the  morrow  grey. 

And  fiery  Phoebus  riseth  up  so  bright,  655 

That  all  the  orient  laugheth  of  the  sight. 
And  with  his  streamcs  drieth  in  the  greves? 
The  silver  dropp^s  hanging  on  the  leaves. 
And  Arcite,  that  is  in  the  court  real^ 
With  Theseus  the  squi6r  principal,  640 


*  Shapen — fashioned,  ordained.  '  Clary — mixture  of  hcmey,  ipioes,  Ac. 
See  note.  'Opie  —  opium.  ^  Needes  cast  —  i.e.  he  must  needs  cast,  of 
contrive.  ^  Dreadful — alarmed.  ^  Warrle — to  make  war ;  hence  the  modem 
word  '*  worry."     '  Grevcs — groves.    •  Real — royal. 


V.  (il3.  Of  a  elarp.']  Win«  mixed  with  honey  and  spices,  and  afterwards 
strained  till  it  is  clear.  It  was  otherwise  called  piment.  '*  Clary  wine**  is  an 
Indigenous  compound,  still  known  in  remote  and  primitive  country  villages. 
I  remember,  when  a  child,  drinking  it  upon  festive  occasions :  and  I  alto 
have  an  impreuion  of  being  shown  a  garden  herb,  called  by  the  same  name, 
with  which  the  wine  was  flavoured.  The  wine  was  of  the  |»alMt  prlmroae 
colour,  and  was  both  luscious  and  highly  spiced. 
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Is  risen,  and  looketh  on  the  merry  day ; 

And  for  to  do  his  6bs€nrance  to  May, 

Remembring  on  the  point  *  of  his  desire. 

He  on  his  courser,  starting  as  the  fire. 

Is  ridden  to  the  field^s  him  to  play,  645 

Oat  of  the  court,  were  it  a  mile  or  tway  ; 

And  to  the  grove  of  which  that  I  you  told 

By  drenture  his  way  he  'gan  to  hold. 

To  maken  him  a  garland  of  the  greves,^ 

\Vere  it  of  woodbind  or  of  hawthorn  leaves,  650 

And  loud  he  sang  against  the  sunn6  shene.^ 

"  May 6,  with  all  thy  flowr^s  and  thy  green. 
Right  welcome  be  thou  fair^  fresh6  May, 
I  hope  that  I  some  green  here  getten  may." 
And  from  his  courser  with  a  lusty  4  heart  655 

Into  the  grove  full  hastily  he  start, 
And  in  a  path  he  roamed  up  and  down, 
There  as  by  ^venture  this  Palamon 
Was  in  a  bush,  that  no  man  might  him  see, 
For  sore  affear^d  of  his  death  was  he,  660 

Nothing  ne  knew  he,  that  it  was  Arcite  ; 
God  wot  he  would  have  trowed  it  full  lite.s 
But  soth  ^  is  said,  gone  sithen  ?  are  many  years, 
That  field  hath  eyen,  and  the  wood  hath  ears. 
It  is  full  fair  a  man  to  bear  him  even,^  665 

For  all  day  meeten  men  at  unset  Steven. 9 
Full  little  wot  Arcite  of  his  fellaw. 
That  was  so  nigh  to  hearken  of  his  saw,*<* 
For  in  the  bush  he  sitteth  now  full  still. 

When  that  Arcite'  had  roamed  all  his  fill,  670 

And  sungen  all  the  roundel  lustily. 
Into  a  study  he  fell  suddenly, 
As  do  these  lovers  in  their  quaint6  gears," 
Now  in  the  crop,"  and  now  down  in  the  breres,*' 
Now  up,  now  down,  as  bucket  in  a  well.  675 

Right  as  the  Friday,  sothly  ^  for  to  tell, 
Now  shineth  it,  and  now  it  raineth  fast ; 
Right  so  can  gery  ■<  Venus  overcast 

1  Point  —  ol^ect.  '  Orevei  —  groves.  '  Shene .—  ihining.  *  Lusty  — 
plcued,  joyous.  ^  Lite— little.  ^  Soth— true.  ?  Sithen— since.  ■  Even— 
equably.  'Unset  steven— without  set  time,  or  appointment.  i^Saw— 
•peedu  1  *  Quainte  gears  —  strange  modes  or  fashions.  ''  Crop  — ^  top. 
**  Bierts  briatfs*  ^*  Gery— ehangeful,  qy.  from  the  Fr.  girtr,  to  turn 
round. 
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The  hearths  of  her  folk,  right  as  her  day 

Is  gerfiill,*  right  so  changeth  she  array*  680 

Seld'  is  the  Friday  all  the  week  ylike. 

When  Arcite'  had  ysung,  he  gan  to  sike,' 
Aud  set  him  down  withouten  any  more  ; 
*'  Alas  !  (quod  he)  the  day  that  I  was  bore! 
How  long6,  Juno,  through  thy  cruelty  685 

Wilt  thou  warri6n  Theb6s  the  city  1 
Alas  !  ybrought  is  to  confusi6n 
The  blood  r^al  >  of  Cadm6  and  Amphion  : 
Of  Cadmus,  which  that  was  the  firsts  man 
That  Theb6s  built,  or  first  the  town  began,  690 

And  of  the  city  first  was  crowned  king. 
Of  his  Iin'4ge  am  I,  and  his  offspring 
By  very  line,  as  of  the  stock  r4al  ;• 
And  now  I  am  so  caitiffs  and  so  thrall,s 
That  he  that  is  my  mortal  enemy  695 

I  serve  him  as  his  squi6r  poorely. 
And  yet  doth  Juno  me  well  mor6  shame. 
For  I  dare  not  beknow  mine  ow6n  name. 
But  there  as  I  was  wont  to  bight  Arcite, 
Now  hight  I  Philostrate  not  worth  a  mite.^  700 

Alas  !  thou  fell  Mars,  alas  !  thou  Juno  ; 
Thus  hath  your  ire  our  lineage  all  fordo. 
Save  only  me  and  wretched  Palamon, 
That  Theseus  martfreth  ^  in  prison. 

And  over  all  this,  to  slay  me  utterly,  '  705 

Love  hath  his  fiery  dart  so  brenningly  ^ 
Ystick6d9  through  my  tru6  careful  heart. 
That  shapen  *<*  was  my  death  erst  *^  than  my  shirt.'' 
Ye  slay  me  with  your  eyen  £mily  ; 
Ye  be  the  caus6  wherefore  that  I  die.  710 

1  OerfuU  —  changefuL  >  Sike  —  tigh.  '  Real  —  roTal.  <  Caitiff  —  aiU* 
wretdied.  ^  Thrall— «nsUTecL  ^  Mite^-cmalt  worm.  7  Martiretb— lor- 
mentetb.  *  BTenningly— burningly.  *  Ysticked — ^pierced.  '^  Shapeik--or- 
dalned,  oondrived.    *'  Erst — ^flrst,  before.    ''  Shirt— #«0  note  behw. 

V.  708.  erat  than  mjf  •Mrt.'\  *'  This  uying  leemt,"  sayi  the  GJMMfr, 
'<  to  mean  the  linen  in  which  a  new-born  child  is  wrapped.*'  So  In  TnUut 
•mt  Crtuidat  b.  ill. 

'*  O  fktal  tittren,  which,  e'er  any  doth 
Me  shApen  wm,  my  destiny  me  spun." 

Again,  the  Legm^  ^  Good  Women,    Hypennnestn^— 

"  Since  first  that  day  that  shapen  was  my  shirt. 
Or  by  the  fatal  sister  had  my  doom.** 
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Of  all  the  remnant  of  mine  other  care 
Ne  set  I  not  the  moontance  '  of  a  tare, 
So  that  I  could  do  aught  to  your  pleasance."* 

And  with  that  word  he  fell  down  in  a  trance 
A  long6  time  ; — and  afterward  up  start  715 

This  Palamon,  that  thought  throughout  his  heart 
He  felt  a  cold6  sword  suddenly  glide ; 
For  ire  he  quoke,'  no  longer  would  he  hide  : 
And  when  that  he  had  heard  Arcite's  tale, 
As  he  were  wood,4  with  fac6  dead  and  pale,  720 

He  start  him  up  out  of  the  hushes  thick 
And  said6  ;  '*  False  Arcite,  false  traitour  wicke, 
Now  art  thou  hent,s  that  lowest  my  ladj  so, 
For  whom  that  I  hare  all  this  pain  and  woe. 
And  art  my  hlood,  and  to  my  counsel  sworn,  7f5 

As  I  full  oft  have  told  thee  herehefom, 
And  hast  hejaped^  here  Duke  Theseus, 
And  falsely  chang^  hast  thy  nam4  thus ; 
I  would  he  dead,  or  ell^s  thou  shalt  die : 
Thou  shalt  not  lore  my  lady  Emily,  790 

But  I  will  love  her  only,  and  no  mo  ; 
For  I  am  Palamon  thy  mortal  foe. 
And  though  that  I  no  weap'n  hare  in  this  place, 
But  out  of  prison  am  astart  hy  grace,? 
I  dreads  nought  that  either  thou  shalt  die,  735 

Or  thou  ne  shalt  not  loven  Emily : 
Choose  which  thou  wilt,  for  thou  shalt  not  astart." 

This  Arcite,  then  with  full  dispiteous  ^  heart, 
When  he  him  knew,  and  had  his  tal6  heard. 
As  fierce  as  a  \e6n  puU'd  out  a  sword,  740 

And  said6  thus  ;  "  By  God.  that  sitt*th  shore, 
N'ere  9  it  that  thou  art  sick  and  wood  *  for  lore. 
And  eke  that  thou  no  weap*n  hast  in  this  place. 
Thou  should^st  nerer  out  of  this  gror^  pace,** 
That  thou  ne  should^st  dien  of  mine  hond  ;  745 

For  I  defy  the  surety  and  the  hond 
Which  that  thou  sayst  that  I  have  made  to  thee. 
What !  very  fool,  think  well  that  love  is  free. 
And  I  will  love  her  maugre  "  all  thy  might. 
But,  for  thou  **  art  a  worthy  gentle  knight,  750 

*  MowPMnrw    ■mount    >  Plcasanee— i»leasurcw    *  Quoke— •hoolu   *  Wood 
mad.   *  Heot— caught.  *  B^sp«d^-4ieoeiTed,  laughed  at.   ?  Aitart  by  graoe 
Meaped  by  favour.     *  Dlsptteoui — unpltying,  cruel.     '  N'ere  it—were  It 
1*  Pace    go.     "  Maugre    malgr^,  In  iplte  of.    **  But  for  thou—eUiee 
however  thou. 
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Aud  wilnest  *  to  darraine  '  ber  by  bat&ille. 

Hare  bere  my  trutb,  to-morrow*  I  will  not  fail, 

Without^n  weetinff  3  of  any  otber  wigbt, 

That  bere  I  will  be  founden  as  a  knight. 

And  bringen  bamess  rigbt  enough  for  thee,  735 

And  choose  the  best,  aud  leare  the  worst  for  me  : 

And  meat  and  drink6  this  night  will  I  bring 

Enough  for  thee,  and  clothes  for  thy  bedding  ; 

And  if  so  be  that  thou  my  lady  win 

And  slay  me  in  this  wood,  there  I  am  in,  760 

Thou  mayst  well  have  thy  lady  as  for  me.'* 

This  Palamon  answ^rd,  •*  I  grant  it  thee  :'* 
And  thus  they  been  departed  till  a-morrow. 
When  each  of  them  hath  laid  his  faith  to  borrow.^ 

O  Cupid  !  out  of  all^  charity,  765 

O  regne  !  ^  that  wilt  no  fellow  have  with  thee. 
Full  soth  is  said,  that  lov6  ne  lordship 
Will  not  his  thank 6s  ^  have  no  fellowship. 
Well  finden  that  Arcite'  and  Palamon. 

Arcite'  is  ridden  anon  unto  the  town,  770 

And  on  the  morrow,  or  it  were  day-Hght, 
Full  privily  two  harness  hath  he  dight,? 
Both  suffisant  and  meete  to  darraine  * 
The  battle  in  the  field  betwixt  them  twain ; 
And  on  his  horse,  alone  as  he  was  borne,  773 

He  carrieth  all  this  harness  him  befome  ; 
And  in  the  grove,  at  time  and  place  yset, 
This  Arcite*  and  this  Palamon  been  met. 
Tho  ^  changen  'gan  the  colour  in  their  face  ; 
Right  as  the  hunter  in  the  regne  of  Thrace  7B0 

That  staudeth  at  a  gappe  with  a  spear. 
When  hunted  is  the  lion  or  the  bear, 
And  heareth  him  come  rushing  in  the  greres,' 
And  breaking  both  the  bough^s  and  the  leaves. 
And  think'th  "  Here  com*th  my  mortal  enemy,  785 

Withouten  fail  he  must  be  dead  or  I ; 
For  either  I  must  slay  him  at  the  gap, 
Or  he  must  slay  me,  if  that  me  mishap." 
So  fareden  they  in  changing  of  their  hue, 
As  far  as  either  of  them  other  knew.  790 

There  n'as  no  good  day,  ne  no  saluing,*** 
But  strait  withouten  word6s*  rehearsing 

1  WUncft— detirest.  '  Darraine— oontett.  '  Weeting— knowing.  *  To 
bonow— In  pledge.  ^  Regne— dominion.  ^  Hla  thanket— with  hit  good  wllL 
7  Dightoprepaied.  '  Tho— then.  '  Oreves— groves.  '^  Saluing— .wetoMning. 
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Ererich  of  them  help  to  armen  other 

As  friendly  as  he  were  his  owen  hrother ; 

And  after  that  with  sharp^  spear6s  strong  795 

Thej  foinden  '  each  at  other  wonder  long. 

Thou  mightest  weenen  '  that  this  Pal^mon 

In  his  fighting  were  as  a  wood  3  leon, 

And  as  a  cruel  tiger  was  Arcite  : 

As  wild^  boars  'gan  thej  together  smite,  800 

That  frothen  white  as  foam  for  ir^  wood  : 

Up  to  the  ancle  fought  they  in  their  blood  : 

And  in  this  wise  I  let  them  fighting  dwell, 

And  forth  I  will  of  Theseus  you  tell. 

The  destiny,  minister  general,  &05 

That  executeth  in  the  world  o'er  all 
The  pdrreyance  *  that  God  hath  seen  befom. 
So  strong  it  is,  that  though  the  world  had  sworn 
The  contrary  of  a  thing  by  yea  or  nay, 

Yet  sometime  it  shall  fallen  on  a  day  810 

That  falleth  not  eft6  5  in  a  thousand  year, 
For  certainly  onr  appetites  here. 
Be  it  of  war,  or  peace,  or  hate,  or  love, 
All  is  this  rul^d  by  the  sight  above. 

This  mean  I  now  by  mighty  Theseus,  815 

That  for  to  hunten  is  so  desirous. 
And  namely  at  the  greate  hart  in  May, 
That  in  his  bed  there  dawneth  him  no  day 
That  he  n*is  ^  clad,  and  ready  for  to  ride 
With  hunt  and  horn,  and  hound^s  him  beside ;  820 

For  in  his  hunting  hath  he  such  delight, 
That  it  is  all  his  joy  and  appetite 
To  be  himself  the  greats  hart6*s  bane ; 
For  after  Mars  he  serveth  now  Diane. 

Clear  was  the  day,  as  I  have  told  e'er  this,  835 

And  Theseus,  with  all^  joy  and  bliss, 
With  his  Hypolita,  the  fair6  queen. 
And  Emily,  y clothed  all  in  green. 
On  hunting  been  they  ridden  r6ally  :  7 

And  to  the  grove,  that  stood  there  fast6  by,  850 

In  which  there  was  a  hart  as  men  him  told, 
Duke  Theseus  the  strait^  way  hath  hold, 

1  roindeo — lounged,  thnitt.  '  Weenen— cupiNMed.  '  Wood— mad,  raving. 
^  Punreyanoe— prevoyance,  foreeighU  diipofition.  ^  fifte— again.  *  N'li^-. 
M  not.    7  Really—ffoyally. 
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And  to  the  launde  *  he  rideth  him  full  right. 

There  was  the  hart  ywont  to  hare  his  flight. 

And  over  a  brook,  and  so  forth  on  his  way.  855 

This  duke  will  have  a  course  at  him  or  twajr 

With  hound6s,  such  as  him  lust*  to  command. 

And  when  this  duke  was  comen  to  the  launde,' 

Under  the  sun  he  looked,  and  anon 

Hewas 'ware  of  Arcit^  and  Palamon,  840 

That  foughten  breme,'  as  it  were  buU^s  two. 

The  bright^  sword^s  wenten  to  and  fro 

So  hideously  that  with  the  leasts  stroke 

It  seemed  that  it  would6  fell  an  oak. 

But  what  tbey  weren,  nothing  he  ne  wot :  845 

This  duke  his  courser  with  his  spurr6s  smote, 

And  at  a  start  he  was  betwixt  them  two, 

And  pulled  out  a  sword  and  cri^d, — *'  Ho  ! 

No  more,  up  pain  of  losing  of  your  head ; 

By  mighty  Mars,  he  shall  anon  be  dead  850 

That  smiteth  auy  stroke  that  I  may  seen  ! 

But  telleth  me  what  mistered  men  ye  been. 

That  be  so  hardy  for  to  fighten  here 

Withouten  any  judge  or  other  officer. 

As  though  it  were  in  list^s  really ."&  855 

This  Palamon  answered  hastily 
And  said6  ;  *'  Sir,  what  needeth  word^s  mo  t 
We  have  the  death  deserv^  both4  two  : 
Two  woful  wretches  be  we,  two  caitives,* 
That  be  accumbred  of  our  owen  lives,  860 

And  as  thou  art  a  rightful  lord  and  judge 
Ne  give  us  neither  mercy  nor  refuge  ; 
And  slay  me  first  for  saints  charity. 
But  slay  my  fellow  eke  as  well  as  me  ; 
Or  slay  him  first,  for  though  thou  know  it  Iite,7  865 

This  is  thy  mortal  foe,  this  is  Arcite, 
That  from  thy  land  is  banish'd  on  his  head. 
For  which  he  hath  deserved  to  be  dead ; 
For  this  is  he  that  came  unto  thy  gate. 
And  said^  that  he  hight6  Philostrate.  870 

Thus  hath  he  jap^d  ^  thee  full  many  a  year, 
And  thou  hast  mak^d  him  thy  chief  squite, 

*  Launde— plalo.  '  Lutt— delighted.  *  Breme— fViriotttly.  ^  Xlsttn 
men— kind  or  ooudltion  of  men.  ^  Really— royally.  *  Caitivcs— wxctriKi, 
■yMoymooa.    ^  Lite— little*    *  Japed— tricked,  delved. 
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And  this  is  he  that  loreth  Emily. 

"  For  sith  the  day  is  come  that  I  shall  die 
I  mak^  plainly  my  coDfe8si6ny  875 

That  I  am  thilk4  ^  woful  Palamon 
That  hath  thy  prison  broken  wilfully  : 
I  am  thy  mortal  foe,  and  it  am  I 
That  loreth  so  hot  Emily  the  bright. 

That  I  would  dien  present  in  her  sight,  880 

Therefore  I  ax6  death  and  my  jewise  ; ' 
But  slay  my  fellow  in  the  sam^  wise. 
For  both  we  hare  deserved  to  be  slain.*' 

This  worthy  duke  answ^rd  anon  again, 
And  said,  "  This  is  a  short  conclusi6n  ;  885 

Your  owen  mouth,  by  your  confessi6n, 
Hath  damned  3  you,  and  I  will  it  record  ; 
It  needeth  not  to  pain  you  with  the  cord  : 
Ye  shall  be  dead  by  mighty  Mars  the  Red." 

The  queen  anon  for  very  womanhead  890 

'Gan  for  to  weep,  and  so  did  Emily, 
And  all  the  ladies  in  the  company. 
Great  pity  was  it,  as  it  thought  them  all. 
That  erer  such  a  chanc^  should  befall, 

For  gentlemen  they  were  of  great  estate,  895 

And  nothing  but  for  love  was  this  debate  ; 
And  saw  their  bloody  wound6s  wide  and  sore, 
And  all6  crieden  both6  less  and  more, 
"  Have  mercy,  Lord,  upon  us  women  all," 
And  on  their  bar6  knees  adown  they  fall,  900 

And  would  have  kiss'd  his  feet  there  as  he  stood, 
Till  at  the  last  aslaked  *  was  his  mood  ; 
(For  pity  runneth  soon  in  gentle  heart) 
And  though  he  first  for  ir6  quoke  5  and  start, 
He  hath  considered  shortly  in  a  clause  905 

The  trespass  of  them  both,  and  eke  the  cause ; 
And  although  that  his  ire  their  guilt  accused. 
Yet  in  his  reason  he  them  both  excused  ; 
As  thus ;  he  thought^  well  that  every  man 
Will  help  himself  in  love  if  that  he  can  910 

And  eke  deliver  himself  out  of  pris6n  : 
And  eke  his  hearth  had  compassion 
Of  women,  for  they  wepten  ever-in-on,' 
And  in  his  gentle  heart  he  thought  anon, 

1  ThlllM— Uist.     s  JcwiM-Hlooni.    *  Damned— condemnsd.    *  Adakcd— 
glMksd.  abated.    *  Quobs— trembled.    *  ETer-in-oo— continually. 
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And  soft  unto  himself  he  say6d,  *'  Fie  915 

Upon  a  lord  that  will  hare  no  mercy, 

But  be  a  lion  both  in  word  and  deed, 

To  them  that  be  in  repentance  and  dread. 

As  well  as  to  a  proud  dispiteous  ^  man 

That  will  maintuinen  that  he  iirst  began.  920 

That  lord  hath  little  of  discreti6n 

That  in  such  case  can  ^  no  divisi^Sn, 

But  weighcth  pride  and  humblcss  after  on." 

And  shortly  when  bis  ire  is  thus  agone. 

He  *gan  to  looken  up  with  eyen  light,  9i6 

And  spake  these  sam6  word^s  all  on  height. 

**  The  god  of  Love,  a  benedicite ! 
How  mighty  and  how  great  a  lord  is  he  T 
Against  his  might,  there  gainen  non  obst&cles, 
He  may  be  clep'd  a  God  for  his  mir&cles,  931 

For  he  can  maken  at  his  owen  guise 
Of  everich  heart  as  that  him  list  devise.' 

Lo,  here  this  Arcite,  and  this  Palamon, 
That  quitely  •*  weren  out  of  my  priB6o, 

And  might  have  liv'd  in  Thebes  r6ally,5  935 

And  weten  ^  I  am  their  mortal  enemy, 
And  that  their  death  li'th  in  my  might  alao. 
And  yet  hath  love,  maugre  ^  their  eyen  two, 
Y brought  them  hither  bothe  for  to  die  ; 
Now  looketh,  is  not  this  a  high  folly  ?  940 

Who  may  be  a  fool,  but  if  that  he  love  ?• 
Behold  for  Goddes  sake,  that  sitt'th  above. 
See  how  they  bleed  !  be  they  not  well  array*d  1 
Thus  hath  their  lord,  the  god  of  Love,  them  paid 
Their  wages,  and  their  fees  for  their  service,  945 

And  yet  they  weenen  for  to  be  full  wise 
That  serven  Love  for  ought  that  may  befall. 
And  yet  is  this  the  best^  game  of  all. 
That  she  for  whom  they  have  this  jolity 
Con  them  therefore  as  muchel  thank  9  as  me.  950 

She  wot  no  more  of  all  this  bote  fare, 
By  God,  than  wot  a  cuckow  or  a  hare. 
But  all  must  be  assayed  hot  or  cold  ; 
A  man  must  be  a  fool  either  young  or  old  ; 

'  Diipiteous — relentlMS.  'Can  no  division — can  make  no  diviiioo. 
'  Him  list  deviiic— such  as  he  may  please  to  fashion.  ^  Quitely— Aeely. 
*  Really— royally.  ^  Weten— known.  '  Maugre^notwithstanding.  *  But 
If  that  he  love— that  is,  **  who  should  he  a  fool,  unless  It  be  he  vrtio  Is  in 
love  ?  **    '  Con  them  as  muchel  thankr-4s  as  much  pleased,  or  obliged. 
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I  wot  it  by  myself  full  yore  agone  ;  955 

For  in  my  time  a  servant  was  I  one  ; 

And  therefore  since  I  know  of  lov6s  pain. 

And  wot  how  sore  it  can  a  man  distrain  ; 

As  be  that  oft  hath  been  caught  io  his  las,^ 

I  you  forgive  all  wholly  Uiis  trespliss,  960 

At  request  of  the  qoeen  that  kneeleth  here, 

And  eke  of  Emily,  my  sister  dear  : 

And  ye  shall  both  anon  unto  me  swear. 

That  never  more  ye  shall  my  couotry  dere,* 

Ne  makeu  war  upon  me  night  or  day,  965 

Bat  be  my  friend^s  in  all  that  ye  may. 

I  you  forgive  this  trespass  eve^^  deal.'* 

And  they  him  sware  his  axing  fair  and  well. 

And  him  of  lordship  and  of  mercy  pray*d, 

And  he  them  granted  grace,  and  thus  he  said  :  970 

"  To  speak  of  real  ^  lineage  and  richess. 
Though  that  she  were  a  queen  or  a  princess. 
Each  of  you  bs>th  is  worthy  doubt^less 
To  wedden  when  time  is,  but  nath^less 

I  speak  as  for  my  sister  Emily,  975 

For  whom  ye  hare  this  strife  and  jealousy. 
Ye  wot  yourself  she  may  not  wedden  two 
At  on6s,  though  ye  fighten  evermo  ; 
But  one  of  you,  all  be  him  loth  or  lief ,4 
He  must  go  pi  pen  in  an  ivy  leaf:  980 

This  is  to  say,  she  may  not  have  yon  both. 
All  be  ye  never  so  jealous  or  so  wroth. 
And  forthy  &  1  you  put  in  this  degree. 
That  each  of  you  shall  have  his  destiny 
As  him  is  shape  ;  ^  and  hearkeneth  in  what  wise ;  985 

Lo  hear  your  end  of  that  I  shall  devise. 

"  My  will  is  this  for  plat  7  conclusi6n 
Withouten  any  replication. 
If  that  you  liketli,  take  it  for  the  best ; 
That  everich  of  y  on  shall  go  where  him  lest  990 

Freely  withouten  ransom  or  dang6r. 
And  this  day  fifty  weck^s,  far  ne  uear,^ 
Everich  of  you  shall  bring  an  hundred  knight^s, 
Arm^d  for  list6s  up  at  all6  right^s. 


*  Lm— SDare.  '  Dcre^njura.  >  Real— royal.  *  Lief— glad.  ^  Forthy— 
therefore.  *  Shape,  for  ihapen — prepared.  ^  Plat— plain.  *  Far  ne  near— 
neither  more  nor  lets. 
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All  readj  to  darrain  *  her  by  bat&iUe.  995 

And  this  behete^  I  you  withouten  fail 

Upon  my  truth,  and  as  I  am  a  knight. 

That  whether  of  you  both^  hath  that  might. 

Tills  is  to  say,  that  whether  he  or  thou 

May  with  his  hundred,  as  I  spake  of  now,  1000 

Slay  his  contriry,  or  out  of  list^s  drive. 

Him  shall  I  given  Emily  to  wive 

To  whom  that  Fortune  giv'th  so  fair  a  grace. 

*'  The  list^s  shall  I  maken  in  this  place. 
And  God  so  wisely  3  on  my  soul6  rue,4  1005 

As  I  shall  even  judg6  be  and  true. 
Ye  shall  none  other  pnd6  with  me  maken 
That  one  of  you  ne  shall  be  dead  or  taken ; 
And  if  you  thinketh  this  is  well  ysaid, 

Saith  your  advice,  and  holdeth  you  apaid :  s  1010 

This  is  your  end  and  your  conclusi6n." 

Who  looketh  lightly  now  but  Palamon  1 
Who  springeth  up  for  joy6  but  Arcite? 
Who  could  it  tell,  or  who  could  it  indite. 
The  jo3'6  that  is  mak6d  in  the  place  1015 

When  Theseus  hath  done  so  fair  a  grace  1^ 
But  down  on  knees  went  every  manner  wight, 
And  thanked  him  with  all  their  hearths  might. 
And  nam61y  these  Thebans  of^n  sith.? 

And  thus  with  good  hope  and  with  hearth  blithe  1020 

They  take  their  leav6,  'and  homeward  *gan  they  ride 
To  Theh6s,  with  his  old6  wall^  wide. 

I  trow  men  would^  deem  it  negligence 
If  I  forget  to  tellen  the  dispence 

Of  Theseus,  that  go'th  so  busily  1025 

To  maken  up  the  list^s  r6ally  ;  ^ 
That  such  a  noble  the4tre  as  it  was 
I  dare  well  sain  in  all  this  world  there  n'as.* 
The  circuit  a  mil6  was  about, 

Wall6d  of  stone,  and  ditched  all  without ;  lOSO 

Round  was  the  shape,  in  manner  of  a  compass 
Full  of  degrees,  the  height  of  sixty  pas,** 
lliat  when  a  man  was  set  on  one  degree 
He  letted  *>  not  his  fellow  for  to  see. 

'  Damiin  —  strive  for.  *  Behete— promite.  *  Wisely — surely.  ^  Rue 
— have  oorapMsion.  ^Holdeth  you  afwid  —  consider  yourselves  acquitted. 
*  Oraoe—lxKMi,  favour.  ?  sith— times.  *  Really— royally.  *  N*aa— was  Ml. 
'^  Pas,  (Fr.)— ^ptoes.     ^^  Letted— prevented. 
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Eastward  there  stood  a  gate  of  marble  white,  1035 

Westward  right  sach  another  Id  th'  opposite ; 

And  shortly  to  concluden,  such  a  place 

Was  nerer  in  earths  in  so  little'  a  space, 

For  in  the  land  there  n'as  no  craft68-man 

That  geometry  or  arsmetrik6  ■  can,  1040 

Ne  portrajour,  ne  canrer  of  imiges. 

That  Theseus  ne  gave  him  meat  and  wages 

The  the4tre  for  to  makcn  and  devise. 

And  for  to  do  his  rite  and  sacrifice. 
He  eastward  hath  upon  the  gate  above,  1045 

In  worship  of  Venus,  goddess  of  Love, 
Done  make  an  altar  and  an  oratory. 
And  westward,  in  the  mind  and  in  mem6ry 
Of  Mars  he  mak6d  hath  right  such  another. 
That  cost^  largely  of  gold  a  fother  :  1050 

And  northward,  in  a  turret  on  the  wall. 
Of  alabaster  white  and  red  coral. 
An  oratory  rich 6  for  to  see, 
In  worship  of  Di^  of  chastity, 
Hath  Theseus  done  wrought '  in  noble  wise.  1055 

But  yet  had  I  forgotten  to  devise 
The  noble  carving  and  the  portraitures. 
The  shape,  the  countenance,  of  the  figures. 
That  weren  in  these  oratories  three. 

First  in  the  temple  of  Venus  mayst  thou  see  1060 

Wrought  on  the  wall,  full  piteous  to  behold. 
The  broken  sleep6s,  and  the  sik6s  '  cold, 
The  sacred  tear^s,  and  the  waimentings,^ 
The  fiery  strokes  of  the  desirings. 

That  Love's  servants  in  this  life  enduren,  1065 

The  oath  6s  that  their  covenants  assuren. 
Pleasance  and  Hope,  Desire,  Foolhardiness, 
Beauty  and  Youth,  Baudry  and  Richess, 
Charm^s  and  Force,  Lesings  and  Flattery, 
Dispenc^.  Business,  and  Jealousy,  1070 

That  wear^d  of  yellow  gold^s  ^  a  garland. 
And  had  a  cuckoo  sitting  on  her  hand, 
Feast^s,  instruments,  and  carol6s  and  dances, 
Lust  and  array,  and  all  the  circumst&nces 

>  Anmctrlke— arithmetic  :  to  called  in  our  andeot  language.  *  Done 
vnmght-HsuMd  to  be  wrought.  »  Slke»— algha.  *  Walmentingt— Umen- 
iMftft^iy,     i  Giddes— the  flower  called  tum-aoL 
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Of  Lore,  which  that  T  reckon  and  reckon  shall,  1075 

By  order  weren  painted  on  the  wall. 

And  more  than  I  can  make  of  menti6n  ; 

For  sothly  *  all  the  mount  of  Citheron, 

There  Venus  hath  her  principal  dwelling, 

Was  showed  on  the  wall  in  portraying",  1080 

With  all  the  garden,  and  the  lustiness.* 

Nought  was  forgotten  the  porter  Idleness, 

Ne  Narcissus  the  fair  of  yore  agone ; 

Ne  jet  the  folly  of  King  Solomon  ; 

Ne  yet  the  grcate  strength  of  Hercules ;  1083 

Th'  enchantment  of  Medea  and  Circes ; 

Ne  of  I'umus  the  hardy  fierce  courige, 

The  rich6  Croesus  caitiff  in  servdge. 

Thus  may  ye  seen  that  wisdom  nor  richess. 

Beauty  nor  sleightc,*  strength  nor  hardiness,  1090 

Ne  may  with  Venus  holdeu  champarty,* 

For  as  her  list  the  worlde  may  she  gie.* 

Lo,  all  these  folk  so  caught  were  in  her  las  7 

Till  they  for  woe  full  often  said  Alas  I 

Sufficeth  here  examples  one  or  two. 

And  yet  I  could6  reckon  a  thousand  mo.  1095 

The  statue  of  Venus,  glorious  for  to  see. 
Was  naked  fleeting  in  the  larg^  sea ; 
And  from  the  navel  down  all  covered  was 
With  wav6s  green,  and  bright  as  any  glass.  1100 

A  citole^  in  her  right  hand  hadd^  she, 
And  on  her  head  full  seemly  9  for  to  see, 
A  ros4-garland  fresh  and  well  smelling  ; 
Above  her  head  her  dov6s  flickering : 

Before  her  stood  her  sone  Cupido,  1103 

Upon  his  shoulders  wing^s  had  he  two. 
And  blind  he  was,  as  it  is  often  seen  ; 
A  bow  he  bare  and  arrows  bright  and  keen. 

Why  should  I  not  as  well  eke  tell  you  all 
The  portraiture  that  was  upon  the  wall  1110 

>  Sothly— truly.  ^  Lustiness— delight.  ^  Caitlf—wretch.  <  Sleightfr- 
skill.  &  Champarty — share  of  power.  ^  Gie — direct.  ^  Las — toil,  snire. 
*  Citole — a  musical  instrument.  5m  note  behw,     '  Seemly — becomingly. 

V.  1101.  if  eiMe.'}  Sir  John  Hawkins,  in  his  HUtwry  qf  Music,  voL  iU  p.  106, 
supposes  it  to  have  been  a  species  of  dulcimer,  and  that  the  name  U  a  eor> 
mptioo  of  the  Latin  eittetla.  Besides  the  passage  he  has  quoted  fkom  Oower, 
Oin/kMio  AmantU,  178,  it  is  mentioned  again  in  fol.  189,  among  the  Instni- 
menti  which  "  sounded  low." 
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Within  the  temple'  of  mightj  Mars  the  Rede  1 

AU  painted  was  the  wall  in  length  and  brede 

Like  to  the  esties  *  of  the  grisly  place 

That  hight^  the  g^at  temple'  of  Mars  in  Thrace, 

In  thilk^  cold  and  frosty  regi6n,  1115 

There  as  Mars  hath  his  sovereign  mansi6n. 

First  on  the  wall  was  painted  a  forest. 
In  which  there  wouneth  '  neither  man  nor  beast. 
With  knotty  gharry*  barren  tre6s  old 

Of  stnbb^s  sharp  and  hideous  to  behold,  1120 

In  which  there  ran  a  rumble-*  and  a  swongh^s 
As  though  a  storm  should  bursten  erery  bough  ; 
And  downward  from  a  hill  under  a  bent  ^ 
There  stood  the  tempi'  of  Mars  Armipotent, 
Wrought  all  of  burned  7  steel,  of  which  th'  entree  1125 

Was  long  and  strait,  and  ghastly  for  to  see  ; 
And  thereout  came  a  rage  and  such  a  vise  ^ 
That  it  made  all  the  gates  for  to  rise. 
The  northern  light  in  at  tlie  doore  shone, 
For  window  on  the  wall  ne  was  there  none  1 130 

Through  which  men  mighten  any  light  discern  : 
The  door  was  all  of  adamant  etern, 
Yclench^d  overthwart  and  endelong 
With  iron  tough,  and  for  to  make  it  strong, 
T!.rery  pillar  the  temple  to  sustain  1 155 

Was  tonn6-great,  of  iron  bright  and  sheen.9 

There  saw  I  first  the  dark  imagining 
Of  Felony,  and  all  the  compassing  ; 
The  cruel  ire,  red  asauy  glede,*<* 

The  pickpurs6,  and  eke  the  pal6  drede,"  1140 

The  smiler  with  the  knife  under  the  cloak  ; 
The  shepen  **  burning  with  the  blacks  smoke  ; 

'  EAtre*— interior  of  a  building.  »  Wonneth— dwelleth.  '  Gnany— «yno- 
nymous  with  kzKxtty.  *  Rumble — rumbling  noise.  ^  Swough — •wooning 
Boiae.  S««  note  below.  •  Bent— declivity.  '  Burned— burnished.  ■  Vise— 
ru»h.  »  Sheen— «hinlog.  '<>  Glede— burning  ooal.  >»  Drede— fear,  dread. 
■'  Shepen— sUble. 


V.  1121.  rumble  and  a  $%oovgh.']  The  term  nvough,  I  Uke  it,  answers  to 
the  modem  epithet  "  groaning,"  as  applied  to  the  noise  tlie  wind  makes. 
••  A  #t(^  of  wind"  Is  still  a  common  expression  in  the  north  of  England: 
Boras  uses  it.  It  also  has,  in  all  probability,  a  reference  to  the  sigh  a  person 
makes  in  swooning-  The  poet,  Keats,  evidently  understood  it  in  this  sense, 
when,  in  his  fine  hymn  to  Pan,  in  the  Endymion,  he  speaks  of  winds— 

"  Swooning  drearily  on  barren  moors." 
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The  treason  of  the  murdering  in  the  hed  ; 

The  open  war,  with  wound^s  all  behled  ; 

Conteke  *  with  Moody  knife  and  sharp  men&ce  :  1145 

All  full  of  chirking  '  was  that  sorrj  place. 

The  slajer  of  himself  yet  saw  I  there. 

His  hearth's  hlood  hath  bathed  all  his  hair  ; 

The  nail  y driven  in  the  shode  3  on  height  ; 

The  cold6  death,  with  mouth  gaping  upright.  1150 

Amidd^s  of  the  temple  sat  Mischance, 

With  discomfort  and  sorry  countenance ; 

Yet  saw  I  Woodness  *  laughing  in  his  rage, 

Arm^d  Complaint,  Outhe48,s  and  fierce  Outrage ; 

The  carrain  ^  in  the  bush,  with  throat  ycanren,  1155 

A  thousand  slain,  and  not  of  qualm  ystanren  ;  7 

The  tyrant,  with  the  prey  by  force  yreft  ;  ■ 

The  town  destroyed, — there  was  nothing  left  : 

Yet  saw  1  burnt  the  shipp^s  hopp^steres,9 

The  hunt  ■<>  ystningled  with  the  wild6  bears  ;  1160 

The  sow  fretting  ■*  the  child  right  in  the  cradle. 

The  cook  yscalUd  for  all  his  long  ladle  : 

'  Cooteke— «trlfe,  contest.  ^  Chirking—hateful  loand.  '  Shode— hair  on 
the  head.  *  Woodness — mildness.  ^  Outhees— outcries.  *  Carrain— earease 
putrifled.  ^  Not  of  qualm  ystorven — not  dead  from  disease,  or  ildCDess. 
'  Vrefl — torn  away.  *  Hoppesteres — #00  note  below,  *^  Hunt — huntsman. 
See  note,     **  Fretting— devouring. 

V.  1159.  the  ehippet  hoppeetere*,^  It  is  needless  to  troutde  the  raader  with 
the  various  readings  and  interpretations  of  this  passage.  To  hoppe.  In  Saaon, 
signified  exactly  the  same  as  to  dancet  though  with  us  it  has  aequlred  a 
ludicrous  sense ;  and  the  termination  atre  or  ater  was  used  to  denote  a  ftmale, 
like  frtv  in  Latin.  As  therefore  a  female  liaker  was  called  a  baketter,  a  female 
brewer  a  brewester,  a  female  webbe  or  weaver  a  webbester,  so,  I  cooceive,  a 
female  hopper  or  dancer  was  called  an  hoppeater.  It  is  well  known  tiiat  a 
ship,  in  most  languages,  is  considered  as  a  female. — Though  the  idea  of  a 
ship  dancing  on  the  waves  lie  not  an  unpoetical  one,  the  adjunct  hoppeetera 
does  not  seem  so  proper  in  this  place  as  the  bHlatriei  of  The  Thcifiids, 
L  vlL^-. 

"  Vedevi  anoo  le  navi  beUatriet, 
In  voti  carri  e  li  voltl  guastati.** 

In  another  respect  Chaucer  has  improved  upon  his  original,  by  lepicaenting 
the  ships  011  fire.  It  should  be  observed  that  the  principal  cireumataneea  in 
Booeao^s  description  of  this  temple  of  Mars  are  copied  fkom  Statius,  L  viL 

V.  1 160.  7^  hunt.^  The  huntsman,  from  the  Sax.  Awnta.  See  befdc, 
▼cr.  880,  and  below,  ver.  1716.  I  know  not  what  to  think  of  the  two  foUow- 
Ing  lines.  Was  Chaucer  serious,  or  did  he  mean,  in  thb  and  aome  other 
■lanilar  passages,  to  ridicule  the  minute  and  often  inoongruous  lUiffliiiliMii  of 
llieoidramanoersr     The  lines  are  in  aU  the  llSS_7>r.  ^^ 
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Koogfat  WIS  forgot  by  th'  infortime  of  Mart^ 

Tlie  carter  oyerridden  with  his  cait€ ; 

Under  the  wheel  full  low  he  lay  adown.  1165 

There  were  also  of  Martes  di  vision 
Th'  armourer  and  the  bowser,  and  the  smith, 
That  forgeth  aharp^  sword^s  on  his  stith  ;  * 
And  all  above  depaiuted  in  a  tow*r, 

Saw  I  a  Conquest,^  sitting  in  great  honour,  1170 

With  thilk^  3  sharps  sword  over  his  head 
Yhanging  by  a  subtle  twined  thread. 
Depainted  was  the  slaughter  of  Julius, 
Of  great  Nero  and  of  Antonius  : 

All  be  that  thilk6  '  time  they  were  unborn,  1 175 

Yet  was  their  death  depainted  there  befome. 
By  menacing  of  Mars,  right  by  figure. 
So  was  it  shewed  in  that  portraiture 
As  is  depainted  in  the  circles  above. 

Who  shall  be  slain  or  ell^s  dead  for  love.  1180 

Sofficeth  one  example  in  stories  old ', 
1  may  not  reckon  them  all6  though  I  wold. 

The  statue  of  Mars  upon  a  cart6  stood 
Armed,  and  lok^d  grim  as  he  were  wood,4 
And  oyer  his  head  there  shin  en  two  figiires  1185 

Of  starr^s  that  been  clep^d  in  scriptures. 
That  one  Puella,  that  other  Rubeus. 
This  god  of  Arm6s  was  arrayed  thus ; 
A  wolf  there  stood  before  him  at  his  feet 
With  eyen  red,  and  of  a  man  he  eat :  1190 

With  subtle  pencil  painted  was  this  story. 
In  redouting  s  of  Mars  and  of  his  glory. 

Now  to  the  temple  of  Didn  the  chaste 
As  shortly  as  I  can  I  will  me  haste, 

To  tellen  you  of  the  descripti6n,  1 1 95 

Depainted  by  the  wall^  up  and  down, 
Of  hunting  and  of  shamefast  chastity. 
There  saw  I  how  woful  Calistop^, 
When  that  Vika  aggrieved  was  with  her. 
Was  turned  from  a  woman  to  a  bear,  ISOO 

And  after  was  she  made  the  lodestar :  * 
Thus  was  it  painted,  I  can  saj  no  farr ;  7 
Her  son  is  eke  a  star  as  men  may  see. 
There  saw  I  Dan6  ylumed  to  a  tree, 

1  illltb--«iTil.    '  Conqucft— anemblj.     *  ThUke— that.     ^  Wood— mad. 
Rcdoating — revemet.    *  LodcaUr<— oortb-ttar.    ?  Farr— fiurther. 
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I  mean  not  her  the  goddess  Di^D^,  1205 

But  Peneus*  daughter,  which  that  hight^  Daii6. 

There  saw  I  Acteon  a  hart  ymaked. 

For  vengeance  that  he  saw  Diau'  all  naked  : 

I  saw  how  that  his  houndes  hare  him  caught. 

And  fretten  *  him,  for  that  they  knew  him  not.  1210 

Yet  painted  was  a  little  fartlicrmore 

How  Atalanta  hunted  the  wild  hoar, 

And  Mele6ger,  and  many  another  mo. 

For  which  Diana  wrought  them  care  and  woe. 

There  saw  I  many  another  wonder  story,  1215 

The  which  me  list  not  drawen  to  memory. 

This  goddess  on  a  hart  full  bigh^  seat,' 
With  smalle  bound6s  all  about  her  feet. 
And  underneath  her  feet  she  had  a  moon. 
Waxing  it  was,  and  shoulde  wanen  soon.  1S20 

In  gaudy  green  her  statue  clothed  was. 
With  bow  in  hand,  and  arrows  in  a  case. 
Her  eyen  cast6  she  full  low  adown, 
There  Pluto  hath  his  dark^  region. 

A  woman  travailling  was  her  befom,  1255 

But,  for^  her  child  so  long6  was  unborn. 
Full  piteously  Lucina  'gan  she  call. 
And  say^d  ;  ''  Help,  for  thou  mayst  best  of  all." 
Well  could  he  painten  lifely  that  it  wrought. 
With  many  a  florin  he  the  hu^s^  bought.  1230 

Now  been  these  list6s  made,  and  Theseus 
That  at  bis  great6  cost  arrayed  thus 
The  temples,  and  the  theatre  everydeal,s 
When  it  was  done  him  lik^d  wonder  well. 
But  stint  6  I  will  of  Theseus  a  lite,7  1235 

And  speak  of  Palamon  and  of  Arcite. 

The  day  approacheth  of  their  returning. 
That  everich  should  a  hundred  knight^s  bring. 
The  battle  to  darrain,^  as  I  you  told ; 

And  at  Athenes  their  covenant  for  to  hold,  1240 

Hath  everich  of  them  brought  a  hundred  knight^s 
Well  arm^d  for  the  war  at  all6  right^s.^ 
And  sikerly,**^  there  trowed  many  a  man 
That  never  sithen**  that  the  world  began, 

'  Fretten — worried,  devoured.     '  Seat— «eated.    '  For— 4Kcauae.    *  Hun 
— colourt.    <  Everydeal— every  part.     ^  Stint— «top,  pause.      ^  Lite— 4ittk. 
[Hrrain— contest.     *At  alle  rightes— at  all  points.      >^  Sikerly— tuitiy. 


*  Damin— contest.     *At  alle  rightes— « 
**  Sltbfn— «inct;  from  si'UieD— since  then* 
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As  for  to  speak  of  knighthood  of  their  hand,  1245 

At  far  as  God  hath  mak6d  sea  and  land, 

N'as  of  so  few  so  nohle  a  company  ; 

For  eyery  wight  that  lored  chiralrj, 

And  would  his  thank^s  *  hare  a  passing  name. 

Hath  pray^  that  he  might  he  of  that  game,  1250 

And  well  was  him  that  thereto  chosen  was. 

For  if  there  fell  to-morrow  such  a  case. 

Ye  knowen  well  that  erery  lusty  knight 

That  loreth  par  amour,  and  hath  his  might, 

Were  it  in  England  or  ell^swhere,  1255 

They  would  their  thank^s*  willen  to  he  there. 

To  fight  for  a  lady,  a  benedieite  ! 

It  were  a  lusty'  sight6  for  to  see. 

And  right  so  fareden  they  with  Palamon. 
With  him  there  wenten  knight^s  many  one»  1260 

Some  will  be  arm^d  in  a  habergeon,' 
And  in  a  breast-plate,  and  in  a  gipon  ;< 
And  some  will  hare  a  pair  of  plates  large. 
And  some  will  have  a  Prusse  s  shield  or  a  targe  ; 
Some  will  be  armed  on  his  legges  wele,  1265 

And  hare  an  axe,  and  some  a  mace  of  steel. 
There  n'is  ^  no  new6  guise  that  it  n'as  old. 
Armed  they  weren  as  I  hare  you  told 
Ererich  after  his  opini6n. 

There  mtyst  thou  see  coming  with  Palamon  1270 

Licurge  himself,  the  greats  King  of  Thrace  ; 
Black  was  his  beard,  and  manly  was  his  face  ; 
The  circles  of  his  eyen  in  his  head 
They  gloweden  bet  wizen  yellow  and  red. 
And  like  a  griffon  looked  he  about,  1275 

With  combed  bairns  on  his  brow6s  stout ; 
His  limb^  great,  his  brawn^s  hard  and  strong. 
His  shoulders  broad,  his  arm6s  round  and  long ; 
And  as  the  guis^  was  in  his  countr6e. 

Full  high  upon  a  car  of  gold  stood  he,  1280 

With  four^  whit^  builds  in  the  trace. 
Instead  of  coat  armo6r  on  his  harness. 
With  nail^s  yellow,  and  bright  as  any  gold. 
He  had  a  beard's  skin,  cole-black  for  old. 


1 


Ilis  thankM— his  good  will.    *  Luity— dieerlog,  plasMiit.     '  Habergeon 
hniUveof  hauberk;  s  imall  eoat  of  mail.      ^ Olpoiv— 4hort caatock. 
Pwiiie    Prunian.    *  N'ls ;  n'as— b  not  i  waa  noC 
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His  long^  hair  was  comb'd  behind  his  back,  If  85 

As  any  raven's  feather  it  shone  for  black. 

A  wreath  of  gold  arm-great,*  of  hug6  weight, 

Upon  his  head  sate  full  of  ston68  bright. 

Of  fine  rubies  and  of  diamonds. 

About  his  car  there  wenten  white  alauns,'  If  90 

Twenty  and  more,  as  great  as  any  steer. 

To  hunten  at  the  lion  or  the  deer. 

And  followed  him,  with  muzzle  fastybound, 

Collar'd  with  gold,  and  tourcttes  s  fil6d  round. 

A  hundred  lordes  had  he  in  his  rout «  1295 

Ann6d  full  well,  with  heart6s  stem  and  stout. 

With  Arcita,  in  stories  as  men  find. 
The  great  Emetrius  the  King  of  Ind, 
Upon  a  steed6  bay,  trapped  in  steel. 

Covered  with  cloth  of  gold  di^pred  wele,  1300 

Came  riding  like  the  god  of  Arm^s,  Mars ; 
His  coat  armour  was  of  a  cloth  of  Tars,5 
Couched^  with  pearl6s  white,  and  round,  and  gpreat ; 
His  saddle  was  of  burnt  gold  new  ybeat ;  7 
A  mantelet  upon  his  shoulders  hanging  1305 

Bret-ful  ^  of  rubies  red,  as  fire  sparkling  ; 
His  crisp6  hair  like  ring^s  was  yrun. 
And  that  was  yellow,  and  glittered  as  the  sun  ; 
His  nose  was  high,  his  eyen  bright  citrine. 
His  lipp^s  round,  his  colour  was  sanguine,  1310 

A  few6  frackn^ss  in  his  face  ysprent,><> 
Betwixen  yellow  and  black  somdeal  yment," 
And  as  a  lion  he  his  loking  cast : 
Of  five-and-twenty  years  his  age  I  cast ; 

1  Arm-great— «s  thick  at  a  man's  arm.  *  Alauns— dogi.  See  nof«.  '  Tour- 
ettei— rings.  See  note,  *  Rout— retinue.  ^  Tan— «  lort  of  tilk.  *  Coudied 
— trimmed ;  from  eou^i,  bedded.  7  Ybeat — beaten,  manufactured.  *  Bret- 
Ail— brimfuU.  *  Fracknet— Arecklet.  ^^  Yiprent— fprinUed.  >>  Vment 
.-4Biogled. 

V.  1190.  alaiffw.]  Alano  b  the  Spanish  name  of  a  species  of  dog,  which  the 
dictionaries  call  a  mastiff.  Sir  J.  Bouchirr*f  translation  of  Froissart,  b.  It. 
c  f 4,  *<  foure  coursers  and  two  atlane  of  Spajgne  fayre  and  good.**— 7Vr. 

V.  1294.  Untrettee,^  From  the  Fr.  iouret,  whidi  b  explained  by  Cotgravt 
to  signify,  among  other  things,  the  little  ring  by  which  a  hawk's  lone  (or 
leadi)  b  fastened  unto  the  Jesses.  Mr.  Warton  has  shown,  by  seTcrsl  quotatioBs* 
that  Isrsfae  were  afBxed  to  the  collars  of  dogs  for  a  similar  purpose.  MM. 
^  JDagw  Poet.  p.  364.  Our  author  says  that  "  the  rlnge  [of  the  astrolabe} 
itaBtth  in  a  manner  of  a  iMref.**— IV.  ^AH»  toL  S9I,  bw— 2Vr 
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HU  beard  wis  wall  begunnen  for  to  spring,  1315 

His  Toiee  w«s  as  a  trump6  thunderiog ; 

Upon  his  head  he  wear'd  of  laurel  greeo, 

A  garland  fresh  and  lustj  >  for  to  seen  ; 

Upon  his  hand  he  bare  for  his  deduit* 

An  eagle  tame,  as  any  lily  white :  1320 

A  hundred  lord^s  had  he  with  him  there, 

All  arm^d,  sare  their  heads,  in  all  their  gear, 

Full  rich^ly  in  all^  manner  thinges ; 

For  trusteth  well  that  earl^s,  duk^s,  king^s, 

Were  gather^  in  this  noble  company,  13S5 

For  loye  and  for  encrease  of  chivalry. 

About  this  king  there  ran  on  every  part 

Full  many  a  tame  liun  and  le6part. 
And  in  this  wise  these  lord^s  all  and  some 

Been  on  the  Sunday  to  the  city  come  1330 

Abouten  prime,3  and  in  the  town  alight. 
This  Theseus,  this  duke,  this  worthy  knight, 

When  he  had  brought  them  into  his  citee, 

And  inn'd  them  erereach  at  his  degree, 

He  feasteth  them,  and  doth  so  great  labour  1335 

To  easen  them,  and  do  them  all  hon6ur, 

That  yet  men  weenen^  that  no  mannas  wit 

Of  none  estate  ne  could  amenden  it. 

The  minstralcy,  the  service  at  the  feast, 

The  greate  gift^s  to  the  most  and  least,  1340 

The  rich  array  of  Theseus*  paUce, 

Nor  who  sate  first  or  last  upon  the  daid,s 

W^hat  ladies  fairest  been  or  best  dancing. 

Or  which  of  them  can  carol  best  or  siug, 

Nor  who  most  feelingly  speak^th  of  love,  1345 

What  bawk^  sitten  on  the  perch  above, 

What  hound^s  liggen®  on  the  floor  adown. 

Of  all  this  now  make  I  no  menti6u. 

Bat  of  the  effect,  that  thinketh  me  the  best ; 

Now  cometb  the  point,  and  hearkeneth  if  you  lest.  1350 

The  Sunday  night  or  day  began  to  spring. 
When  Palamon  the  lark6  heard6  sing, 
Although  it  n'ere  7  uot  day  by  houres  two, 
Yet  sang  the  lark,  and  Palamon  right  tho  ^ 

'  laH|— pk—pt,  agrteablc.  *  Deduit— pleasure,  smuiement.  ^  Prime 
hn  quarter  of  the  day.  *  Weenen— think.  ^  Dais— the  ratted  platform 
a  knqnetiaf  balL.     *  Liggen— are  lying.     "^  N'ere— were  not.      •>  Tho— 
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With  holy  heart,  and  with  a  high  courage 
He  rose,  to  wenden  '  on  his  pilgrimage 
Unto  the  hlissful  Cither^a  henign, 
I  mean^  Venus,  honourahle  and  digne. 
And  in  her  hour  he  walketh  forth  a  pace 
Unto  the  list6s,  there  '  her  temple  was. 
And  down  he  kneeleth,  and  with  humhle  cheer 
And  hearth  sore  he  said  as  ye  shall  hear : 

"  Fairest  of  fair,  O  lady  mine  Venus, 
Daughter  to  Jove,  and  spouse  of  Vulcanns, 
Thou  gladder  of  the  Mount  of  Citheron  ! 
For  thilk^  3  love  thou  haddest  to  Adon 
Have  pity  on  my  hitter  tcar^s'  smart. 
And  take  mine  humhlo  prayer  at  thine  heart. 

Alas  !  I  ne  haye  no  langu4ge  to  tell 
The  eifecte  nor  the  torment  of  mine  hell ; 
Mine  heart6  may  mine  harm6s  not  bewray ; 
I  am  so  confuse  that  I  cannot  say  : 
But  mercy,  lady  bright !  that  knowest  wele 
My  thought,  and  seest  what  harmes  that  I  feel : 
Consider  all  this,  and  rue  *  upon  my  sore. 
As  wisely  5  as  I  shall  for  eyermore 
Emforth^  my  might  thy  tru^  servant  be. 
And  holden  war  alway  with  chastity ; 
That  make  I  mine  avow  so  ye  may  help, 
I  keep67  nought  of  arm^s  for  to  yelp,® 
Nor  ask  I  not  to-morrow  to  have  vict6ry. 
Nor  renown  in  this  cas6,  nor  vain  gloiy 
Of  price  of  arm6s,  blowen  up  and  down. 
But  I  would  have  fully  posses8i6n 
Of  Emily,  and  die  in  her  service  ; 
Find  thou  the  manner  how,  and  in  what  wise. 
I  reck6  not  but  it  may  better  be 
To  have  vict6ry '  of  them  or  they  of  me. 
So  that  I  have  my  lady  in  mine  arms  ; 
For  though  so  be  that  Mars  is  god  of  Arms, 
Your  virtue  is  so  great  in  heaven  above. 
That  if  you  list  I  sliall  well  have  my  love. 
Thy  temple  will  I  worship  evermo. 
And  on  thine  altar,  where  I  ride  or  go, 
I  will  do  sacrifice,  and  fir^s  bete.9 
And  if  ye  will  not  so,  my  lady  sweet ! 

*  Wend«D— «a  *  There— whereb  '  Thilke— that,  the  same.  *  I 
take  pity.  *  WiMly— truly.^  •  ■mtofftfa  ■  even  with.  7  Keepe^-«are.  < 
— boaft.    '  Bete— prapanw 
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Then  pray  I  yon  to-morrow  with  a  spear 

That  Arcita  me  through  the  hearth  bear  ; 

Then  reck*  I  not  when  I  have  lost  my  life 

Though  that  Arcita  win  her  to  his  wife.  1400 

This  is  the  effect  and  end  of  my  pray6re, 

Giye  me  my  lore  thou  blissful  lady  dear !" 

When  th*  orison  was  done  of  Palamon 
His  sacrifice  he  did,  and  that  anon, 

Full  piteously,'  with  all6  circumst&nces,  lU)b 

All  3  tell  I  not  as  now  his  observances. 
But  at  the  last  the  statue  of  Venus  shook, 
And  made  a  sign 6  whereby  that  he  took 
That  his  pray6r  accepted  was  that  day  ; 
For  though  the  sign^  shewed  a  delay,  1410 

Yet  wist  he  well  that  granted  was  his  boon. 
And  with  glad  heart  he  went  him  home  full  soon. 

Tlie  third  hour  inequal  that  Palamon 
Began  to  Venus*  temple  for  to  gone. 

I'p  rose  the  sun,  and  up  rose  Emily,  1415 

Aod  to  the  temple  of  Didn  'gan  hie. 
Her  maidens  that  she  tliither  with  her  led 
Full  readily  with  them  the  fire  they  had, 
Th*  encense,  the  clothes,  and  the  remnant  all, 
That  to  the  sacrific6  'longen  shall,  1490 

The  horues  full  of  mead,  as  was  the  guise  ; 
There  lacked  nought  to  do  her  sacrifice. 
Smoking  tlie  temple,  full  of  clothes  fair, 
This  Emily  with  hearth  debonair 

Her  body  wash*d  with  water  of  a  well ;  143.'> 

But  how  she  did  her  rite  I  dare  not  tell ; 
But  it  be  any  thing  in  general. 
And  yet  it  were  a  game  to  hearen  all ; 
To  him  that  meaneth  well  it  n'ere^  no  charge; 
But  it  is  good  a  man  to  be  at  large.  14.')0 

Her  bright  hair  combed  was,  un tressed  all ; 
A  coroun  of  a  green  oak  cerial  & 
Upon  her  head  was  set  full  fair  and  meet : 
Two  fires  on  the  altar  'gan  she  bete,^ 

And  did  her  thing6s  as  men  may  behold  1436 

In  Stace'  of  Thebes,  and  these  hookas  old. 

When  kindled  was  the  fire,  with  piteous  cheer 
Unto  Diane  she  spake  as  ye  may  hear  : 

leek--care.    *  Pttcoudy— imploringly.   *  All— although.   ^  N*ere— were 
*  Cerial-^ppc'taii^Dg  to  the  oak :  Lat.  ctmu,    ^  Bete— prepare. 
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"  O  chaste  goddess  of  the  wood6s  green. 
To  whom  both  heaven,  and  earth,  and  sea,  is  seen,  1440 

Queen  of  the  reign  of  Pluto  dark  and  low. 
Goddess  of  maidens,  that  mine  heart  hast  know  * 
Full  many  a  year,  and  wost '  what  I  desire. 
As  keep  me  from  thy  yengeance  and  thine  ire. 
That  Acteon  abought^  *  cruelly  !  1445 

Chast6  goddess  !  well  wottest  thou  that  I 
Desire  to  be  a  maiden  all  my  life, 
Xe  never  will  I  be  no  love  nor  wife  : 
I  am  (thou  wo'st)*  yet  of  thy  company, 
A  maid,  and  love  hunting  and  venery,4  1450 

And  for  to  walken  in  the  wood^s  i^nld. 
And  not  to  be  a  wife  and  be  with  child  ; 
Nought  will  I  knowen  company  of  man  ; 
Now  help  me,  Lady,  since  ye  may  and  can. 
For  those  three  form6s  that  thou  hast  in  thee  1455 

And  Palamou,  that  hath  such  love  to  me, 
And  eke  Arcit4,  that  loveth  me  so  sore. 
This  grace  s  I  prai^  thee  withouten  more. 
As  send6  love  and  peace  betwixt  them  two. 
And  from  me  turn  away  their  hearths  so,  1460 

That  all  their  bote  love  and  their  desire. 
And  all  their  busy  torment  and  their  fire 
Be  queint  ^  or  turned  in  another  place. 
And  if  so  be  thou  wilt  not  do  me  grace,s 
Or  if  my  destiny  be  shapen  so  1465 

That  I  shall  necd^s  have  one  of  them  two. 
As  send  me  him  that  most  desireth  me. 

**  Behold^,  goddess  of  clean  Chastity  ! 
The  bitter  tears  that  on  my  cheek^s  fall : 
Since  thou  art  maid,  and  keeper  of  us  all,  1470 

My  maidenhood  thou  keep  and  well  conserve, 
And  while  I  live  a  maid  I  will  thee  serve." 

The  fir6s  burn  upon  the  altar  clear 
While  Emily  was  thus  in  her  pray^re. 

But  suddenly  she  saw  a  sights  quaint ;  ?  1475 

For  right  anon  one  of  the  fir^s  queint  ^ 
And  quick *d  *  again,  and  after  that  anon 
That  other  fire  was  queint  and  all  agone, 

'  Rnow~(for)  known.  'W&tt,  <•  «•  wottest— koowett.  ^  Abougbte  — 
suffered  for.  *  Venery  ~- another  tenn  for  hunting,  meaning  field 
■ports  tn  general.  ^  Graoe— fiivour.  *  Queint— quenched.  ?  Quaint— 
■ttangew    *  Quleked— revived. 
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And  ai  it  qaeint  it  made  a  whistleing 

As  do  the  brand^s  wet  in  their  baming ;  1480 

And  at  the  brand^a'  end  outran  anon 

Aa  it  were  bloodj  dropp^s  manj  one ; 

For  which  so  sore  aghast  was  Emily, 

That  she  was  well  nigh  mad,  and  'gan  to  cry, 

For  she  ne  wist^  what  it  signified,  1485 

But  only  for  the  fear^  thus  she  cried 

And  wept,  that  it  was  pitj  for  to  hear. 

And  therewithal  Diana  'gan  appear 
With  bow  in  hand,  right  as  an  hunt^ress. 
And  said6,  '*  Daughter,  stint '  thine  heaviness.  1490 

Among  the  godd^s  high  it  is  affirmed. 
And  bj'  etern  word  written  and  confirmed. 
Thou  shalt  be  wedded  unto  one  of  tho  ' 
That  hare  for  thee  so  muchel  care  and  wo, 
But  unto  which  of  them  I  may  *  not  tell.  1495 

Farewell,  for  here  I  may  no  longer  dwell ; 
The  fir^s  which  that  on  mine  altar  brenne 
Shall  thee  declaren  e'er  that  thou  go  henne  * 
Thine  ^venture  of  lore  as  in  this  case." 

And  with  that  word  the  arrows  in  the  case  1 500 

Of  the  goddess  clatteren  fast  and  ring. 
And  forth  she  went  and  made  a  vanishing. 
For  which  this  Kmily  astonied  was. 
And  said6,  **  What  amounteth  s  this,  alas  ! 
I  putt^  me  in  thy  protection  1505 

Diane,  and  in  thy  disposition."* 
And  home  she  go'th  anon  the  next^  way. 
This  is  the  effect ;  there  n'is  no  more  to  say. 

The  next^  hour  of  Mars  following  this 
Arcite'  unto  the  temple  walked  is  1510 

Of  fierc6  Mars,  to  do  his  sacrifice 
With  all  the  rit^s  of  his  pagan  wise.7 
With  piteous*  heart  and  high  derotiOn 
Right  thus  to  Mars  he  said  his  orison  :9 

*  Stiat— Ataj.  *  Tho— thoie.  '  May  not— am  not  able.  *  Henne— hence. 
*  What  amounteth— what  Is  the  mult  of.  >  DItpoeition— di«po«l.  7  wiie— 
— - —      *  Piteous— imploring.    *  Oriioo— morning  prayer. 


V.  149>.  Skmtt  thM  dtetarw.^  ThU  U  Improper,  as  the  firee  have  already 
Che  erent  of  the  eomhat.    In  the  original,  at  I  remember,  the 
of  Diana  le  prior  to  the  omen.— 2Vr* 
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"  O  stroiig^  god,  that  in  the  regn^s  >  cold  1515 

Of  'flirace  hoo6ur^d  art,  and  lord  yhold,' 
And  hast  in  every  regne  and  every  land 
Of  arm68  all  the  bridle  in  thine  hand. 
And  them  fortun^st  as  thee  list  devise, 
Accept  of  me  my  piteous  sacrifice  I  1520 

If  so  be  that  my  youths  may  deserve, 
And  that  my  might'  be  worthy  for  to  serve 
Thy  godhead,  that  I  may  be  one  of  thine. 
Then  pray  I  thee  to  rue  upon  my  pine,* 
For  thilk6  pain  and  thilk^s  hot6  fire  15^5 

In  which  thou  whilom  brendest^  for  desire. 

•  •  •  • 

For  thilk^  sorrow  that  was  then  in  thine  heart 
Have  ruth  as  well  upon  my  paints'  smart. 

**  I  am  young6  and  unconning?  as  thou  wo*8t,^ 
And,  as  I  trow,  with  love  offended  roost  15:?0 

That  ever  was  any  liv^s  creature  ;9 
For  she  that  doth  ^^  me  all  tliis  woe  endure 
Ne  recketh  never  whether  I  sink  or  flete ;  *' 
And  well  I  wot,  or  **  she  me  mercy  hete,*' 
I  must  with  strength^  win  her  in  the  place  ;  1535 

And  well  I  wot  withouten  help  or  grace 
Of  thee  nc  may  my  strength^  not  avail ; 
Then  help  me,  Lord,  to-morw*  in  my  bataille. 
For  thilk^  fire  that  whilom  burn6d  thee, 
As  well  as  that  this  fire  now  bumeth  me,  1540 

And  do,  that  I  to-morrow  may  have  vict6ry  : 
Mine  be  the  travel  and  thin6  be  the  gloiy. 
Thy  sovereign  temple  will  I  most  hono(iren 
Of  any  place,  and  alway  most  labo{iren 
In  thy  ples(ince  and  in  thy  craft6s  >*  strong  ;  1545 

And  in  thy  temple'  I  will  my  banner  hong, 
And  all  the  arm6s  of  my  company. 
And  evermore  until  the  day  I  die 
£teni6  fire  I  will  before  thee  find  ; 

And  eke  to  this  avow  I  will  me  bind.  1550 

My  beard,  my  hair  that  hangeth  long  adown. 
That  never  yet  felt  none  offensi6n 

*  Regne*— realms.  *  Yhold—for  ytaolden.  '  MIfht— ttrength,  ability. 
*  Pine— WMTow.  '^  Thilke— that  ume.  *  Brcndest— bumedst.  7  Unoonning 
-.unknowiflf ,  "  Wo*st,  wottMt— «rt  aware.  *  Ltv«*»  ereature— the  life  of 
any  ciaatura.  ^^  Doth— makelh.  >>  Fltto— float  >*  Or— e'er,  before. 
*' Het»— promiae.    '*  Craft    manual  art* 
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Of  nzoT  ne  of  sheen  I  will  thee  gi^e. 

And  he  thy  tra6  seirant  while  I  live. 

Now,  Lord,  have  ruth  upon  my  sorrows  sore  j  1555 

Give  me  the  victory ' ;  I  ax6  thee  no  more." 

The  prmy^r  stint  of  Arcita  the  strong. 
The  ring^  on  the  temple  door  that  hong, 
And  eke  the  door6s,  clattereden  fall  fast, 
Of  which  Arcita  somewhat  him  aghast  1560 

The  fir^  hamt  apon  the  altar  hright 
That  it  'gan  all  the  temple  for  to  light ; 
A  sweets  smell  anon  the  ground  up  yaf,*  * 

And  Arcita  anon  his  hand  up  haf,' 

And  more  incense  into  the  fire  he  cast,  1565 

With  other  rit^  more  ;  and  at  the  last, 
The  statue  of  Mars  hegan  his  hauberk  ring. 
And  with  that  sound  he  heard  a  murmuring 
Full  low  and  dim,  thatsaid^  thus,  "  Vict6ry  •" 
For  which  he  gave  to  Mars  hon6ur  and  glory.  1570 

And  thus  with  joy  and  hop6  well  to  fare, 
Arcite  anon  unto  his  inn  is  fare  ' 
As  fain  as  fowl  is  of  the  bright^  sun. 
*  •  •  • 

Great  was  the  feast  in  Athens  thilk^  day, 
And  eke  the  lusty  <  season  of  that  May 
Made  every  wight  to  be  in  such  pleasdnce 
That  all  that  Monday  jousten  s  they  and  dance, 
And  spenden  it  in  Venus'  high  service  ;  1575 

But  by  the  caus6  that  they  shoulden  rise 
Early  a-morrow  for  to  see  the  fight. 
Unto  their  rest^  wenten  they  at  night. 
And  on  the  morrow  when  the  day  'gan  spring. 
Of  horse  and  harness  noise  and  clattering  1580 

There  was  in  the  hostelries  all  about. 
And  to  the  palace  rode  there  many  a  rout 
Of  lord^s  upon  steed6s  and  palfreys. 

There  mayst  thou  see  devising  of  harness 
So  uncouth  and  so  rich,  and  wrought  so  wele  1585 

Of  goldsmithry,  of  brouding^  and  of  steel ; 
The  shield^s  bright^,  testeres,7  and  trapp(ires,* 
Gold-hewen  helm6s,  hauberks,  coat-armures ; 

>  Yaf— ^ve.   '  Haf— railed.   '  Fare— (for)  fared,  gone.   ^  Lutty— pleasant. 
JooAtcii'-exerdfe  with  the  lance  on  hortelMck.    *  Brooding— embroider> 
^g.     7  Terterw    head  pieeei.    *  Tr^»pure»— lMine>trap]»ings. 
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Lordes  in  par^ments '  ou  their  coursers, 

Knight^s  of  retinue,  and  eke  squi^n,  1390 

Nailing  the  Bpears,  and  helmes  buckling, 

Gniding^  of  shields,  with  lainen'  lacing ; 

There  as  need  is  they  weren  nothing  idle : 

The  foamy  steed^s  on  the  golden  bridle 

Gnawing,  and  fast  the  armoarers  also,  1595 

With  file  and  hammer  pricking  «  to  and  fro ; 

Yemen  ^  on  foot,  and  commons  many  one 

With  8hort6  staves  thick  as  they  may  gone  ;  ^ 

Pip6s,  trump^s,  naker6s,7  and  clariounes. 

That  in  the  battle  blowen  bloody  souns ;  1600 

The  palace  full  of  people  up  and  down, 

Here  three,  there  ten,  holding  their  questi^un, 

Devining^  of  these  Theban  knight^s  two. 

Some  saiden  thus,  some  said  it  shall  be  so ; 

Some  helden  with  him  with  the  black6  beard,  1606 

Some  with  the  bailed,  some  with  the  thick  hair'd  ; 

Some  said  he  looked  grim,  and  would6  fight ; 

He  hath  a  sparth  9  of  twenty  pound  of  weight. 

Thus  was  the  hall6  full  of  derining  ' 
Long  after  that  the  sunn^  'gan  up  spring.  1610 

The  great  Theseus  that  of  his  sleep  is  wak^d 
With  minstralcy  and  nois6  that  was  mak^. 
Held  yet  the  chamber  of  his  palace  rich. 
Till  that  the  Tbeban  knight^s  both  ylich  >» 
Hon6ur6d  were,  and  to  the  palace  fet«**  1615 

Duke  Theseus  is  at  a  window  set, 
Array'd  right  as  he  were  a  god  in-throoe  : 
The  people  pressetb  thitherward  full  soon 
Him  for  to  see  and  do  high  reTereace, 
And  eke  to  hearken  his  best  >'  and  bit  sentence.  1630 

A  herald  on  a  scaffold  made  an  O, 
Till  that  the  nois6  of  the  people  was  ydo,** 

*  Paremcntt— ornamental  dothing.      '  Gnldiog^— pdUhing,  burnishing. 

'  Lainen — thongi,  belts.        *  Pricking— riding  hard.        '  Yemen yeomen 

*  Thick  as  they  may  gone— as  cloce  together  as  they  ran  walk.  7  Nakeref 
(Ital.  fMcAare)— liettle  drums.  ^  Devining— fpuMlng,  conjecturing.  *  Sparth 
—axe,  or  halbert.      i<>  Ylich— alike.     >*  Fet-TetciMd.     "  Hcit— eommand. 


'3  Ydo    done,  otct. 

V.  1621.  an  a]  It  may  be  doubted  whether  this  be  an  abbreviation  of 
ojrra,  or  whether  the  inteijection  ilo  were  used  to  oonunand  a  cessation  of 
noise  as  wdl  as  of  fighting,  Ac.  For  the  latter  use  see  ver.  848,  1744, 
and  H«Un$h,  p.  485 :— ••  The  Duke  of  Norfolke  was  not  AtlUe  set  forward 
when  the  king  out  dowae  his  waider.  and  the  hcnldet  cried.  Ho*  Ae/"— i>r. 
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And  irhen  he  saw  the  people  of  noise  all  stilly 
Thus  shew^  he  the  mighty  duke's  will. 

"  The  lord  hath  of  his  high  discretiun  1635 

Considered  that  it  were  de8tructi6n 
To  ^ntle  blood  to  fighten  in  the  guise  > 
Of  mortal  battle  now  in  thia  emprise,' 
Wherefore  to  shapen  that  thej  shall  not  die 
He  will  his  firsts  purpose  modify.  1630 

"  No  man,  theref6re,  up  pain  of  loss  of  life, 
No  manner  shot  3  ne  pollax  nor  short  knife 
Into  the  list^s  send  or  thither  bring, 
Ne  athort  sword  for  to  stick  with  point  biting 
No  man  ne  draw  ne  bear  it  by  his  side  -,  16S5 

Ne  no  man  shall  unto  his  fellow  ride 
But  one  course  with  a  sharp  ygrounden  spear  -, 
Foin  4  if  him  list  on  foot,  himself  to  were  :5 
And  he  that  is  at  mischief  shall  be  take,^ 
And  not  slain,  but  be  brought  unto  the  stake  164C 

That  shall  be  ordain'd  on  either  side ; 
Thither  he  shall  bj  force,  and  there  abide  : 
And  if  so  fall  the  chief6tain  be  take  ^ 
On  either  side,  or  ell^s  slay'th  his  make,7 
No  longer  shall  the  tourneying  ylast.  1645 

God  speede  you ;  go  forth  and  lay  on  fast : 
With  long  sword  and  with  mac^  fight  your  fill. 
Go  now  your  way ;  this  is  the  lord^s  will." 

The  Toice  of  the  people  touched  to  the  hearen, 
So  loud^  crieden  they  with  merry  steyen,"  1650 

'*  God  sav6  such  a  lord  that  is  so  g^od. 
He  willeth  no  destruction  of  blood." 

Up  gone  the  trumpet  and  the  melody, 
And  to  the  list^s  rit9  the  company 

By  ordinance,  throughout  the  city  large,  1655 

Hangfd  with  doth  of  gold  and  not  with  serge. 
Full  like  a  lord  this  noble  duke  'gan  ride. 
And  these  two  Thebans  upon  either  side, 
And  after  rode  the  queen  and  Emily, 

And  after  that  another  company  1 660 

Of  one  and  other  after  their  degree  ; 
And  thus  they  pasaen  throughout  the  citee, 

■  GuIm — manBcr,  fa«hioo.  '  Emprise— undcrUking.  *  Shd— dart,  arrow ; 
tay  mlMile.  «  Foio  —  push,  fnioe.  «  Wen  —  defend.  *  Take— -uken. 
7  Make— fellow.     *  Stevco— sound.     •RH  — rtdsth. 

O  S 
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And  to  the  list^B  comen  they  by  time  : 
It  n'as »  not  of  the  day  yet  fully  prime.* 

When  set  was  Theseus  full  rich  and  high,  1665 

Hypolita  the  queen,  and  Emily, 
And  other  ladies  in  degrees  about, 
Unto  the  se^t^s  presseth  all  the  rout. 
And  westward  tlirough  the  gat6s  under  Mart  3 
Arcit^,  'and  eke  the  hundred  of  his  part,  1670 

With  banner  red,  is  enter'd  right  anon ; 
And  in  the  selire  *  moment  Palamon 
Is,  under  Venus,  eastward  in  the  place, 
With  banner  white,  and  hardy  cheer  s  and  face. 
In  all  the  world  to  seek  en  up  and  down,  1675 

So  even  without  variation 
There  n'cre  ^  such  companies  never  tway ;  7 
For  there  was  none  so  wise  that  coald6  say 
That  any  had  of  other  avantage 

Of  worthiness,  ne  of  estate  ne  age,  1680 

So  even  were  they  chosen  for  to  guess : 
And  in  two  ranges  faire  they  them  dress. 
When  that  their  nam^s  read  were  evereacb  one. 
That  in  their  number  guil6  ^  were  there  none. 
Then  were  the  gat6s  shut,  and  cried  was  loud,  1685 

Do  now  your  devoir.9  young^  knight^s  proud. 

The  hcrahls  left  their  pricking  ^o  up  and  down. 
Now  ring^n  trump6s  loud  and  clarioun. 
There  is  no  more  to  say,  but  east  and  west 
In  gone  the  speares  sadly  in  the  rest ;  1690 

In  go'th  the  sharps  spur  into  the  side  : 
There  see  men  who  can  joust  and  who  can  ride  : 
There  shiveren  shaftes  upon  shield^s  thick  ; 
lie  feeleth  through  the  hearth-spoon  '*  the  prick  i^* 

'  N'as  — was  not.      *  Prime— first  quarter  of  the  day.  ^  Mart— Mars. 

*  Selve— self-same.      *  Cheer— look.      *  N'er^— were  not.  '  Tway— two. 

*>  Guile— unfairness.    *  Devoir— duty.     ><>  Prlckiag«-ridlng.  '*  Heart-qxxm 
—te9  note.    *^  Prick— tlirust,  tiab. 

V.  1694.  the  heart-tpooH.}  This  part  of  the  human  body  is  not  mentioned 
in  any  dictionary  that  I  have  seen.  The  following  pasMge  of  Johnson  (Sad 
8h9pher4,  A.  i.  S.  vi.)  would  incline  one  to  suspect  that  it  means  the  concave 
part  of  the  breast,  where  the  lower  ribs  unite  with  the  cartilago  en»ifvrmis,- 

" he  that  undoes  him,  (the  deer) 

Doth  cleave  the  brisket  bone,  upon  the  spoon 
Of  which  a  little  gristle  grows " 

The  GloM.  fuppoees  spoon  to  be  a  partSdple,  signifying  thrust,  driven, 
pasht»  fkom  the  Ital.  sptiypsret— 2Vr. 
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Up  spriDgeo  spear^s  twenty  foot  on  height  ;  1695 

Out  gone  the  sword^s  as  the  silver  bright : 

The  helm^s  thej  to-hewen  and  to-shred ; 

Ont  burst  the  blood  with  8tem6  stream^s  red  : 

With  mightj  maces  the  bon^s  thej  to-brest  j  ^ 

He  through  the  thickest  of  the  throng  'gan  threst :  1700 

There  stumblen  stec^^s  strong,  and  down  go'th  all  j 

He  roUeth  under  foot  as  doth  a  ball : 

He  foineth*  on  his  foe  with  truncheon. 

And  he  him  hurtleth  '  with  his  horse  adown  : 

He  through  the  body'  is  hurt,  and  sith  ytake*  1705 

Maugre  i  his  head,  and  brought  unto  the  stake. 

As  foreword®  was,  right  there  he  must  abide  ; 

Another  led  is  on  that  other  side  : 

And  sometime  doth?  them  Theseus  to  rest, 

Them  to  refresh  and  drinken  if  them  lest.^  1710 

Full  oft  a  day  have  thilk^  Thebans  two 
Together  met  and  wrought  each  other  woe  : 
Unhorsed  hath  each  other  of  them  tway. 
There  n'as  no  tiger  in  the  vale  of  Galaphay, 
When  that  her  whelp  is  stole  when  it  is  lite,9  1715 

So  cruel  on  the  hunt,  as  is  Arcite 
For  jealous  heart  upon  this  Palamon  ; 
Ne  in  Belm&rie  there  n'is  *^  so  fell  li6n 
That  hanted  is,  or  for  his  hunger  wood  " 
Ne  of  his  prey  desireth  so  the  blood,  I7i^0 

As  Palamon  to  slay  his  foe  Arcite  : 
The  jealous  strok^i  on  their  helm^s  bite  ; 
Out  runneth  blood  on  both  their  sid6s  rede.*^ 

Sometime  an  end  there  is  of  every  deed  ; 
For  ere  the  sun  unto  the  rest6  went  17^5 

The  strong^  King  Emetrius  'gan  bent  ^3 
This  Palamon,  as  he  fought  with  Arcite, 
And  made  his  sword  deep  in  his  flesh  to  bite  ; 


'To-bmt  — bunt.     '  Foineth— lasheth.     '  Hurtleth— pusheth.      ^  Sith 
-*'^    nlterwarda  taken.     ^  Maugre — ^in  spite  of,     ^  Foreword — agreement 
Dd.     7  DoUi— ouketh.     "  Lett— desire.     *  Lite— small.     ><>  N^is- 
ii  Wood— «nad,  raging.      12  Rede  — red.      >3*GaD  hent— began  to 


V.  1714.  th€  vaU  0/  Galap^y.]  This  word  is  variously  written,  Colaphey. 
Galgiphef,  Galapey.  There  was  a  town  called  Galapha  in  Mauritania  Tin- 
ftUH,  upon  Cbe  river  Malva,  (CWIor.  C^og,  Ant.  ▼.  il.  p.  935*)  which  perhaps 
vay  have  gives  name  lo  the  vale  here  meant.  For  Btlmaritt  ver.  17 IH,  see 
tenote  oo  ver.  57,  Prologu0»--Trr» 
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Aud  by  the  force  of  twenty  is  he  take  * 

Unyielden,  and  ydrawen  to  the  stake  :  1750 

Aud  in  the  rescue  of  this  Palamon 

The  8trong6  King  Licurge  is  borne  adown  ; 

And  King  Emetrius,  for  all  his  strength. 

Is  borne  out  of  his  saddle'  a  sword6s  leng^, 

So  hit  him  Palamon  e'er  he  were  take  :  ^  1755 

Bat  all  for  nought,  he  was  brought  to  the  stake  : 

His  hardy  hearth  might  him  helpen  nought ; 

He  must  abiden  when  that  he  was  caught 

By  force,  and  eke  by  composition. 

Who  sorroweth  now  but  woful  Palamon,  1740 

That  must6  no  more  go  again  to  fight  ? 
And  when  that  Theseus  had  seen  that  sight 
Unto  the  folk  that  foughten  thus  each  one 
He  cri^d,  "  Ho  !  no  more,  for  it  is  done, 
I  will  be  tru6  judge  and  not  party',  1745 

Arcite'  of  Thebes  shall  have  Emily, 
That  by  his  fortune  hath  her  fair  ywon." 

Anon  there  is  a  noise  of  people  begun 
For  joy  of  this,  so  loud  and  high  withal, 
It  seemed  that  the  list6s  shoulden  fall.  1750 

What  can  now  fair^  Venus  do  above  P 
What  saith  she  now  1  what  doth  this  queen  of  Love, 
But  weepeth  so,  for  wanting  of  her  will. 
Till  that  her  teres  in  the  list^s  fell : 
She  said,  *<  I  am  ashamed  doubt^less."  1755 

Saturnus  said6,  **  Daughter,  hold  tliy  peace : 
Mars  hath  his  will,  his  knight  hath  all  his  boon. 
And  by  mine  head  thou  shalt  be  eas^d  soon." 

The  trompours  with  the  load6  minstralcy. 
The  heralds,  that  so  loud^  yell  and  cry,  1760 

Been  in  their  joy  for  wele  of  Dan  Arcite. 
But  hearkeneth  me,  and  stinteth  <  noise  a  lite. 
Which  ^  a  mir&cle  there  befell  anon. 

This  fierce  Arcite'  hath  off  his  helm  ydone. 
And  on  a  coarser  for  to  show  his  face  1765 

He  pricketh  endeloug  4  the  larg^  place, 

1  Take— taken.  *  Stinteth,  old  imperative— itint,  oesse.  '  Which— wlut. 
80$  note  b0low,    *  Pricketh  endelong— rideth  from  one  end  to  the  other. 

V.  176S.  WMeh  b  miracle.^  It  Is  tearee  neeetnry  to  obMnre  that  whirh, 
in  our  andent  language,  wu  ofttD  used  fbr  who  and  what.  It  it  used  for 
what  here,  and  oo  varioui  other  ooosdou.— IVr. 
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Looking  upw&rd  upon  this  Emily, 

And  she  agnin  him  cast  s  friendlj  eye, 

(For  women,  as  to  speaken  in  commune, 

They  follow  all  the  favour  of  FoTt6ne)  1770 

And  was  all  his  in  cheer  ^  as  his  in  heart. 

Oat  of  the  gpronnd  a  Fory'  infernal  start. 

From  Pluto  sent,  at  request  of  Saturn, 

For  which  his  horse  for  fear  began  to  turn. 

And  leap'd  aside,  and  foundred  as  he  leap  ; '  1775 

And  ere  that  Arcite  may  tak6  any  keep  3 

He  pight^  him  on  the  pummels  of  his  head, 

That  in  the  place  he  lay  as  he  were  dead. 

His  breast  to-bnrsten  with  his  saddle  bow  ; 

As  black  he  lay  as  any  coal  or  crow,  1780 

So  was  the  blood  yrunnen  in  his  face. 

Anon  he  was  ybome  out  of  the  place, 
With  hearth  sore,  to  Theseus'  palace  : 
Then  was  he  carren  *  out  of  his  harness. 
And  in  a  bed  y brought  full  fair  and  blive,?  1785 

For  he  was  yet  in  memory  and  live. 
As  always  crying  after  Emily. 
Duke  Theseus  with  all  his  company 
Is  comen  home  to  Athens  his  city 

With  all6  bliss  and  great  solemnity,  1790 

Al-be-it  that  this  ^venture  was  fall 
He  n'old^  *  not  discomforteu  them  all. 
Men  saiden  eke  that  Arcite  shall  not  die, 
He  shall  be  heal6d  of  his  malady. 

And  of  another  thing  they  were  as  fain,9  1795 

That  of  them  all^  was  there  none  yslain. 
All  *^  were  they  sore  yhurt,  and  namely  one. 
That  with  a  spear  was  thirI6d  **  his  breast  bone. 
To  other  wound6s  and  to  broken  arms 

Some  hadden  salves  and  some  hadden  charms  ;  1800 

And  pharmacies  of  herb6s,  and  eke  save  ** 
They  draoken,  for  they  would  their  liv6s  have  : 
For  which  this  noble  duke,  as  he  well  can, 
Comf^rteth  and  hon6ureth  every  man. 
And  mad^  rerel  all  the  long^  night  1805 

Unto  the  strang6  lord6s,  as  was  right. 

>  Cheer  ^oountMuiDoe,  behaviour.  *  L«»p— (for)  leaped.  'Keep—care. 
*  PICht—- pitched.  *  Pumaiel  (Pr.  fiom«/)— top  of  the  head.  '  Carven— cut. 
Y  Fair  and  blWe— Mftly  aad  quickly.  *  N'olde— would  not  *  Fain— glad. 
1*  All— although,    ^i  Thirled— pleroed.    *' Sate— cage  (the  herb). 
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Ne  there  n'as  holden  no  discomforting 

But  as  at  joust6s  or  a  tourneying  ; 

For  sothlj  '  there  n'as  ^  do  discomiiture  ; 

For  falling  nHs  not  but  an  dventure  :  1810 

Ne  to  be  led  by  force  unto  a  stake 

Unyieldeu,  and  with  twenty  knight^s  take,* 

One  person  all  alone,  withouten  mo, 

And  hurried  forth  by  armes,  foot,  and  toe. 

And  eke  his  steede  driven  forth  with  staves,  1815 

With  footmen,  bothe  yemen  and  eke  knaves. 

It  was  aretted  *  him  no  villaiuy  5 

There  may  no  man  clepon  *  it  cow^rd'y.' 

For  which  anon  Duke  Theseus  let  cry. 

To  stenten  *  all6  rancour  and  envy',  1820 

I'he  gree  9  as  well  of  one  side  as  of  other. 

And  either  side'  ylike,  as  other's  brother  j 

And  gave  tliem  gift6s  after  their  degree. 

And  held  a  fcast^  fully  day^s  tliree ; 

And  c^jDveyed  the  king^s  worthily  1825 

Out  of  his  town  a  journey  largely  ;** 

And  home  went  every  man  the  rights  way ; 

There  n'as  '^  no  more  but,  "  Farewell,  Have  good  day," 

Of  this  bat&ille  I  will  no  more  indite. 

But  speak  of  Palamon  and  of  Arcite.  1830 

Swelleth  the  breast  of  Arcite,  and  the  sore 
Encreaseth  at  his  hearte  more  and  more. 
The  clottered  blood  for  any  lech^-craft'* 
Corrupteth,  and  is  in  his  bouke*"  ylaft. 
That  neither  veinc-blood  ne  veDtousing,*3  1836 

Ne  drink  of  herb^s  may  be  his  helping. 
The  virtue  expulsive  or  animal. 
From  thilk6  virtue  clep^d*^  natural, 
Ne  may  tlie  venom  voiden  ne  ezpell ; 

The  pip6s  of  his  luDg6s  'gau  to  swell,  1840 

And  every  lacert'5  in  his  breast  adown 
Is  shent  *^  with  venom  and  corruption. 

*  Sothly— truly.  *  N*a»— wu  not  »  Take^— taken.  *  Aretted— Im- 
puted to  him.  ^  Villainy— 411-breeding.  unworthy  a  gentleman.  *  Clepen— 
oalL  7  Coward*y— cowardice.  ®  Stenten— itay.  '  Greo— prixe,  honour  of 
the  day.  *^  Journey  largely— a  full  day's  Journey.  **  Leche-craft — surgical 
skilL  **  Bouke— body.  *'  Ventousing,  (Fr.)--cupplng  :  hence  the  term 
*'6r0a(Mn^aveln."  *^  Cleped— called,  i^  Lacert— muscle.  Sse  note  be/w. 
**  Shent— ruined,  destroyed. 

V.  1841.  lacert.']    A  fleshy  muide,  so  called  from  its  being  in  shape  like  a 
lixanL    Lat.  foctrla.— GImsw 
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He  giineth  neither,*  for  to  get  his  Ufe, 

Vomit  upward  lie  downwmrd  laxative  : 

AD  is  to-buTsten  thilk^  regi6ii ;  1845 

Nitore  hath  now  no  domination  : 

And  certainly  where  nature  will  not  werche,' 

Farewell  physic  ;  go  bear  the  man  to  church. 

This  is  all  and  some,  that  Arcite  must^  die  ; 

For  which  he  sendeth  after  Emily,  1850 

And  Palamon,  that  was  his  cousin  dear ; 

Then  said  he  thus,  as  ye  shall  after  hear» 

*'  Nought  may  the  woful  spirit  in  mine  heart 
Declare  one  point  of  all  my  sorrows'  smart 
To  you  my  lady,  that  I  love  most,  1855 

But  I  bequeath  the  service  of  my  ghost 
To  you  abov^n  every  credture. 
Since  that  my  life  ne  may  no  longer  dure. 

"  Alas  the  woe  !  alas  the  pain6s  strong. 
That  I  for  you  have  suffered,  and  so  long !  1860 

Alas  the  death  !  alas  mine  Emily  ! 
Alas  departing  of  our  company  ! 
Alas  mine  hearth's  queen  !  alas  my  wife ! 
Mine  hearth's  lady,  ender  of  my  life  ! 

What  is  this  world  1 — ^what  asken  men  to  have  1  1865 

Now  with  his  love,  now  in  his  cold^  grave — 
Alone, — withouten  any  company. 
Farewell  my  sweet, — Farewell  mine  Emily ! 
And  soft^  take  me  in  your  arm6s  tway 
For  love  of  God,  and  hearkeneth  what  I  say.  1870 

"  I  have  here  with  my  cousin  Palamon 
Had  strife  and  rancour  many  a  day  agone 
For  love  of  you,  and  for  my  jealousy  ; 
And  Jupiter  so  wis^  my  soul6  gie,4 

To  speak  en  of  a  servant  properly,  ^B75 

With  alle  circumstances  tru^ly. 
That  is  to  say,  truth,  honour,  and  knighthead, 
Wisdom,  humbless,  estate,  and  high  kindred. 
Freedom,  and  all  that  'longeth  to  that  art, 
So  Jupiter  have  of  my  soul^  part,  1B80 

As  in  this  world  right  now  ne  know  I  none 
So  worthy  to  be  lov'd  as  Palamon, 
That  serveth  you,  and  will  do  all  his  life  ; 
And  if  that  ever  ye  shall  be  a  wife 

*  Gaioeth  neither— he  is  able,  or,  can  procure  neither,  Ste.      '  Werchc^ 
work.     >  Wi»— aurely.    *  Oie-«uidc 
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Forget  not  Palamon,  the  gentle  man."  1885 

And  with  that  word  his  speech^  fail  hegan  ; 

For  from  his  feet  up  to  his  breast  was  come 

The  cold  of  death  that  had  him  ovemome  ; ' 

And  yet  moreover  in  his  ann^s  two 

The  vital  streng^  is  lost  and  all  ago  ;  *  1890 

Only  the  intellect,  withouten  more, 

That  dwelled  in  his  hearth  sick  and  sore, 

'Gan  faillen  when  the  hearth  felt6  death  ; 

Dusked  his  eyen  two,  and  fail'd  his  breath  : 

But  on  his  lady  yet  cast  he  his  eye  ;  1895 

His  last6  word  was,  "  Mercy,  Emily  I" 

His  spirit  changed  house,  and  went^  there. 

As  I  came  never,  I  cannot  tellen  where  ', 

Therefore  I  stent,'  I'm  no  divinister ; 

Of  soul^B  find  I  not  in  this  register  :  1900 

Ne  me  lust  *  not  th'  opini6ns  to  tell 

Of  them,  though  that  they  writen  where  they  dwell. 

Arcite  is  cold,  there ^  Mars  his  soul6  gie.* 

Now  will  I  speaken  forth  of  Emily. 
Shriek*d  Emily,  and  howleth  Palamon,  190.^ 

And  Theseus  his  sister  took  anon 

Swooning,  and  bare  her  from  the  corpse  away. 

What  helpeth  it  to  tarrien  forth  the  day. 

To  tellen  how  she  wept  both  ev*n  and  morrow  ? 

For  in  such  cas^  women  have  such  sorrow,  1910 

When  that  their  husbands  been  from  them  ago,* 

That  for  the  mor6  part  they  sorrowing  so. 

Or  ell6s  fallen  in  such  malady. 

That  att6  last6  certainly  they  die. 

InHnite  were  the  sorrows  and  the  tears  1915 

Of  old6  folk  and  folk  of  tender  years 

In  all  the  town,  for  death  of  this  Theban  ; 

For  him  there  weepeth  both^  child  and  man  : 

So  great  a  weeping  was  there  none  certiin 

When  Hector  was  ybrought  all  freah  yilmin  I92(i 

To  Troy  :  alas !  the  pity  that  was  tliere ; 

Cratching  of  cheek6s,  rending  eke  of  hair. 

"  Why  wouldest  thou  be  dead  V*  these  women  cry, 

'*  And  haddest  gold  enough  and  Emily." 

No  man  might  gladden  this  Duke  Theseus  19:^5 

Saving  his  old6  father  Egeus, 

1  Overaom^— overtaken.    *  Ago— acooe^     '  Stent— ttop.     *  Me  luit  not— 
it  is  not  my  plcesurB.    *  There— wheitb    *  Gie— guide. 
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That  knew  this  world^t  transmatatiun. 

At  he  had  seen  it  changen  up  and  down, 

Joy  after  woe,  and  woe  after  gladness. 

And  showed  him  example  and  likeness.  1930 

*'  Bight  as  there  di^  nerer  man  (quod  he) 
That  he  ne  liT*d  in  earth  in  some  degree. 
Right  so  there  Mr  id  never  man  (he  said) 
In  all  this  world  that  sometime  he  ne  died : 
This  world  n'is  bat  a  throughfare  full  of  woe,  1935 

And  we  be  pilgrims  passing  to  and  fro  : 
Death  is  an  end  of  every  world^s  sore  :*' 

And  o*er  all  this,  yet  said  he  mnchel  more 
To  this  effect,  full  wisely  to  exhort 
The  people  that  they  should  them  recomfort.  1940 

Duke  Theseus  with  all  his  busy  cure 
He  casteth  now  where  that  the  sepulture 
Of  good  Ardte  may  best  ymak^d  be. 
And  eke  most  honourable  in  his  degree ; 
And  at  the  last  he  took  conclusion  1945 

That  there  as  first  Arcite'  and  Palamon 
Hadden  for  love  the  battle  them  between. 
That  in  that  sehr^  '  groT^,  sote  '  and  green. 
There  as  he  had  his  amorous  desires, 

His  c<>mplaint,  and  for  love  his  hot^  fires,  1950 

He  would6  make  a  fire,  in  which  th'  office 
Of  funeral  he  might  all  &ccomplise ; 
And  let  anon  command  to  hack  and  hew 
The  oak6s  old,  and  lay  them  on  a  rew 

In  culpons,3  well  arrayed  for  to  brenne.^  1955 

His  officers  with  swift^  feet  they  reune 
And  ride  anon  at  his  command^ment. 
And  after  this,  Theseus  hath  ysent 
After  a  bier,  and  it  all  overspread 

With  cloth  of  gold  the  richest  that  he  had,  1960 

And  of  the  sam6  suit  he  clad  Arcite. 
Upon  his  haod^s  were  his  gloves  white. 
Eke  on  his  head  a  crown  of  laurel  green. 
And  in  his  hand  a  sword  full  bright  and  keen. 
He  laid  him  bare  the  visage  on  the  bier,  1965 

Therewith  he  wept  that  pity  was  to  hear ; 
And,  for  the  people  should^  see  him  all. 
When  it  was  day  he  brought  him  to  the  hall, 

'  Stlve-eaiDe.    *  Sote— •wcec    >  Culpoos— logs.    *  Brtnne— burn. 
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That  roareth  of  the  ciying  and  the  soun. 

Then  came  this  woful  Tbeban,  Palamon,  i970 

With  floateiy '  beard  and  ruggy  ashy  hairs, 
In  clothes  black,  ydropped  all  with  tears, 
And  (passing  over  of  weeping  Emily) 
The  ruefuUest  of  all  the  company. 

And  in  as  much  as  the  service  shoald  be  1975 

The  mor^  noble'  and  rich  in  his  degree, 
Duke  I'heseus  let  forth  three  steed^s  bring. 
That  trapped  were  in  steel  all  glittering. 
And  covered  with  the  arms  of  Dan  Arcite; 
And  eke  upon  these  steedes  great  and  white  1980 

There  satten  folk,  of  which  one  bare  his  shield, 
Another  his  spear  up  in  his  handes  held  ; 
The  thirds  bare  with  him  his  bow  Turkeis, 
Of  burnt  gold  w^as  the  case  and  the  harness  ; 
And  ridden  forth  a  pace  with  sorrowful  cheer  19b5 

Toward  the  grove,  as  ye  shall  after  hear. 

The  noblest  of  the  Greek^s  that  there  were 
Upon  their  shoulders  carrieden  the  bier. 
With  slacks*  pace,  and  eyen  red  and  wet, 
Throughout  the  city,  by  the  master  street,  1990 

That  spread  was  all  with  black,  and  wonder  high 
Right  of  the  same  is  all  the  street  ywrie.* 
Upon  the  right  hand  went  old  Egeus, 
And  on  that  other  side  Duke  Theseus, 
With  vessels  in  their  hand  of  gold  full  fine,  1995 

AU  full  of  honey,  milk,  and  blood,  and  wine  ; 
Eke  Palamon  with  full  great  company. 
And  after  tliat  came  woful  Emily 
With  fire  in  hand,  as  was  that  time  the  guise. 
To  do  the'  office  of  funeral  service.  2000 

High  labour  and  full  great  apparelling 
Was  at  the  service  of  that  fire  making, 
That  with  his  green6  top  the  heaven  nuight,3 
And  twenty  fathom  of  breadth  the  arm^s  Btraaght  ]  * 
This  is  to  sain,  the  bough^s  were  so  broad.  2(X)5 

Of  straw  first  there  was  lay^d  many  a  load. 

But  how  the  fire  was  makcd  up  on  height. 
And  eke  the  nam^s  how  the  tre^  bight, 

1  Floatery— floating.    '  Ywiie— «overoiL    '  Raught—readied.    *  Stnught 
v-ttretdicd*  ^^_^___^___ 

V.  1900.  the  matter  etreet."]    The  principal  >treet :  *<  Le  lOUTertin  carre- 
ftrar.**    FroUeetrit  v.  It.  c.  88. — Tyr» 
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As  oak,  fir,  birch,  aspe,  alder,  holm,  popUre, 

Willow,  elm,  plane,  ash,  box,  chestein,  lind,  laurere,      2010 

Maple,  thorn,  beech,  haael,  yew,  whipultree,* 

How  they  were  fell'd,  shall  not  be  told  for  me  ; 

Ne  how  the  godd^s  rannen  ap  and  down 

Disherited  of  their  habitation. 

In  which  they  wonn^den  in  rest  and  peace,  2015 

Xymph^s,  Fannys,  and  Hamadriad^s  ; 

Ne  how  the  beast^s  and  the  bird^s  all 

Fledden  for  fear^  when  the  wood  'gan  fall ; 

Ne  how  the  ground  aghast  was  of  the  light. 

That  was  not  wont  to  see  the  sunn6  bright ;  2020 

Ne  how  the  fire  was  couch^'  first  with  8tre,3 

And  then  with  dri^  stick^s  cloren  a-three. 

And  then  with  green6  wood  and  spicery. 

And  then  with  cloth  of  gold  and  with  pierrie,^ 

And  garlands  hanging  with  full  many  a  flow'r,  2025 

The  myrrh,  th'  enc^nse  also  with  sweet  od6ur  ; 

Ne  how  Arcita  lay  among  all  this, 

Ne  what  rich^ss  about  his  body  is  ; 

Ne  how  that  Emily,  as  was  the  guise, 

Put  in  the  fire  of  funeral  service ;  2030 

Ne  how  she  swooned  when  she  made  the  fire, 

Ne  what  she  spake,  ne  what  was  her  desire  ; 

Ne  what  jew^lles  men  in  the  fir^  cast. 

When  that  the  fire  was  great  and  brent^  fast ; 

Ne  how  some  cast  their  shield  and  some  their  spear,       2035 

And  of  their  restiment^s  which  they  ware,^ 

And  cuppas  full  of  wine,  and  milk,  and  blood, 

Into  the  fire,  that  burnt  as  it  were  wood  >^ 

Ne  how  the  Greek^s  with  a  hug6  rout 

Three  tim^s  ridden  all  the  fire  about  2040 

Upon  the  left  hand,  with  a  loud  shouting, 

And  thric6  with  their  spear^s  clattering, 

And  thric^  how  the  ladies  'gan  to  cry ; 

Ne  how  that  led  was  homeward  Emily ; 

Ne  how  Arcite'  is  burnt  to  ashes  cold  ;  2045 

Ne  how  the  lik^-wak^  7  was  yhold 

Whipultree— qy.  whiffletrce— the  bnr  to  which  the  traces  or  tugs  of  a 
are  fkatencd.  {Webster.)  *  Couched—laid.  3  Stre>-«traw.  «  Plerrie 
-fvedoua  ttoaet.  ^  Ware,  (for  wcared)— 'Wore.  ^  Wood— fiirioiuly  mad. 
'  Uke-wake— ^ee  note. 


T.  tOM.  the  tikeunUte,']    The  custom  of  watching  with  dead  bodies  {lice, 
teu)  is  proliBbly  Tcry  andent  in  this  country.    It  was  abused,  as  other  walies 
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All  thilk^  night ;  ne  how  the  Grcek6s  play  ; 

The  wak^-plajrs  ne  keep  *  1  not  to  say  ; 

Who  wrestled  best  naked,  with  oil  anoint, 

Ne  who  that  bare  him  best  in  no  disjoint :  *  2050 

I  will  not  tellen  eke  how  they  all  gone 

Homo  to  Athen^s  when  the  play  is  done, 

But  shortly  to  the  point  now  will  I  wend,3 

And  maken  of  my  long^  Tale  an  end. 

By  process  and  by  length  of  certain  years  2()55 

All  stenten  *  is  the  mourning  and  the  tears 
Of  Greek 6s  by  one  general  assent : 
Then  seemeth  me  there  was  a  parl^ment 
At  Athens  upon  certain  points  and  case  ;  ^ 
Amonges  the  which  points  yspoken  was  2060 

To  have  with  certain  countries  Alliance, 
And  have  of  Thebans  fully*  obeisance  : 
For  which  this  noble  Theseus  anon 
Let  sendeu  after  gentle  Palamon, 

Unwist  of  him  what  was  the  cause  and  why  :  2065 

But  in  his  black6  clothes  sorrowfully 
He  came  at  his  command^ment  on  high  ; 
Then  sent^  Theseus  for  Emily. 

When  they  were  set,  and  hush'd  was  all  the  place, 
And  Theseus  abideu  hath  a  space,  2070 

Or  any  word  came  from  his  wis6  breast 
His  eyen  set  he  there  ^  as  was  his  lest,7 
And  with  a  sad  vis&ge  he  siked  ^  still. 
And  after  that,  right  thus  he  said  his  will. 

"  The  firsts  Mover  of  the  cause  above,  2075 

When  he  first  made  the  fair6  chain  of  love. 
Great  was  th*  effect,  and  high  was  his  intent ; 
Well  wist  he  why  and  what  thereof  he  meant ; 
For  with  that  fidre  chain  of  love  he  bound 
The  fire,  the  air,  the  water,  and  the  lond,  2080 

In  certain  bond^s,  that  they  may  not  flee  : 
That  sam6  prince  and  Mover  eke  (quod  he) 
Hath  stablish'd  in  this  wretclied  world  adown. 
Certain  of  day^  and  duration 


eep— tarry,  deUy.    '  Disjoint— difliculty,  dindvantagtt.    >  Wend— pro- 
*  Stenten— «toppcd.      *  Cam,  (for  cuei)— cireunutancM.     •  There— 
.    7  Lett— pleasure.    '  SIked— lighed. 


Keep    tarry; 

where 

and  vigili  were.    Chaucer  leemt  to  have  oonfouoded  the  wake>playt  (as  they 
were  called)  of  his  own  tloie  with  the  fnoeral-games  of  the  aBcientSi.2>r. 
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To  all  that  are  engendred  in  this  place,  2085 

Orcr  the  which  day  they  ne  may  not  pace, 

Al  may  they  yet  the  day^s  well  abridge. 

There  needeth  none  authority  alledge, 

For  it  is  pror^d  by  experience, 

Bot  that  me  lust  declaren  my  sentence.  2090 

Then  may  men  by  this  order  well  discern 

That  thilk^  Mover  stable'  is  and  etem  ; 

Well  may  men  know^n,  but  it  be  a  fool, 

That  every  part  deriveth  from  its  whole, 

For  Nature  hath  not  taken  its  beginning  2095 

Of  no  party  ne  can  tie  *  of  a  thing, 

But  of  a  thing  that  perfect  is  and  stable. 

Descending  so  till  it  be  corrumpable ; 

And  therefore  of  his  wis^  purveyance 

He  hath  so  well  beset  bis  ordinance,  2100 

That  species  of  thing^s  and  progressi6ns 

ShaUen  enduren  by  successi6n8, 

And  not  etem,  withouten  any  lie  ; 

This  mayst  thou  understand  and  see  at  eye. 

Lo  th'  oak,  that  hath  so  long  a  nourishing  2105 

From  tim6  that  it  'ginneth  first  to  spring. 

And  hath  so  long  a  life,  as  ye  may  see. 

Yet  at  the  last6  wasted  is  the  tree. 

Considereth  eke  how  that  the  hard^  stone 

Under  our  feet,  on  which  we  tread  and  gone,  2110 

It  wasteth  as  it  lieth  by  the  way  ; 

The  broads  river  sometime  wazeth  dry  ; 

The  greats  town^s  see  we  wane  and  wend  ;* 

Then  may  ye  see  that  all  thing  hath  an  end. 

Of  man  and  woman  see  we  well  also,  2115 

That  need^s  in  one  of  the  tennis  two. 

That  is  to  sayn,  in  youth  or  ell^s  age, 

He  must  be  dead,  the  king  as  shall  a  page  ; 

Some  in  his  bed,  some  in  the  deep^  sea, 

Some  in  the  larg^  field,  as  ye  may  see  :  2120 

There  helpeth  nought,  all  go'th  that  ilk6  3  way ; 

Then  may  I  say  that  all6  thing  must  die. 

What  maketh  this  but  Jupiter  the  King, 

The  which  is  prince  and  cause  of  all^  thing, 

Converting  all  unto  his  proper  wiU,  2125 

From  which  it  is  derived,  soth  to  tell  ? 

'  Csmle— fragment    '  Wend—proceed,  increase.    '  like— aame. 
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And  here-against  no  creature  on  lire 

Of  no  degree  availetli  for  to  strive. 

Then  is  it  wisdom,  as  it  thinketli  me, 

To  maken  virtue  of  necessity, 

And  take  it  well  that  we  may  not  eschew,' 

And  namclv  that  to  us  all  is  due ; 

And  whoso  grutcheth  ought,  he  doth  follj'. 

And  rebel  is  to  him  that  all  may  gie.* 

And  certainlj  a  man  hath  most  honour 

To  dien  in  his  excellence  and  flow'r, 

\Vhen  he  is  sikerS  of  his  good6  name  \ 

Then  hatli  he  done  his  friend  ne  him  no  shame  ; 

And  gladder  ought  his  friend  be  of  his  death, 

AVhen  with  honuur  is  yieldcn  up  his  breath, 

Than  when  his  name  appalled  4  is  for  age, 

For  all  forgotten  is  Iiis  vassalage  :  ^ 

Then  is  it  best,  as  for  a  w^orthy  fame. 

To  dien  when  a  man  is  best  of  name. 

The  contrary'  of  all  this,  is  wilfulness. 

Why  grutchen  we  1  why  have  we  heaviness. 

That  good  Arcite',  of  chivalry  the  flow*r. 

Departed  is,  ifvith  duty  and  honour. 

Out  of  this  fouK*  prison  of  this  life  ? 

Why  grutchen  here  his  cousin  and  his  wife 

Of  his  welfare,  that  lovcn  him  so  well  "i 

Can  he  them  thank  1  nay,  God  wot,  never  a  deal,^ 

That  both  his  soul  and  eke  themselves  offend, 

And  yet  they  mow  7  their  lustra  ^  not  amend. 

"  What  may  I  conclude  of  this  long  8erie,9 
But  after  sorrow  I  rede  *®  us  to  be  merry. 
And  thanken  Jupiter  of  all  his  g^ce. 
And  ere  that  we  departen  from  this  place, 
I  red 6  that  we  make  of  sorrows  two. 
One  perfect  joye  lasting  evermo  : 
And  look  now,  where  most  sorrow  is  herein, 
There  will  I  first  amenden  and  begin. 

"  Sister,  (quod  he)  this  is  my  full  assent, 
With  all  th'  advice  here  of  my  parlement^ 
That  gentle  Palamon,  your  ow^n  knight, 
That  serveth  you  with  will,  and  heart,  and  might, 

*  Eichew— avoid,  shun.  '  May  gie— can  direct.  ^Siker— «ure.  *i 
•^made  pale.  ^  Vassalage— good  service,  valour,  prowess.  So  F 
^  Never  a  deal— not  a  whit.  ^  Mow— are  able.  *  Lustes— desires,  % 
tloos.    9  Serie-^eries.    lo  Rede-4Klvisei 
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And  ever  hath  done  since  ye  first  him  knew, 

That  je  shall  of  your  grace  upon  him  rue, 

And  taken  him  for  hushand  and  for  lord  : 

Lend  me  your  hand,  for  this  is  our  accord.  $170 

*'  Let  see  now  of  your  womanly  pity  ; 
He  is  a  kinges  brother's  son  pardie. 
And  though  he  were  a  poor^  bacheler. 
Since  he  hath  served  you  so  many'  a  year, 
And  had  for  you  so  great  adversity,  SJ175 

It  mustc'  be  consider'd,  'lieveth  me,* 
For  gentle  mercy  oweth  *  to  passen  right," 

Then  said  he  thus  to  Palamon  the  Knight : 
"  I  trow  there  needcth  little  seimoning 
To  maken  you  assenten  to  this  thing.  2180 

Come  near,  and  take  your  lady  by  the  bond." 

Betwixen  them  was  made  anon  the  bond 
That  bights  Matrimony'  or  Marri&ge, 
By  all  the  counsel  of  the  baronage  ; 

And  thus  with  alU  bliss  and  melody  2185 

Hath  Palamon  ywedded  Emily  -, 
And  God,  that  all  this  wid6  world  hath  wrought, 
Send  him  his  love  that  hath  it  dear  ybought. 
For  now  is  Palamon  in  alI6  weal 

Living  in  bliss,  in  richess,  and  in  heal,^  2190 

And  Emily  him  loveth  so  tenderly. 
And  he  her  servcth  all  so  gentilly. 
That  never  was  there  no  word  them  between 
Of  jealousy,  ne  of  none  other  tcen.4 
Thus  endeth  Palamon  and  Emily, 
And  God  save  all  this  fair^  company.  2196 

'  Li«Teth  me— believe  me.     ^  Oweth— Isdue.     ^  Heal— health.    *  Teen— 
■tnoVf  afBiction. 
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Our  Host^  saw  well  that  the  bright^  sun 

The  arc  of  his  artificial  day  had  run 

The  fourth^  part  a  half  an  hour  and  more  ; 

And  though  he  were  not  deep  expert  in  lore 

He  wist  it  was  the  eight- and-twcnty  day 

Of  April,  that  is  messenger  to  May, 

And  saw  well  that  the  shadow*  of  every  tree 

Was  as  in  length  of  the  same  quantity 

That  was  the  body  erect  that  caused  it, 

And  therefore  by  the  shadow  he  took  his  wit 

That  Phoebus,  which  that  shone  so  clear  and  bright. 

Degrees  was  fire-and-forty  clomb  on  height ; 

And  for  that  day,  as  in  that  latitude. 

It  was  ten  of  the  clock  he  *gan  conclude, 

And  suddenly  he  plight '  his  horse  about. 

"  Lordings,  quod  he,  I  warn  you  all  this  rout 
The  fourth^  partie  of  this  day  is  gone  : 
Now  for  the  love  of  God  and  of  Saint  John 
Loseth  no  time,  as  farforth  as  ye  may. 
Lordings,  the  time  it  wasteth  night  and  day. 
And  stealeth  from  us,  what  privily  sleeping. 
And  what  through  negligence  iu  our  waking, 
As  doth  the  stream,  that  turneth  never  again, 
Descending  from  the  mountain  into  a  plain. 
Well  can  Senec'  and  many*  a  philos^Spber 
Bewailen  tim6  more  than  gold  in  coffer ; 
For  loss  of  cattle  may  recovered  be. 
But  loss  of  tim6  shendeth  *  us,  quod  he. 
It  will  not  come  again  withouten  drede,3 

•  ♦  ♦  ♦ 

Let  us  not  moulden  thus  in  idleness. 

>  Pllght—puUed.    «  Shendeth—ruineth.     3  Drede— doubt. 
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"  Sir  Man  of  Law,  quod  he,  so  have  ye  bliss. 
Tell  OS  a  Tale  anon,  as  foreword  *  is. 
Ye  be  submitted  through  your  free  assent 
To  stand  in  this  case  at  my  judgement. 
Acqnitteth  you  now,  and  holdeth  your  behest ; '  35 

Then  hare  ye  done  your  devoir  at  the  least.'' 

"  Hoste,  quod  he,  de  par  dieux  Jeo  assenU, 
To  breaken  foreword  is  not  mine  intent. 
Behest'  is  debt,  and  I  would  hold  it  fain 
AH  my  behest,  I  can  no  better  sain.  40 

For  such  law  as  man  giveth  another  wight 
He  should  himselven  usen  it  by  right. 
Thus  will  our  text ;  but  nath^less,  certain 
I  can  right  now  no  thrifty  Tal6  sain. 

But  Chaucer  (though  he  can  but  lew6dly  '  45 

On  metres  and  on  riming  craftily) 
Hath  said  them  in  such  English  as  he  can 
Of  old^  time,  as  knoweth  many  a  man  j 
And  if  he  have  not  said  them,  lev6  4  brotljer, 
In  one  book,  he  hath  said  them  in  another :  50 

For  be  hath  told  of  lovers  up  and  down, 
More  than  Ovid6  made  of  menti6n 
In  his  Epistolis,  that  be  full  old. 
What  should  I  telleo  them  since  they  been  told  P 
In  youth  he  made  of  Ceyz  and  Alcyon,  55 

And  sithen  &  hath  he  spoke  of  evereach  one 
These  noble  wiv^s,  and  these  lovers  eke, 
Whoso  that  will  his  larg6  volume  seek, 
Clep^  *  The  Saint^s  Legend  of  Cupfd  : 
There  may  he  see  the  larg^  wound^s  wide  (H) 

(     Lucrece,  and  of  Babylon  Thisbe  ; 
1  b    sword  of  Dido  for  the  false  £n6e  ; 
The  tree  of  Phillis  for  her  D^mophon  ; 
The  plaint  of  Dejanir*  and  Hermion, 

Of  Ariadn6,  and  Hypsipyl6  ;  65 

llie  barren  isl6  standing  in  the  sea ; 
The  drent  7  Leander  for  his  fair  Hero  ; 
The  tear^s  of  Ilelene,  and  eke  the  woe 
Of  Briseis  and  of  Laodamia ; 
The  cruelty  of  thee,  Queen  Medea,  70 


•  Poffcvord— agreement.  *  Bebett— promiie.  '  Lewedly— ignoranUy. 
*  Uve— dear.  »  8ltbr»-«ince,  dnce  then.  «  Cleped-caUcd.  ^  Dreat— 
inmutd. 

H 


....    ..    JH   I    0\NM1    hrotluT    Mil 

(  of  all  >\ic\i  curst'd  stmifs  I  s;u 
Or  else  ol   Ivrius  Appoloniiis, 
*  *  • 

And  therefore  be  of  full  avisemei 
N'old'  never  write  in  none  of  his 
Of  such  unkind 3  abominati6n8 : 
Ne  I  will  not  rehearse,  if  that  I  a 
But  of  my  Tale  how  shall  I  do  thi 
Me  were  loth  to  be  likened  doubti 
To  Muses  that  men  clepe  Pi^rid^s 
{Metamorpho$eos  wot  what  I  mean) 
But  natb61es8  I  reck^  not  a  bean 
Though  I  come  after  him  with  haw 
I  speak  in  prose,  and  let  him  rim^s 
And  with  that  word  he  with  a  sobe 
Began  his  Tale,  and  said  as  ye  shal) 
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O  SCATHBFUL  ^  harm,  conditi6n  of  ] 
With  thirst,  with  cold,  with  hungei 
To  asken  help  thee  shameth  in  thin< 
If  thou  none  ask,  so  sore  art  th^r.  ^ 

TV-* 
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Thoa  blamest  Christ,  and  saj'st  full  bitterly,  100 

He  nusdepartetJi '  riches  temporal ; 
TLj  neigh^bour  thou  wittest^  siDfullj, 
And  say'st  thou  hast  too  little'  and  he  hath  all : 
*'  Parfaj  (say'st  thou)  sometime  he  reckon  shall, 
When  that  his  tail  shall  brennen'  in  the  glede,^  105 

For  he  nought  helpeth  needful  in  their  need." 

Hearken  what  is  the  sentence  of  the  wise, 
Bet  s  is  to  dien  than  hare  indigence, 
Thy  selr6  neigh^boor  will  thee  despise  ; 
If  thou  be  poor  farewell  thy  reverence.  110 

Yet  of  the  wis4  man  take  this  sentence, 
A\\€  the  days  of  poor6  men  be  wick  ;^ 
Beware  therefore  ere  thou  come  to  that  prick. 7 

If  thou  be  poor  thy  brother  hateth  thee. 
And  all  thy  friend^s  flee  from  thee,  alas!  115 

O  ricbe  merchants  !  full  of  weal  ^  be  ye, 

0  noble*,  O  prudent  folk  (  as  in  this  case. 
Your  bagg^s  be  not  filled  with  ambes  ace  9 

But  with  sise  '®  cinque,  that  runneth  for  your  chance ; 

At  Christenmas  merry  may  ye  dance.  1^0 

Ye  seeken  land  and  sea  for  your  winnings ; 
As  wis^  folk  ye  knowen  all  th'  estate 
Of  reg^^  i  '*  ye  be  fathers  of  tidings 
And  tal^s  both  of  peace  and  of  debate  : 

1  were  right  now  of  tal^s  desolate,  125 
N'ere  ■*  that  a  merchant,  gone  is  many  a  year. 

Me  taught  a  Tal6  which  that  ye  shall  hear. 

In  Surrie  "  whilome  dwelt  a  company 
Of  chapmen  >4  rich,  and  thereto  sad  *5  and  true, 
'ITiat  wid^  were  senten  their  spicery,  1 30 

Clothes  of  gold,  and  satins  rich  of  hue : 
Their  chaffare  '*  was  so  thrifty  '7  and  so  new, 
'J*hat  every  wight  hath  dainty  to  chaffare  *^ 
With  them,  and  eke  to  sellen  them  their  ware. 

Now  fell  it  that  the  masters  of  that  sort  'iXy 

Had  shapen*'  them  to  Rom6  for  to  wend,^ 

'  MisdcparteCh—unequally  distributeth.  *  Wittnt— blaroett.  ^  Brennen 
-bum.      *  Glede— fire  (ercrUfting).      *  Bet— better.      ^  Wick  — wicked. 

rrick— point.  *  Weal— wealth.  '  Ambet  ace— two  sees  at  dice  :  Fr. 
*Slae  cinque— aia  five.  ^^  Regoe*— kingdom*.  >' N'ere— had  it  not 
iWb  i>  Surrie— Syria.  '^  Chapmen— dealen,  tradera.  '^  Sad— grave, 
tmdjr.  *«  Challkre— merchandlae.  '7  Thrifty— cheap,  frugal,  markeuble. 
•  Hath  dainty  to  chaOkre— Taluet  highly  to  deaL  i^  Shapeo— prepared 
hcauclvM,     ^  Wend    proceed. 
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Were  it  for  cbapmanbood  *  or  for  disport. 

No  other  message  would  tbej  thither  send. 

But  come  themselres  to  Rome,  this  is  the  end  ; 

And  in  such  place  as  thought  them  iirantage  140 

For  their  intent  they  take  their  herbergage.* 

Soj6urn6d  had  these  merchants  in  that  town 
A  certain  time,  as  fell  to  their  pleasance : 
And  so  befell  that  th'  excellent  renown 
Of  th'  emperor6s  daughter.  Dame  Custance,  l4j 

Reported  was  with  erery  circumstance 
Unto  these  Surrian  merchants  in  such  wise 
From  day  to  day  as  I  shall  you  devise. 

This  was  the  common  Toice  of  erery  man  : 
"  Our  emperor  of  Rom6,  God  him  see,'  150 

A  daughter  hath  that  since  the  world  began. 
To  reckon  as  well  her  goodness  as  beauty, 
N'as4  never  such  another  as  is  she ; 
I  pray  to  God  in  honour  her  sustain, 
And  would  she  were  of  all  £ur6pe  the  queen.  136 

<*  In  her  is  high  beauty  witbouten  pride, 
Youtb6  witbouten  grencbed&  or  folly : 
To  all  her  work6s  virtue  is  her  guide  ; 
Humbless  hath  slai6n  in  her  tyranny  : 

She  is  mirr6ur  of  all6  courtesy ,  160 

Her  heart  is  very  chamber  of  holiness. 
Her  band  minister  of  freedom  for  almess."  * 

And  all  this  voice  was  80tb,7  as  God  is  true ; 
But  now  to  purpose  let  us  turn  again. 

These  merebants  have  done  fraught*  their  shipp^s  new,    165 
And  when  they  have  this  blissful  maiden  seen, 
Hom6  to  Surrie  been  they  went  full  fain. 
And  done  their  need^s,^  as  they  have  done  yore,** 
And  liven  in  weal ;"  I  can  say  you  no  more. 

Now  fell  it  that  these  merchants  stood  in  grace  170 

Of  him  that  was  the  Soudan  **  of  Surrie ; 
For  when  they  came  from  any  Strang^  place. 
He  would  of  his  benign^  courtesy 
INIake  them  good  cheer,  and  busily  espy 
Tidings  of  sundry  regu^s,"  for  to  lere  **  175 

The  wonders  that  they  mights  seen  or  bear. 

'  Chapmanhood— trading.  '  Herbergage— asylum.  '  God  him  see — God 
preserve  him  in  his  sight  *  N'as — was  not.  *  Orenebed— cbildishoess. 
<  Almeas— alms-deeds.  ^  Soth — true.  *  Done  fraught— freighted,  or  caused 
to  be  freighted.  ^  Done  their  needes— traoiaeted  tbdr  butiaess.  ^  Yore— 
in  time  past.  **  Weal— prosperity.  "  Soudan— Soidan,  Sultan.  *'  Regnes 
— Icingdoms.      "  Lere— learn. 
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Among^s  other  thing^s  specially 
These  merchants  have  him  told  of  Dame  CiistaDce 
So  great  nobl^,  in  earnest  seriously. 

That  this  Soudan  hath  caught  so  great  pleasance  180 

To  hare  her  figure  in  his  remembrance. 
That  all  his  lust  *  and  all  his  busy  cure  * 
Was  for  to  lore  her  while  his  life  may  dure. 

Pararenture  in  thilk6  larg^  book 
Which  that  men  clepe  the  Heaven,  ywritten  was  185 

W^ith  stands  when  that  he  his  births  took. 
That  he  for  lore  should  have  his  death,  alas ! 
For  in  the  starr^s,  clearer  than  is  glass. 
Is  written,  God  wot,  who  so  could  it  read. 
The  death  of  every  man  withouten  drede.s  190 

In  starr6s  many  a  winter  therebeforn 
Was  writ  the  death  of  Hector,  Achilles, 
Of  Pompey,  Julius,  ere  they  were  bom  ; 
The  strife  of  Thebes,  and  of  Hercules, 

Of  Sampson,  Tumus,  and  of  Socrates  195 

The  death  ;  but  menn^s  witt^s  be  so  dull 
That  no  wight  can  well  read  it  at  the  full. 

This  Soudan  for  his  priv6  council  sent, 
And  shortly  of  this  matter  for  to  pace,^ 
He  hath  to  them  declared  his  intent,  200 

And  said  them  certain,  but  he  might  have  graces 
To  have  Custance,  within  a  little  space 
He  n'as*  but  dead,  and  charged  them  in  high,? 
To  shapen  for  his  life  some  remedy. 

Divers^  men  divers^  thing^s  saiden  ;  205 

They  argument's  casten  up  and  down  ; 
Many  a  subtle  reason  forth  they  laiden  -, 
They  speaken  of  magic  and  abusi6u  ;  ^ 
But  finally,  as  in  oonclusi6n. 

They  cannot  see  in  that  none  ^vantage,  210 

Ne  in  none  other  way  save  marri&ge. 

Then  saw  they  therein  such  difficulty 
By  way  of  reason,  for  to  speak  all  plain, 
Becaos^  there  was  such  diversity 

Between  their  both'  law's,  that  they  sain  215 

They  trowen  9  that  no  Christian  prince  would  fain  i° 

»  Lttit--dcstfe.  *  Cure— caTe.  *  Drede— doubt.  *  Pace— paw,  quit. 
*•■!  ke  alight  have  graee— unless  he  eould  have  the  fovour.  ^  ffta^mMM 
ast      T  la  high— opoo  hto  ■overrignty.       ■  Abatloo-abuae,  impropriety. 

><>  Fain— gladly. 
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Wedden  his  child  under  our  law6  sweet, 
That  us  was  giv'n  by  Mahouud  ^  our  proph6tc. 

And  he  answered ;  "  Rather  than  I  lese' 
Cust4nce,  I  will  be  christened  doubt^less  :  t^'JU 

I  must  be  her*s,  I  may  none  other  cbese,' 
I  pray  you  hold  your  ailments  in  peace ; 
Saveth  my  life,  and  beth  not  reck^less 
To  getten  her  that  hath  my  life  in  cure,* 
For  in  this  woe  I  may  not  long  endure."  :."J6 

What  needeth  greater  dilatati6n  1 
I  say  by  treatise  and  ambassadry, 
And  by  the  Pop^s  mediati6n. 
And  all  the  church,  and  all  the  chivalry, 
That  in  destructi6n  of  Maumetry,&  ^.>0 

And  in  increase  of  Christ^s  law^  dear, 
They  been  accorded  so  as  ye  may  hear  : 

How  that  the  Soudan  and  his  baronage, 
And  all  his  lieges,  should  ychrislened  bo, 
And  he  shall  have  Cust6nce  in  marrifige,  2Xj 

And  certain  gold,  I  n'ot^  what  quantity. 
And  hereto  finden  suffisant  surety. 
The  same  accord  is  sworn  on  either  side  ; 
Now,  fair  Cust4nce,  almighty  God  thee  g^ide. 

Now  woulden  some  men  waiten,  as  I  g^ess,  "240 

That  I  should  tellen  all  the  purveyance 
The  which  that  th*  Emperor  of  his  nobless 
Hath  shapen7  for  his  daughter,  Dame  Cust&nce. 
Well  may  men  know  that  so  great  ordinance 
May  no  man  tellen  in  a  little  clause  *i45 

As  was  arrayed  for  so  high  a  cause. 

Bishop^s  been  shapen  with  her  for  to  wend, 
Lord^s,  ladies,  and  knight^s  of  renown. 
And  other  folk  enow  ;  this  is  the  end  : 

And  notified  is  through  all  the  town  :*30 

That  every  wight  with  great  devoti6n 
Should  prayen  Christ  that  he  this  marrifige 
Receive  in  gree,^  and  speeds  this  viage.* 

The  day  is  comen  of  her  departing, 
I  say,  the  woful  day  fat61  is  come  :?5J 

That  there  may  be  no  longer  tarrying, 

1  Mahound— Mahomet.  '  Lcm— Iom.  '  Chwe  dioote.  *  Cure— kwp- 
log,  oara.  A  Maumetry— Mahoroetanitm.  *  N'ot— know  not.  ?  Shapen— 
provided.    *  Reeeive  In  grce— receive  kindly.    >  Viage^voyage,  jouroey. 
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But  forward  tbej  them  dressen  *  all  and  some. 

CuscAnce,  that  was  with  aorrow'  all  overcome, 

Full  pale  aroae,  and  dresaeth  her  to  wend  ' 

For  well  she  seeth  there  U  none  other  end.  ^60 

Alaa !  what  wonder  is  it  though  she  wept. 
That  shall  he  sent  to  Strang^  nati6n 
•From  friend^  that  so  tenderly  her  kept. 
And  to  he  hoond  under  subjecti6n 

Of  one  she  know'th  not  his  condition  t  265 

Hasband^  be  all  good,  and  hare  been  jore,> 
That  know^n  wiv^, — I  dare  saj  no  more. 

"  Father,  (she  said)  thy  wretched  child,  Custince, 
Thy  young^  daughter,  fostered  up  so  soft. 
And  ye,  my  mother,  my  sovereign  pleasance  270 

Over  all  thing,  (out  taken  Christ  on  loft)  * 
Cnst&nce  your  child  her  recommendeth  oh 
Unto  your  g^race,  for  I  shall  to  Surrie, 
Ne  shall  I  never  see  you  more  with  eye. 

"  Alas !  unto  the  Barb4re  nati6n  275 

I  must^  gone,  since  that  it  is  your  will ; 
But  Christ,  that  starv'ds  for  our  redemption, 
So  give  me  grace  his  hest^s*  to  fulfil, 
I  wretched  woman,  no  force  though  I  spill :  7 
Women  are  bom  to  the  thraldom  and  penince,  280 

And  to  be  under  maan6s  governance." 

I  trow*  at  Troy  when  Pyrrhus  brake  the  wall. 
Or  nion  bum'd,  or  Thebes  the  city, 
Ne'  at  Rom^  for  the  harm  through  Hannibal, 
That  Romans  hath  vanqufsh^d  tim^s  three,  285 

N'as*  heard  such  tender  weeping  for  pity 
As  in  the  chamber  was  for  her  parting  ; 
But  forth  she  must,  whether  she  weep  or  ling. 
•  •  •  • 

Imprudent  Emperor  of  Rome,  alas ! 
Was  there  no  philosopher*  in  all  thy  town  1  290 

Is  no  time  bet  '*  than  other  in  such  case  ? 
Of  voyage  is  there  none  electiOn, 
Namely  to  folk  of  high  condition. 
Not  when  a  root  is  of  a  birth  yknowt  i* 
Alaa !  we  be  too  lew6d  ''  or  too  slow.  295 

>  DrMtm— prepare.  'Wend— sO"  ' Yore—kmg ag o.  « Out  Ukcn  Christ 
••  kilt— Christ  on  high  exetptcd.  *  SUrved— died.  *  H«tM— oomnundt. 
'  No  force  though  I  spill— no  matter  though  I  perish.  '  Trow  — think. 
•  M'M— VMBOC    *<*  Bet— better.    **  Yknow— known.    >' Lewed— ignorant. 


...iiu  lurn  1  will  ;ip:;un  to  niv  matter. 

Hit'  mother  ot  tlu'  Soudan,  well  ot  v 
lOspird  h;itl>  lier  SMiirs  pleiii  '  intent. 
How  he  will  lete^  his  olde  sacrifices  ; 
And  right  anon  she  for  her  council  sent. 
And  they  been  comen  to  know  what  she 
And  when  assembled  was  this  folk  in  fe; 
She  set  her  down,  and  said  as  je  shall  he 

*'  Lord68,  she  said,  ye  knowen  eyereac 
How  that  my  son  in  point  is  for  to  lete  * 
The  holy  law^s  of  our  Alkoran, 
Giren  by  Godd6s  messenger  Ma'omet ; 
But  one  avow  to  greats  God  I  hete,4 
The  life  shall  rather  out  of  my  body  start 
Than  Mahomet^s  law  out  of  mine  heart. 

"  What  should  us  tiden  5  of  this  new^  la 
But  thraldom  to  our  bodies  and  pen^ce. 
And  afterward  in  hell6  to  be  draw,^ 
For  we  renei^d?  Mahound  our  creance'!^ 
But,  Lord6s,  will  ye  maken  assurance. 
As  I  shall  say,  assenting  to  my  lore  ?  9 
And  I  shall  make  us  safe  for  evermore/' 

They  sworen  and  assented  every  man 
To  live  with  her  and  die,  and  by  her  stond 
And  evereach  one,  in  the  best  wise  he  can, 
To  strengthen  her  shall  all  his  fri<»»»''^-  ^ 
AnH-V-t^     •     - 
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She  shall  have  need  to  wash  awaj  the  red 
Though  she  a  font  of  water  with  her  led." 

O  Soudaness,  root  of  iniquity, 
Virago  thou,  Semiramis  the  second, 

O  serpent  under  femininity,  340 

Like  to  the  serpent  deep  in  hell  y hound, 
O  feigned  woman  !  all  that  may  confound 
Virtue  and  innocence,  through  thy  malice 
Is  hred  in  thee,  as  nest  of  every  rice. 

O  Sathan  envious  !  since  thilk^  day  345 

That  thou  wert  chased  from  our  heritage. 
Well  knowest  thou  to  woman  th'  old6  way : 
Thou  madest  Eva  hring  us  in  serv&ge,* 
Thou  wilt  foredo^  this  Christian  marri&ge : 
Thine  instrument  so  (well-away  the  while ! )  350 

Mak'st  thou  of  women  when  thou  wilt  heguile. 

This  Soudaness,  whom  I  thus  hlame  and  warry,3 
Let  privily  her  council  go  their  way : 
What  should  I  in  this  Tal6  longer  tarry? 
She  rideth  to  the  Soudan  on  a  day,  355 

And  said  him  that  she  would  reney*  her  lay,5 
And  Christendom  of  priest^s  hand^s  fong,^ 
Repenting  her  she  Heathen  was  so  long  ; 

Beseeching  him  to  do  her  that  hon6ur 
That  she  might  have  the  Christian  folk  to  feast ;  360 

•'  To  pleasen  them  I  will  do  my  lab6ur." 
The  Soudan  saith,  **  1  will  do  at  your  hest,"  ^ 
And  kneeling  thanked  her  of  that  request ; 
So  glad  he  was  he  n'ist  ^  not  what  to  say. 
She  kiss'd  her  son,  and  home  she  go*th  her  way.  365 

ArrivM  been  these  Christian  folk  to  lond 
In  Surrie,  with  a  great  solemn^  rout. 
And  hastily  this  Soudan  sent  his  sond9 
First  to  his  mother  and  all  the  regne  *®  about. 
And  said  his  wife  was  comen  out  of  doubt,  370 

And  pray'd  them  for  to  ride  again  >*  the  queen, 
The  honour  of  his  regn6  to  sustain. 

Great  was  the  press, *^  and  rich6  was  th*  array 
Of  Snrriant  and  Romans  met  in  fere.*3 
The  mother  of  the  Soudan  rich  and  gay,  375 

•  SertH'^-" bondage.  «  Foredo— ruin.  '  Wsrry— oppose.  *  Reoey— ra- 
MWii  *  Lay— reUgfous  profeuioo.  *  Foog— Uke.  ^  Hett— dettre,  oom- 
■sad.  ■  Nlit,  D#  wist— knew  not.  ^  Sood— touod,  mettage.  *^  Regne— 
U^doa*        **  Again— to  meet.        »  PrcM— crowd.        "  Fere— oompsny. 

uS 
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Received  her  witli  all  so  glad  a  cheer » 
As  any  mother  might  her  daughter  dear ; 
And  to  the  nezt^  city  there  beside, 
A  soft6  pace  solemn^ly  they  ride. 

Nought  trow*  I  the  triumph  of  Julius,  .)8(l 

Of  which  that  Lucan  maketh  such  a  boast. 
Was  royallcr,  or  more  curious 
Than  was  th'  assembly  of  this  blissful  host ; 
6utt6  this  scorpion,  this  wicked  ghost,' 
The  Soudaness,  for  all  her  flattering,  385 

Cast  4  under  this  full  mortally  to  sting. 

The  Soudan  com*th  himself  soon  after  this 
So  royally,  that  wonder  is  to  tell. 
And  welcom'th  her  with  ^^U  joy  and  bliss. 
And  thus  in  mirth  and  joy  1  let  them  dwell ;  .S90 

The  fruit  of  this  matter  is  that  I  tell. 
When  tim6  came,  men  thought  it  for  the  best 
That  revel  stint,  and  men  go  to  their  rest. 

The  tim6  come  is,  this  old  Soudaness 
Ordain6d  hath  the  feast  of  which  I  told,  395 

And  to  the  feast6  Christian  folk  them  dress 
In  general,  yea,  both^  young  and  old. 
There  may  men  feast  and  royalty  behold. 
And  dainties  more  than  I  can  you  devise ; 
But  all  too  dear  they  bought  it  ere  they  rise.  400 

O  sudden  woe,  that  e*er  art  8ucce8s6r 
To  worldly  bliss !  sprents  is  with  bitterness 
Th*  end  of  the  joy  of  our  worldly  labour : 
Woe  occupieth  the  fine  ^  of  our  gladness. 
Hearken  this  counsel  for  thy  sikerness  ;  7  403 

Upon  thy  gladd^  day  have  in  thy  mind 
The  unware  woe  of  harm  that  com'th  behind. 

For  shortly  for  to  tellen  at  a  word. 
The  Soudan  and  the  Christians  evereach  one 
Been  all  to-hewn  and  stickcd  at  the  board,  410 

But  it  were  only  Dame  Custince  alone. 
This  old6  Soudaness,  this  cursed  crone,^ 
Hath  with  her  friend6s  done  this  cursed  deed. 
For  9  she  herself  would  all  the  country  lead. 

Ne  there  was  Surrian  none  that  was  converted,  4i5 

•  aiecr--oountauince.  •  Trow->bellev«.  9  Glioit— •pirit,  mind.  <  Cast 
— oompMMd,  contrived.  *  Sprnit-«prinkl«d.  *  Fine— end,  conclusion. 
^  Silcemeai    ■ecurity.    *  CrooA— old  woman.    '  For— because. 
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Tbat  of  the  council  of  the  Soudan  wot,* 

That  he  n'as  mil  to-hewn  ere  he  aatarted  ;  ^ 

And  Ciistance  have  they  taken'  aoon  foot-hot,' 

And  in  a  ship  all  steer^less  (God  wot) 

They  hare  her  set,  and  bidden  her  learnt  sail  430 

Out  of  Surrie  againward  to  Itaile. 

A  certain  treasure  that  she  thither  led. 
And  soth  to  say  ▼itaill6  great  plenty, 
They  hare  her  g^ven,  and  clothes  eke  she  had, 
And  forth  she  saileth  in  the  aalt6  sea.  425 

O  my  Cust&nce !  full  of  benignity, 
O  emperor^s  young^  daughter  dear ! 
He  that  is  Lord  of  fortune,  be  thy  steer> 

She  blesseth  her,  and  with  full  piteous  voice 
Unto  the  cross  of  Christ  thus  said6  she :  430 

"  O  clear,  O  wealfnl  &  altar,  holy  cross ! 
Red  of  the  Lambda  blood,  full  of  pity, 
That  wash'd  the  world  from  th*  old  iniquity. 
Me  from  the  fiend  and  from  his  claw6s  keep 
That  day  that  I  shall  drenchen  ^  in  the  deep.  -   435 

"  Victorious  tree,  protection  of  true, 
That  only  worthy  wer6  for  to  bear 
The  King  of  heaven  with  his  wound^s  new. 
The  whit^  Lamb,  that  hurt  was  with  a  spear  ; 
Flemer  7  of  fiend^s  out  of  him  and  her  440 

On  which  thy  limbos  faithfully  extend. 
Me  keep,  and  give  me  might  my  life  t'  amend.'* 

Yearns  and  day 6s  fleet  ^  this  credture 
Throughout  the  sea  of  Greece,  unto  the  Strait 
Of  Maroc,  as  it  was  her  ^venture :  445 

On  many  a  sorry  meal  now  may  she  bait ; 
After  her  death  full  often  may  she  wait. 
Or  *  that  the  wild6  wav6s  will  her  drive 
Unto  the  place  there  **  as  she  shall  arrive. 

Men  mighten  asken  why  she  was  not  slain  ?  450 

Eke  at  the  feast  who  might  her  body  save  ? 
And  I  answ^  to  that  demand  again. 
Who  sav6d  Daniel  in  th*  horrible  cave. 
There  *"  every  wight  save  he,  master  or  knave, 

*  Wot— knew.  '  Aitarted^madc  hit  eacape.  *  Foo^hoot— liaitlly,  with 
aB  cxpedlUoB.  *  Steer— helm,  guide.  ^  WeAlful— full  of  happinen. 
*  Dnachtn— drofwn.  ^  Flemer— cxpeUer.  *  fleet— fleeted,  sped.  *  Or— 
tit,  before.    »•  There— where. 


.\<'  cannot  kiii'W  liis  pnidciit  jMirvrv 

Now  >iii(t'  sill'  was  not  at  tli»^  leas' 
V\  ho  k(>]ttf  litT  fn^ui  (Iroiicljing' ''  in  t 
Who  kepte  Jonas  iu  the  fish's  maw, 
Till  he  was  spouted  up  at  Nineveh  ! 
Well  may  men  know  it  was  no  wigbi 
'i'bat  kept  the  people'  Ebraike?  from  < 
With  dry6  feet  throughout  the  sea  p; 

Who  bade  the  four^  spirits  of  tem] 
That  power  have  t'  annoy  en  land  and 
Both  north  and  south,  and  also  west 
Annoyen  neither  sea.  nor  land,  nor  ti 
Sotbly  ^  the  commander  of  that  was  b> 
That  from  the  tempest  aye  this  woma 
As  well  when  she  awoke  as  when  she 

Where  might  this  woman  meat  and 
Three  years  and  more  how  lasteth  her 
Who  fed  the  Egyptian  Mary  in  the  c 
Or  in  desert?  no  wight  but  Christ  $ai 
Five  thousand  folk  it  was  as  great  mai 
With  loaves  five  and  fishes  two  to  feei 
God  sent  his  foison  9  at  her  greats  ne 

She  driveth  forth  into  our  oce6n 
Throughout  our  wid6  sea,  till  at  the  Ic 
Under  a  hold/<^  that  nempnen  "  1  ne  c 
Far  in  Northumberland,  the  wave  her 
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And  found  this  weary  woman  full  of  care  ; 

He  found  also  the  treasure  that  she  brought :  495 

Id  her  languige  mercy  she  besought. 

The  life  out  of  her  body  for  to  twino, 

Her  to  delirer  of  woe  that  she  was  in. 

A  manner  Latin  corrupt  was  her  speech, 
But  algate  *  thereby  was  she  understood.  500 

The  Constable  ;  when  he  list  no  longer  seech,' 
This  woful  woman  brought  he  to  the  lond. 
She  kneeleth  down,  and  thanketh  Godd^s  soud  ; ' 
But  what  she  was  she  would^  no  man  say  * 
For  foul  nor  fair,  though  that  she  should6  dey.  505 

She  said  she  was  so  mas^d  s  in  the  sea 
That  she  forgot  her  mind^,  by  her  truth. 
The  ConstabP  hath  of  her  so  great  pity'. 
And  eke  his  wife,  that  they  weepen  for  ruth  : 
She  was  so  diligent  withouten  sloth  510 

To  serre  and  pleasen  evereach  in  that  place 
That  all  her  love  that  looken  in  her  face. 

The  Constabl*  and  Dame  Hermegild  his  wife 
Were  P^ans,  and  that  country  every  where  ; 
But  Hermegild  lov'd  Custauce  as  her  life  ;  5l5 

And  Custance  hath  so  long  80juum6d  there 
In  orisons,*  with  many  a  bitter  tear, 
Till  Jesu  hath  converted  through  his  grace 
Damo  Hermegild,  Constiib)ess  of  that  place. 

In  all  that  land  no  Christians  durst('  route  ;?  5S0 

All  Christian  folk  been  fled  from  that  country' 
Through  Pagans,  that  conqu6rden  all  about 
The  plages*  of  the  north  by  land  and  sea. 
To  \Val4s  fled  the  Chnstianity 

Of  olde  Britons  dwelling  in  this  isle ;  525 

There  was  their  refuge  for  the  mean6  while. 

But  yet  n'ere  9  Christian  Britons  so  exiled 
That  there  n'ere  some  which  in  their  privity 
Honoured  Christ,  and  Heathen  folk  beguiled. 
And  nigh  the  castle  such  there  dwelten  three  :  530 

That  one  of  them  was  blind,  and  might  not  see. 
But  it  were  *®  with  thilk  *>  eyen  of  his  mind. 
With  which  men  mowen"  see  when  they  be  blind. 

*  Alfitff    iHTTrrthflfft.    '  Seech — leek,  inquire.  '  Sond — gift,  muniflccnoe. 
BIm  wotilde  no  man  lay — the  would  have  no  man  discover.      ^  Maseil— 

^  ..  .  t^.  «...  4_  •._  ■   rk. 


*  SIm  woulde  no  raan  lay — the  would  have  no  man  discover.  ^  Maseil— 
•Hftmaded,  atupifled.  *  Orisont — prayers.  ^  Route— coogregate.  *  Plages 
— fcgioBs.  *  N'ere,  ne  were — were  not.  *^  But  it  were— Hinlett  it  were. 
'*  ThUk— Cboie  same.    "  Mowen — may,  are  abla. 
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Bright  WBB  the  sun  as  in  that  summer's  day, 
For  which  the  Constabl'  and  his  wife  also,  5:>b 

And  Custance,  hare  jtake '  the  righte  way 
Towiird  the  sea  a  furlong  way  or  two. 
To  play  en  and  to  roamen  to  and  fro. 
And  in  their  walk  this  hlindd  man  they  met, 
Crooked  and  old,  with  eyeu  fast  yshet.  540 

**  In  the  name  of  Christ,"  cri6d  this  blind  Britun, 
*'  Dame  Hermegild,  give  me  my  sight  again." 
This  lady  waz'd  afrai6d  of  that  soun,* 
I^st  that  her  husband,  shortly  for  to  sain, 
AVould  her  for  Jesu  Christ^s  love  have  slain,  545 

Till  Custance  made  her  bold,  and  bad  her  worche  * 
The  will  of  Christ,  as  daughter  of  holy  church. 

The  Constable  wax*d  abashed  «  of  that  sight. 
And  said6,  "  What  amounteth  all  this  fare  V^ 
Custance  answ^r'd ;  *'  Sir,  it  is  Christes  might,  550 

That  helpeth  folk  out  of  tlie  fiend^s  snare :" 
And  so  farforth  she  'gan  our  law  declare, 
That  she  the  Constabl',  ere  that  it  were  eve. 
Converted,  and  on  Christ  made  him  believe. 

This  Constable  was  not  lord  of  the  place  555 

Of  which  I  speak,  there  as  he  Custance  found. 
But  kept  it  strongly  many  a  winter  space 
Under  A11&,  King  of  Northumberlond, 
That  was  full  wise,  and  worthy  of  his  bond 
Against  the  Scott^s,  as  men  may  well  hear ;  560 

But  turn  I  will  again  to  my  mattere. 

Sathan,  that  ever  us  waiteth  to  beguile. 
Saw  of  Cust4nce  all  her  perfection. 
And  cast  anon  how  he  might  quit  her  while ,^ 
And  made  a  youngc  knight,  that  dwelt  in  that  town,         565 
I^ve  her  so  hot  of  foul  affecti6n. 
That  verily  he  thought  that  he  should  spill  7 
But  ^  be  of  her  might  on^s  have  his  will. 

He  wooeth  her,  but  it  availeth  nought ; 
She  would6  do  no  sinn6  by  no  way ;  570 

And  for  despite  he  compassed  his  thought 
To  maken  her  a  shameful  death  to  dey  : 
He  waiteth  when  the  Constabl'  is  away, 

*  Y take— taken.  '  Soun— sound,  speech.  '  Worche— work,  perform. 
*  Abashed— flitoniihed.  *  What  amounteth  all  this  Aire  ? — in  vulgar  parlance, 
"  what  is  all  this  ado  ?  **  *  Quit  her  while— requite  her  pains.  7  Spill— 
perish.    •  But — unl**^ 
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And  priyilj  upon  a  night  he  crept 

In  Heimegildes  chamher  while  she  slept.  575 

Weary,  forwak^d  >  in  her  orisons, 
Sleepeth  Custance,  and  Hennegild  also. 
This  knight,  through  Sathanas'  temptations, 
All  soft^lj  is  to  the  bed  ygo. 

And  cut  the  throat  of  Hermegild  a-two,  580 

And  laid  the  bloody  knife  by  Dame  Cust4nce, 
And  went  his  way,  there  '  God  give  him  mischance. 

Soon  af^er  com'th  this  Constabl*  home  again, 
And  eke  AlU,  that  king  was  of  that  lond, 
And  saw  his  wife  dispiteonsly  yslain,  585 

For  which  full  oft  he  wept  and  wrung  his  bond  ; 
And  in  the  bed  the  bloody  knife  he  found 
By  Dame  Custance.     Alas !  what  might  she  say  I 
For  Tery  woe  her  wit  was  all  away. 

To  King  A11&  was  told  all  this  mischance,  590 

And  eke  the  time,  and  where,  and  in  what  wise. 
That  in  a  ship  was  founden  this  Custdnce, 
As  herebefore  ye  have  heard  me  devise  : 
The  king^s  heart  of  pity  'gan  agnse,' 

When  he  saw  so  benign  a  cre&ture  595 

Fall  in  disease  4  and  in  mis&Teutare. 

For  as  the  lamb  toward  bis  death  is  brought, 
So  stood  this  innocent  before  the  king  : 
This  fals^  knight,  that  hath  this  treason  wrought, 
Bear*th  her  in  hand  s  that  she  hath  done  this  thing  :  000 

But  natheless  there  was  great  murmuring 
Among  the  people,  and  say  they  cannot  guess 
That  she  had  done  so  great  a  wickedness ; 

For  they  have  seen  her  ever  so  virtuous. 
And  loving  Hermegild  right  as  her  life.  605 

Of  this  bare  witness  evereach  in  that  house. 
Save  he  that  Hermegild  slew  with  his  knife. 
This  gentle  king  hath  caught  a  great  motif  ^ 
Of  this  witness,  and  thought  he  would  enquere 
Deeper  in  this  case,  truths  for  to  lere.7  610 

Alas!  Cust4nee,  thou  hast  no  champion, 
Ne  6ghten  canst  thou  not,  so  well*away ! 
But  he  that  starf  *  for  our  redemption, 

*  Ponraked— having  lain  loog  awake.  '  There— where.  '  Agrise— «hud- 
in,  *  Diwue— trouble.  *  Bear'th  her  in  hand— accuteth  Ctltely.  «  Motif 
-HBocfve,  lociteiDenu    ^  Ltro— learn.    *  Starf— died. 


inMore  wiiosc  cliiUl  udutIs  mip^tu  (): 

If  1  b»'  ;4:uiltli'ss  of  this  t"fl()i)\-' 

-My  succt'ur  Ix*,  or  elUs  slmll  I  die." 

Have  ye  not  seen  sometime  a  j)ale 
(Among  a  press  ^)  of  him  that  hath  I 
Tow&rd  his  death,  where  as  he  gettei 
And  such  a  colour  in  his  face  hath  h 
Men  mighten  know  him  that  was  so 
Among6s  all  the  faces  in  that  rout, 
So  Btant  Cust&nce,  and  looketh  her  al 

O  queen^s  lining  in  prosperity. 
Duchesses,  and  ve  ladies  evereach  on 
Haveth  some  ruth  on  her  adversity  : 
Au  emperor^s  daughter  stands  alone  ; 
She  hath  no  wight  to  whom  to  make  ] 
O  blood  royal,  that  standest  in  this  d 
Far  be  thy  friend^s  in  thy  greats  neec 

This  Alia  king,  hath  such  compassi 
As  gentle  heart  is  fulfilled  of  pity. 
That  from  his  eyen  ran  the  water  dow 
"  Now  hastily  do  fetch  a  book,  quod  1 
And  if  this  knight  will  swearen  how  t] 
This  woman  slew,  yet  will  we  us  avise 
Whom  that  we  will  that  shall  be  our  y 

A  Briton  book,  written  with  Evang 
Was  fet,^  and  on  this  book  he  swore  ai 
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That  gftid,  "  Thoa  hast  deslandred  guilteless 

The  danj^hter  of  holy  church  in  high  presence  ;  655 

Thus  hast  thoa  done,  and  yet  hold  I  my  peace." 

Of  this  marviiUe  aghast  was  all  the  press ;  * 

As  mas^  '  folk  they  standen  evereach  one 

for  dread  of  wreak^,3  save  Custince  alone. 

Great  was  the  dread  and  eke  the  repentance  660 

Of  them  that  hadd^n  wrong  saspecti6n 
Upon  this  sely  <  innocent  Costioce  : 
And  for  this  mir4cle»  in  conclusiuo, 
And  by  Cust&nce's  mediation, 

The  king,  and  many  another  in  that  place,  665 

Conrerted  was,  thanked  be  Christ^s  g^race. 

This  fals^  knight  was  slain  for  his  untruth 
By  judgement  of  Alia  hastily  ; 
And  yet  Custince  had  of  his  death  great  ruth  ; 
And  after  this,  Jes(is  of  his  merc3r'  670 

Made  Alia  wedden  full  solemn^ly 
This  holy  woman,  that  is  so  bright  and  sheen  ;  s 
And  thus  hath  Christ  ymade  CusUince  a  queen. 

But  who  was  woful  (if  I  shall  not  lie) 
Of  this  wedding  but  Don'gild,  and  no  mo,  675 

The  king^s  mother,  full  of  tyranny  ? 
Her  thought  her  cursed  hearth  burst  a-two ; 
She  would  not  that  her  son6  had  done  so : 
Her  tliought^  a  despite,^  that  he  should  take 
So  strange  a  cre&ture  unto  his  make.7  680 

Me  list  not^  of  the  chaff  nor  of  the  stre  9 
Maken  so  lung  a  tale,  as  of  the  com. 
What  should  1  tellen  of  the  royalty 
Of  this  marri&ge,  or  which  course  go'th  beforn, 
Who  bloweth  in  a  tromp6  or  in  a  horn  ?  685 

The  fruit  of  every  tale  is  for  to  say ; 
They  eat  and  drink,  and  dance,  and  sing,  and  play* 

They  go  to  bed,  as  it  was  skill  and  right. 
For  though  that  wiv^s  be  full  holy  things. 
They  musten  take  in  patience  a-night  690 

Such  manner  necessaries,  as  be  pleasings 
J*o  folk  that  have  y wedded  them  with  rings. 
And  lay  a  lite  *^  their  holiness  aside 
As  for  the  time,  it  may  no  bet  **  betide. 

*  Pnm  crowd.  '  MiMd— bewildered.  '  Wreake— revenge.  *  Sely_ 
mftt,  hannlcM.  *  Sheen— «hliiiDg.  ^  Her  thoughte  a  despite— she  con- 
BVfd  a  malicious  intention.  ?  Make— mate,  wife.  >  Me  list  not->I  have  no 
MtiaaUoB.    •  Stre— •Craw.     >«  Lite-4ittl«.    ii  Bet— better. 


2  CANTERBURY   TALES. 

On  her  he  *gat  a  ki»av6  «  child  anon,  ^-^ 

And  to  a  bishop,  and  his  ConsUbV  eke. 
He  took  his  wife  to  keep,  when  he  is  gone 
To  Scotland  ward,  his  foemen  for  to  seek. 
Now  fair  Cust&nce,  that  is  so  humbl*  and  meek, 
So  long  is  gone  with  childe  till  that  stiU  'f^^ 

She  halt  *  her  chamber,  abiding  Christ^s  will. 

The  time  is  come,  a  knav^  »  child  she  bare  ; 
Mauricius  at  the  fontstone  they  him  call. 
ITiis  Constable  doth  forth  come  '  a  messenger. 
And  wrote  unto  his  king,  that  clep6d4  was  All',  705 

How  that  this  blissftil  tiding  is  befall. 
And  other  tidings  speedful  for  to  say. 
He  hatli  the  letter,  and  forth  he  go'th  his  way. 

This  messenger,  to  do  his  ^vantage. 
Unto  the  king^s  mother  rideth  swithe,*  7  lO 

And  salueth  her  full  fair  in  his  language. 
«*  Mad&me,  quod  he,  ye  may  be  glad  and  blithe. 
And  thanken  God  a  hundred  thousand  si  the  ;  ^ 
My  lady  queen  hath  child,  withonten  doubt. 
To  joy  and  bliss  of  all  this  regne  about.  715 

**  Lo,  here  the  letter  sealed  of  this  thing, 
That  I  must  bear  in  all  the  haste  I  may. 
If  ye  will  ought  unto  your  son  the  king, 
I  am  your  servant  both6  night  and  day." 

Donegild  ausw6r*d,  ••  As  now  at  this  time,  nay  ;  720 

But  here  I  will  all  night  thou  take  thy  rest. 

To-morrow  will  I  say  thee  what  me  lest."  7 
This  messenger  drank  sadly  *  ale  and  wine. 

And  stolen  were  his  letters  pririly 

Out  of  his  box,  while  he  slept  as  a  swine  ;  725 

And  contrefeited  was  full  subtlely 

Another  letter,  wrought  full  sinfully. 

Unto  the  king,  direct  of  this  mattere 

From  his  Const&br,  as  ye  shall  after  hear. 

This  letter  spake,  the  queen  delivered  was  730 

Of  so  horrn>le  a  fiendlike  oreliture, 

Xhat  in  the  castle  none  so  hardy  waa 

That  any  whil6  durst  therein  endure  : 

Xbe  mother  was  an  elf  9  by  irentore 

Ycome,  by  charm^s  or  by  sorcery,  7 SI 

Ji.nd  every  man  hateth  her  company. 

^0»Te— oule.    «  Halt— kept.  held.    »  Doth  forth  come— ^nues  to  ooom 
4  ctepcd— (ailed.   ^  Swtthe— etralghtly,  immedlatrty.    •  SIthe-tima 
J^i-'des*'**     •Sadly-.etcMilly.  peitiiiMloady.    •  Elf—wltch. 
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Woe  was  this  king  when  he  this  letter'  had  seoD, 
Bot  to  no  wight  he  told  his  sorrows  sore, 
Bat  of  his  owen  hand  he  wrote  again  ; 
"  Welcome  the  sond  *  of  Christ  for  evermore  740 

To  me,  that  am  now  learned  in  his  lore : 
Lord,  welcome  be  thy  lust  *  and  thj  pleas^nce  ; 
Mj  lost  I  put  aU  in  thine  ordinance. 

'*  Keepeth  this  child,  all  be  it  foul  or  fair, 
And  eke  my  wife,  unto  mine  home-coming :  745 

Christ  when  he  list  may  senden  me  an  heir 
More  agree&ble  than  this  to  my  liking." 
This  letter  he  sealed,  priWly  weeping. 
Which  to  the  messenger  was  taken  soon, 
And  forth  he  go'th,  there  is  no  more  to  done.  750 

O  messenger  fulfilled  of  drunkenness ! 
Strong  is  thy  breath,  thy  limbos  faultren  aye, 
And  thou  bewray  est '  all6  secretness  ; 
Thy  mind  is  lorn ,4  thou  janglest  5  as  a  jay ; 
Thy  fiace  is  turned  in  a  new  array .^  7,55 

Where  drunkenness  reigneth  in  any  rout 
There  is  no  counsel  hid  withouten  doubt. 

O  Donegild  !  I  n'  hare  none  English  digne  ' 
Unto  thy  malice  and  thy  tyranny. 

And  therefore  to  the  fiend  I  thee  resign,  760 

Let  him  enditen  of  thy  traitory. 
Fy,  mannish,*  fy !  O  nay,  by  God  I  lie ; 
Fy,  fiendlike  spirit !  for  I  dare  well  tell 
Though  thou  here  walk,  thy  spirit  is  in  helL 

This  messenger  cometh  from  the  king  again,  765 

And  at  the  king^s  mother's  court  he  light. 
And  she  was  of  this  messenger  full  fain  ,9 
And  pleased  him  in  all  that  ever  she  might. 
lie  drank  and  well  his  girdle  nnderpight ;  *^ 
He  sleepeth  and  he  snoreth  in  his  guise  *^  770 

All  night,  until  the  sunn^  'gan  arise. 

Eft  •»  were  his  letters  stolen  eyery  one, 
And  contrefeited  letters  in  this  wise. 
The  king  commanded  his  Const4ble'  anon, 
rp  *>  pain  of  hanging  and  of  high  jewise,^^  775 

That  he  ne  should^  suffren  in  no  wise 


I  Sood— mcMsge,  will.  >  Lutt— plcsnire.  *  Bewrayett— betrayest,  dis- 
iOTcmt.  *  Loro— lo*t.  ^  Jsnglett— bsbbktt.  *  Turned  In  a  new  array— 
Jtcred  in  appearanot.  '  Digne — beooming,  wortliy.  "  Mannitli — roan-like  : 
I  tans  ci  heavy  repvoadi  when  applied  to  a  woman.  *  Faii»— glad.  *<>  Un- 
larflfht— pat  under,  n  GuIm— manner,  custom,  i*  Eft— egaln.  *'  Up— 
ipOB.    *^  Jewiie— Judgment,  punlihment* 
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Cust&nce  within  his  regne  for  to  abide 
Three  day^s  and  a  quarter  of  a  tid^  ; 

But  in  the  8am6  ship  as  he  her  found 
Her  and  her  young6  son,  and  all  her  geer,  780 

He  should6  put,  and  crowd  her  from  the  lond, 
And  charge  her  that  she  never  eft  *  come  there. 
O  my  Cust&nce !  well  may  thy  gliost  have  fear, 
And  sleeping  in  thy  dream,  be  in  pendnce, 
When  Donegild  cast  all  this  ordinance.  785 

This  messenger  on  morrow  when  he  woke 
Unto  the  castle  halt*  the  next6  way, 
And  to  the  Constabl*  he  the  letter  took  ; 
And  when  that  he  this  piteous  letter  sey' 
Full  oft  he  said  "  Alas,  and  well-away !  790 

Lord  Christ,  quod  he,  how  may  this  world  endure. 
So  full  of  sin  is  many  a  cre&ture  ? 

*'  O  mighty  God  !  if  that  it  be  thy  will. 
Since  thou  art  rightful  judge,  how  may  it  be 
That  thou  wilt  sufFren  innocence  to  spill,4  795 

And  wicked  folk  reign  in  prosperity  1 
Ah  !  good  Cust&nce,  alas  !  so  woe  is  me. 
That  I  must  be  thy  t6rmentor,  or  dey 
A  shames  death,  there  is  no  other  way." 

Weepen  both  young  and  old  in  all  that  place  800 

When  that  the  king  this  cursed  letter  sent : 
And  Custance  with  a  deadly  pal6  face 
The  fourth 6  day  towiird  the  ship  she  went ; 
But  nath^less  s  she  tak'th  in  good  intent 
The  will  of  Christ,  and  kneeling  on  the  strond  bO.5 

She  8aid6  ;  "  Lord,  aye  welcome  be  thy  sond.^ 

"  He  that  me  kept6  from  the  fals6  blame. 
While  I  was  in  the  land  among6s  you. 
He  can  me  keep  from  harm  and  eke  from  shame 
In  the  salt  sea,  although  I  see  not  how  :  810 

As  strong  as  ever  he  was.  he  is  yet  now : 
In  him  trust  I,  and  in  his  mother  dear. 
That  is  to  me  my  sail  and  eke  my  steer."  7 

Her  little  child  lay  weeping  in  her  arm ; 
And  kneeling  piteously,  to  him  she  said,  8  to 

"  Peace,  little  son,  I  will  do  thee  no  harm :" 
With  that  her  kerchief  off  her  head  she  braid,* 
And  over  his  little  eyen  she  it  laid, 

'  EA~acain.  *  HalU-kept,  took.  *Sey— mw.  «  Spill— perlih.  «N«the- 
iMt-HMTcrthelcM.  *  Send— oommaad,  manane.  ^  Steer  guide,  hdm. 
*  Btaid— took. 
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And  in  ber  mnn  she  lolleth  it  fyll  fast. 

And  into  th'  hearen  her  ejen  up  she  cast.  8S0 

*'  Mother,  quod  she,  and  maiden  bright,  Mary' ! 
Soth  is,  that  through  womann^s  eggment* 
Mankind  was  lom,^  and  damned  aye  to  die. 
For  which  th  j  child  was  on  a  cross  jrent :  3 
Thr  blissfol  eyen  saw  all  his  torment ;  •.  S9r> 

Then  is  there  no  comparison  between 
Thy  woe  and  any  woe  man  may  sustain. 

"  Thou  saw'st  thy  child  y slain  before  thine  eyen, 
And  yet  now  lireth  my  little  child  parfay  :  4 
Now,  Lady  bright!  to  whom  all  woful  crien,  830 

Thou  glory  of  womanhood,  thou  fair6  May ! 
Thou  haven  of  refute ,&  bright  star  of  day  ! 
Rue  ^  on  my  child,  that  of  thy  gentleness 
Ruest  on  every  rueful  in  distress. 

'<  O  little  child,  alas !  what  is  thy  guilt,  836 

That  never  wroughtest  sin  as  yet  pardle  ? 
Why  'Will  thine  hard6  father  have  thee  spilt  1  ^ 
0  mercy,  dear^  Constable  !  (quod  she) 
As  let  my  little  child  dwell  here  with  thee ; 
And  if  thou  dar*st  not  saven  him  from  blame,  840 

So  kiss  him  on^s  in  his  father's  name." 

Therewith  she  looketh  backward  to  the  land, 
And  said^  ;  "  Farewell,  husband  ruth^less ! "  ^ 
And  up  she  rose,  and  walketh  down  the  strand 
Toward  the  ship  >  her  foUoweth  all  the  press  :  9  845 

And  ever  she  prayeth  her  child  to  hold  his  peace, 
And  tak'th  her  leave,  and  with  a  holy'  intent 
She  blesseth  her,  and  into  the  ship  she  went. 

Victailled  was  the  ship,  it  is  no  drede,*^ 
Abundantly  for  her  a  full  long  space  j  850 

And  other  necessaries  that  should  need 
She  had  enow,  heri^d  **  be  Godd^s  grace  : 
For  wind  and  weather,  almighty  God  pnrch&se,'' 
And  bring  her  home,  I  can  no  better  say, 
But  in  the  sea  she  driveth  forth  her  way.  855 

A114  the  king  com'th  home  soon  after  this 
Unto  his  castle,  of  the  which  I  told. 
And  asketh  where  his  wife  and  his  child  is ; 

'  Rfcmcst— iodtraMOt :  *<  To  tgg  (qy.  0dg«)  me  on,"  U  ttill  uicd  by  the 
eommoaalty.  '  Lon»— undone.  >  Y rent— torn.  *  Parfay— tiy  my  faith. 
»  Refute,  (Fr.  r^il*)— rtfuge.  •  Rue— have  pity.  '  Split— deatroycd. 
•  Ruthleaa— p4ti1eaa.    *  Pren— evowd.    >o  Drtde— doubt,    i*  Heried— pnitcd. 


•  Ruthleaft— p4ti1eaa.    *  Pren— evowd. 
*'  PurehMe— procura,  provM» 
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The  Constable  *gan  about  his  hearts  cold/ 

And  plainly  all  the  matter  he  him  told  860 

As  ye  have  heard,  I  can  tell  it  no  better, 

And  show*d  the  king  his  seal^  and  his  letter  ; 

And  8aid6  ;  "  Lord,  as  ye  commanded  me 
Up^  pain  of  death,  so  have  I  done  certain/' 
This  messenger  tormented  was,  till  he  86,) 

Must^  beknow,3  and  tellen  plat 4  and  plain 
From  night  to  night  in  what  place  he  had  lain  : 
And  thus  by  wit  and  subtl'  enquiring 
Imagin'd  was  by  whom  this  harm  'gan  spring. 

The  hand  was  knowen  that  the  letter  wrote,  870 

And  all  the  venom  of  this  cursed  deed, 
But  in  what  wise  certainly  I  n*ot.5 
Th'  effect  is  this,  that  Alia  out  of  drede^ 
His  mother  slew,  that  may  men  plainly  read, 
For  that  she  traitor  was  to  her  Megiance.  87;> 

Thus  endeth  this  old  Don'g^ld  with  mischance. 

The  sorrow  that  this  Alia  night  and  day 
Maketh  for  his  wife  and  for  his  child  also. 
There  is  no  tongu6  that  it  tellen  may. 

But  now  will  I  again  to  Custance  go,  880 

That  fleeteth  in  the  sea  in  pain  and  woe 
Five  years  and  more,  as  lik6d  Christes  sond,? 
Ere  that  her  ship  approached  to  the  lond. 

Under  a  Heathen  castle  at  the  last, 
(Of  which  the  name  in  my  text  I  not  find)  885 

Custunce  and  eke  her  child  the  sea  up  cast. 
Almighty  God,  that  sav^d  all  mankind. 
Have  on  Custance  and  on  her  child  some  mind. 
That  fallen  is  in  Heathen  hand,  eftsoon 
In  point  to  spill  ^  as  I  shall  tell  you  soon.  890 

Down  from  the  castle  com'th  there  many  a  wight 
To  garen  9  on  this  ship  and  on  Cust&nce  : 
But  shortly  from  the  castle  on  a  night. 
The  lord^s  steward,  (God  give  him  mischance) 
A  thief  that  had  reneyed  our  cre&nce,>«  895 

Came  into  the  ship  alone,  and  said  be  would 
Her  lemman**  be,  whether  she  would  or  n*ould. 
Woe  was  this  wretched  woman  then  begone ; 

*  Cold->to  grow  ookl.  '  Ui>— upon.  '  Beknow—make  known,  oonfen. 
*  PUt— •ynonimouf  with  plain.  *  N*ot— know  not.  «  Out  of  dred»— 
without  doubt  7  Sond-- ordinance.  *  Point  to  •pill— at  the  point  of 
''^■^'uctioii.  >  Garen— case,  ttare.  ^^  Reneyed  our  creaooe— renounced  our 
Wth.     ii  Letnman— lover. 
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Her  child^  cried »  and  she  cried  piteously  ; 

But  blissful  Mary  hoipe  her  right  anon  ;  900 

For  with  her  struggling  well  and  mightily, 

The  thief  fell  orerboard  all  suddenly. 

And  in  the  sea  he  drench^  ^  for  vengeance  : 

And  thus  hath  Christ  unwemm^d  '  kept  Cu8t4nce. 

O  foul6  lust  of  luxury  !  lo  thine  end,  90.> 

Not  only  that  thou  faintest '  mannas  mind, 
But  verily  thou  wilt  his  body  shend.4 
Th*  ende  of  thy  work,  or  of  thy  lust^  blind, 
Is  complaining  :  how  many  may  men  find 
That  not  for  work  sometime,  but  for  th'  intent  910 

To  do  this  sin,  be  either  slain  or  shent  ?  « 

How  may  this  weak6  woman  have  the  streng^i 
Her  to  defend  against  this  renegatel^ 

0  Golias !  unmeasurable  of  length, 

How  mights  Dayid  maken  thee  so  mate  ?  ^  915 

So  young,  and  of  ann(ire  so  desolate. 
How  durst  he  look  upon  thy  dreadful  face  ? 
Well  may  men  see  it  was  but  Godd^s  grace. 

Who  gare  Judith  cooriige  or  hardiness 
To  slay  him,  Holofemes,  in  his  tent,  9^0 

And  to  deliver  out  of  wretchedness 
The  peopr  of  God  1  I  say  for  this  intent. 
That  right  as  God  spirit  of  vigour  sent 
To  them,  and  sav^d  them  out  of  mischance. 
So  sent  he  might  and  rigour  to  Custince.  925 

Forth  go'th  her  ship  throughout  the  narrow  mouth 
Of  Jubaltare  7  and  Septe,*  driving  alway, 
Sometime  west,  and  sometime  north  and  south. 
And  sometime  east,  full  many  a  weary  day. 
Till  Christ^s  mother  (blessed  be  she  aye)  930 

Hath  shapen'  through  her  end^less  goodness 
To  make  an  end  of  all  her  heaviness. 

Now  let  us  stint  **  of  Custance  but  a  throw,'* 
And  speak  we  of  the  Roman  emperor. 
That  out  of  Surrie  hath  by  letters  know  *'  035 

The  slaughter  of  Christian  folk,  and  dishonour 
Done  to  his  daughter  by  a  false  trait6r, 

1  mean  the  cursed  wicked  Soudanese, 

That  at  the  feast  let  slay  both  more  and  less. 

'  Drenchcd-^lrowned.  '  Unwemmcd— undefllcd.  >  Falntett— wcakenett. 
*  Sbcnd— 4lc*troy.  ^  Rencgate-^potUte  from  Christluiity.  *  Mate— ttruek 
4«id.  7  GibralUr.  *  CeuU.  *  Stiapen— contriTctl.  *<>  Stint—ceaie. 
'*  Throw — ahon  time,    i*  Know— for  known 
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For  which  this  emperor  hath  sent  anon 
His  senator,  with  royal  ordinance. 
And  other  lord^s,  God  wot,  many  one. 
On  Surrians  to  taken  high  venge&nce  : 
They  breunen,*  slayn,  and  bring  them  to  mischance. 
Full  many  a  day  :  but  shortly  this  is  th'  end. 
Homeward  to  Rome  they  shapen^  them  to  wend. 

This  senator  repaireth  with  vict6ry 
To  Rora^w^ard,  sailing  full  royally, 
And  met  the  ship  driTing,  as  saith  the  story, 
In  which  Custduce  sitteth  full  piteously  : 
Nothing  ne  knew  he  what  she  was,  ne  why 
She  was  in  such  array,  ne  will  she  say 
Of  her  estate,  though  that  she  should^  dey.3 

He  bringeth  her  to  Rome,  and  to  his  wife 
He  gave  her,  and  her  young6  son  also, 
And  with  the  senator  she  led  her  life. 
Thus  can  our  Lady  bringen  out  of  woe 
Woful  Custfince,  and  many  anotlier  mo : 
And  long6  time  dwelled  she  in  that  place 
In  holy  work^s  ever,  as  was  her  grace. 

The  senator6s  wife  her  aunt6  was, 
But  for  all  that  she  knew  her  ne'er  the  more  : 
I  will  no  longer  tarry  in  this  case  *, 
But  to  King  Alia,  which  I  spake  of  yore,4 
That  for  his  wife  weepeth  and  sigheth  sore, 
I  will  return,  and  let  I  will  Cust^nce 
Under  the  senalor^s  governance. 

King  Alia,  which  that  had  his  mother  slain, 
Upon  a  day  fell  in  such  r4pent4nce, 
That  if  I  shortly  tellen  shall  and  plain, 
To  Rome  he  cometh  to  receive  his  pendnce, 
And  put  him  in  the  Pop^s  ordinance 
In  high  and  low,  and  Jesu  Christ  besought 
Forgive  his  wicked  works  that  he  had  wrought. 

The  fame  anon  throughout  the  town  is  borne, 
How  Alia  king  shall  come  on  pilgrimage, 
By  barbergersS  that  wenten  him  befom, 
For  which  the  senator,  as  was  us&ge, 
Rode  him  again,®  and  many  of  bis  line&ge. 
As  well  to  show  his  high  magnificence 
As  to  do  any  king  a  reverence. 

*  Brenncn— bum.    *  Shapen— prepared.    '  Dey— die.     *  Yore— fon 
*  Harbergeri    harMngew.    *  Rode  hiro  again— fode  to  meet  him. 
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Gremt  cbeer^  doth  this  noble  8enat6r 
To  King  AU&.  and  be  to  him  also : 
Irereacb  of  them  doth  other  great  hon6ar ; 
Aod  so  befell  that  in  a  day  or  two  985 

This  senator  is  to  King  Alia  go  * 
To  feast,  and  shortly,  if  I  shall  not  lie, 
Costance's  son  went  in  his  company. 

Some  men  would  say  at  request  of  Cust&nce 
This  senator  hath  led  this  child  to  feast :  990 

1  may  not  tellen  every  circumstance  ; 
Be  as  be  may,  there  was  he  at  the  least : 
fiot  soth'  is  this,  that  at  his  mother's  best' 
Before  Alia,  during  the  meatus  space, 

The  child  stood,  looking  in  the  king^s  face.  995 

Tills  Alia  king  hath  of  this  child  great  wonder, 

And  to  the  senator  he  said  anon, 

"  Whose  is  that  fair^  child  that  standeth  yonder!" 

"  I  n'ot,*  quod  he,  by  Cod,  and  by  Saint  John  ; 

A  mother  he  hath,  but  father  hath  he  none  1000 

That  I  of  wot :"  but  shortly  in  a  stounds 

He  told  Alld  how  that  this  child  was  found. 
"  But  God  wot/'  quod  this  senator  also, 

"  So  virtuous  a  lirer  in  all  my  life 

Xe  saw  I  never  as  she,  ne  heard  of  mo  1005 

Of  worldly  woman,  maiden,  widow'  or  wife  : 

I  dare  well  say  her  hadd6  lerer^  a  knife 

Throughout  her  breast  than  be  a  woman  wicke  ; 

There  is  no  man  could  bring  her  to  that  prick." 7 

Now  was  this  child  as  like  unto  Custince  1010 

As  possible  is  a  cre4ture  to  be  : 

This  Alia  hath  the  face  in  remembrance 

Of  Dame  Cust4nce,  and  thereon  mus6d  he. 

If  that  the  child^s  mother  were  aught  she 

That  is  his  wife,  and  privily  he  sight,*  1015 

And  sped  him  from  the  table  that  he  might.9 
"  Parfay,*^  thought  he,  phantom  is  in  mine  head  ; 

I  ought  to  deem  of  skilful  judgement 

That  in  the  salt^  sea  my  wife  is  dead." 

And  afterward  he  made  his  argument ;  lOVO 

"  What  wot  I  if  that  Christ  have  hither  sent 

I  U  to  King  Alls  fo— it  foot,  or,  went  to  King  Alia.  >  Soth— true.  >  Hett 
^Bstructloo.  *  N'oC^-know  noC  *  In  a  ttoand  — thortly.  *  Lever— rather. 
">  Prick— ftoint,  reeulu  *  Sight— eighed.  *  That  he  might— a«  fiut  as  he  was 
able.      '<>  Parfay— by  my  ftith. 

I 
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My  wife  bj  sea,  as  well  as  he  her  lent ' 

To  my  country',  from  thenn^s  that  she  went  1  '* 

And  after  noon  home  with  the  senator 
Go'th  Alia,  for  to  see  this  wonder  chance.*  1  v^io 

This  senator  doth  Alia  great  honour, 
And  hastily  he  sent  after  Ctt8t4uce  ; 
Bat  trusteth  well  her  lust6  not  to  dance  :  3 
When  that  she  wlst6  wherefore  was  that  sond  ^ 
Unneth  upon  her  feet  she  mights  stond.s  ii):)0 

When  Alia  saw  his  wife  fair  he  her  gret,^ 
And  wept  that  it  was  ruth6  for  to  see  ; 
For  at  the  firsts  look  he  on  her  set 
He  knew  well  verily  that  it  was  she ; 

And  she  for  sorrow  as  dumb  stood  as  a  tree :  103  :> 

So  was  her  hearth  shut  in  her  distress 
W^hen  she  remembered  his  unkind^ness. 

Twi6s  she  swooneth  in  his  owen  sight ; 
He  weepeth  and  him  ezcuseth  piteously : 
"  Now  God,  quod  he,  and  all  his  hallows  ^  bright,  1040 

So  wisely  ^  on  my  soul  as  have  mercjr'. 
That  of  your  harm  as  guilt^less  am  I 
As  is  Maurfce  my  son,  so  like  your  face, 
£11^8  the  fiend  me  fetch  out  of  this  place." 

Long  was  the  sobbing  and  the  bitter  pain  lOi.) 

Ere  that  their  woful  heart68  mighten  cease. 
Great  was  the  pity  for  to  hear  them  plain. 
Through  which6  plaiut^s  'gan  their  woe  increase. 
I  pray  you  all  my  labour  to  release, 

I  may  not  9  tell  their  woe  until  to-morrow,  1050 

I  am  so  weary  for  to  speak  of  sorrow. 

But  finally  when  that  the  soth  is  wist,** 
lliat  Alia  guilt^less  was  of  her  woe, 
I  trow  a  hundred  tim^s  have  they  kiss'd, 
And  such  a  bliss  is  there  betwixt  them  two,  1053 

That  save  the  joy  that  lasteth  evermo 
There  is  noue  like  that  any  creiture 
Hath  seen  or  shall,  while  that  the  world  may  dure. 

Then  prayed  she  her  husband  meek^ly. 
In  relief  of  her  long6  piteous  pine,"  1060 

That  he  would  pray  her  father  specially 


'  Lent — fufTcred.  ^  Wonder  dunce— wonderful  eTent.  '  But  trusteth,  dec. 
— but  be  sure  that  she  had  no  desire  to  dance.  ^  Sond — message.  ^  Unneth, 
&C.— «carcely  could  she  stand  upon  her  feet.  *  Giet— greeted.  ?  Hallovs— 
holiness.  ^  Wisely— truly,  surely.  *  May  not— eannoC  ^^  Soth  Is  wist— 
truth  is  known.      "  Pine— sorrow. 
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That  of  bis  majesty  be  would  incline 

To  vouch^safe  some  day  with  him  to  dine  ; 

She  pray'd  him  eke,  be  should^  by  no  way 

Unto  her  father  no  word  of  ber  say.  1065 

Some  men  would  say  how  tbat  the  child  Maurice 
Doth  this  message  unto  this  emperor ; 
But  as  I  guess  A114  was  not  so  nice,* 
To  him  tbat  is  so  sovereign  of  bonodr, 
As  he  tbat  is  of  Christian  folk  the  flowV,  1070 

Send  any  child  ;  but  it  is  bet'  to  deem 
He  went  himself,  and  so  it  may  well  seem. 

This  emperor  bath  granted  gentlely 
To  come  to  dinner  as  he  him  besought ; 
And  well  read  I  he  looked  busily  1075 

Upon  tbis  child,  and  on  his  daughter  thought. 
A114  go'th  to  his  inn,  and  as  him  ought 
Arrayed  for  tbis  feast  in  every  wise  3 
As  farforth  as  bis  cunning 4  may  suffice. 

The  morrow  came,  and  Alia  'gan  him  dress,^  1080 

And  eke  bis  wife,  tbis  emperor  to  meet ; 
And  forth  tbey  ride  in  joy  and  in  gladness  ; 
And  when  she  saw  her  father  in  tbe  street 
She  light  adown  and  falleth  him  to  feet.^ 
**  Father,  quod  she,  your  young^  child,  Cust4nce,  1085 

Is  now  full  clean  out  of  your  remembrance. 

*'  I  am  your  daughter,  your  Cust^nce,  quod  she, 
Tbat  whilom  ye  bare  sent  into  Surrie ; 
It  am  I,  father,  tbat  in  the  salt^  sea 

Was  put  alone,  and  damned  7  for  to  die :  1090 

Now,  goode  father,  I  you  mercy  cry  ; 
Send  me  no  more  into  none  Heatheness, 
But  thanketh  my  lord  bere  of  his  kind^ness." 

Who  can  tbe  piteous  joy^  tellen  all 
Betwixt  them  three  since  tbey  been  thus  ymet?  1095 

But  of  my  Tal^  make  an  end  I  shall. 
The  day  go'th  fast,  I  will  no  longer  let.^ 
These  glad^  folk  to  dinner  been  yset ; 
In  joy  and  bliss  at  meat  I  let  them  dwell, 
A  thousand  fold  well  more  than  I  can  tell.  1100 

Tbis  child  Maurice  was  sitheu9  emperor 
Made  by  the  Pope,  and  liv4d  Cbristianly  ; 
To  Christ^s  churcb6  did  be  great  bon6ur : 

»  Nic»— vrawise.  «  Bet— better.  »  Wi»e— manner.  *  Cunning— •kill. 
>  DrsM— prepare.  *  Him  to  feet— at  hit  feet.  ^  Damned— doomed,  oon. 
demned.       *  Let— stay.       ^  Sitheo— afterwards. 


I 


17-'  (ANTEURrKY    TALE.-^. 

But  1  let  ;ill  his  story  passeii  by  *, 

Of  Custance  is  my  Tale  specially  ;  llO-:^ 

In  tb'  old^  Roman  gest^s  *  men  may  find 

Maurice's  life,  I  bear  it  not  in  mind. 

This  King  A11&,  when  he  his  tim6  sey,» 
With  his  Cu8t&nce»  his  holy  wife  so  sweet. 
To  England  been  they  come  the  rights  way^  11 1<> 

There  as  they  live  in  joy  and  in  quiete  : 
But  little  while  it  lasteth,  I  you  hete  ;' 
Joy  of  this  world  for  time  will  not  abide. 
From  day  to  night  it  changeth  as  the  tide. 

Who  lived  e'er  in  such  delight  one  day  111^ 

That  him  ne  moved  either  conscience. 
Or  ire,  or  talent,  or  some  kin  affiray,^  ^ 

Envy,  or  pride,  or  passion,  or  offence? 

I  ne  sav  but  for  this  end  this  sentence,  I 

That  little  while  in  joy  or  in  pleas&nce  1120 

Lasteth  the  bliss  of  Alia  with  Cust4nce. 

For  Death,  that  taketh  of  high  and  low  his  rent. 
When  passed  was  a  year,  even  as  I  guess, 
Out  of  this  world  this  King  A11&  he  hent,s 
For  whom  Custance  hath  full  g^^eat  heaviness  ;  H^^ 

Now  let  us  prayen  God  his  soul6  bless : 
And  Dame  Custdnc^,  finally  to  say. 
Toward  the  town  of  Rom^  go'th  her  way. 

To  Rome  is  come  this  holy  creature, 
And  findeth  there  her  friend^s  whole  and  sound ;  1130 

Now  is  she  scaped  all  her  ^venture  : 
And  when  that  she  her  father  hath  yfound 
Down  on  her  kne6s  falleth  she  to  ground. 
Weeping  for  tenderness  in  hearth  blith, 
She  berieth^  God  a  hundred  thousand  sith.?  1135 

In  virtue  and  in  holy  alm^s  deed 
They  liven  all,  and  never  asunder  wend  ;* 
Till  death  departeth  them,  this  life  they  lead  : 
And  fareth  now  well, — ^my  Tale  is  at  an  end. 
Now  Jesu  Christ,  that  of  his  might  may  send 
Joy  after  woe,  govern  us  in  his  grace. 
And  keep  us  all^  that  be  in  this  place.  1 142 

*  Gestet— adventures.  *S6y>-<aw.  '  Hete— warn,  promise.  ^  Kin 
aflVay—qy.  kindred  quarrel.  '  Heot— took.  ^  Herieth— pratseih.  "*  Slth— 
times.       *  Wend— depart. 
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In  old^  dayH  of  the  King  Artuar, 
Of  which  that  Britons  speaken  great  hon6ur, 
AU  was  this  land  fulfiU'd  of  Fa^ry ; 
The  Elf-qneen  with  her  jolly  company- 
Danced  full  oft  in  many  a  green^  mead.  iy 
This  was  the  old  opinion  as  I  read  ; 
I  speak  of  numy  hundred  years  ago, 
But  now  can  no  man  see  none  elves  mo  ; 
For  now  the  greats  charity  and  prayers 
Of  limiters  *  and  other  holy  freres,                                          10 
That  searchen  erery  land  and  every  stream, 
*^  As  thick  as  mot^s  in  the  8unn6  beam,                          •  ^ 
Blessing  hallos,  chambers,  kitchen^s,  and  bowers. 
Cities  and  boroughs,  castles  high  and  towers, 
'lliorp^'  and  bam^s,  shep^n^s^  and  dairies,                         15 
This  maketh  that  there  be  no  Fairies : 
For  there  as  wont  to  walken  was  an  elf. 
There  walketh  now  the  limiter  *  himself 
In  undermeal^s^  and  in  murrownings. 

And  saith  his  matins  and  his  holy  things  20 

As  he  go'th  in  his  limitati6n.5 
Women  may  now  go  safely  up  and  down, 

>  Limiten — begging  frUn  within  a  ttated  district.  *  Thorpe*— vUlaget. 
Shepwm  rts Mw  *  UDdermtaU-^iiDner.  Sm  note  behw,  ^  Limitation— 
oeBtiao  of  begging  alms. 


Th4  Wift  o/B»th*»  Tale.'}  A  bschelor  of  King  Arthur*!  court  it  enjoined 
f  the  Queen,  upon  p«in  of  death,  to  tell  what  thing  it  ii  that  women  do 
HMC  desire.  At  length  he  i«  taught  it  by  an  old  woman,  whom  he  ii  en- 
weed  to  marry. — Urrp, 

V.  Id.  tMMleriNMto*.]  The  undenneale,  t. «.  undem-meie,  wa«  the  dinner  of 
if  aneevton.    See  the  note  OerVe  Tule,  v.  MO. 
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In  every  bush,  and  under  every  tree, 

There  is  none  other  Incubus  but  he, 

And  he  ne  will  do  them  no  dishonour.  .'5 

And  so  befell  it,  that  this  King  Artuur 
Had  in  his  house  a  lusty  bachelor. 
That  on  a  day  came  riding  from  riv6r  : 
And  happen'd  that,  alone  as  she  was  borne. 
He  saw  a  maiden  walking  him  befome,  .SO 

'  The '  which  maid  he  anon,  maugre  her  head. 
By  very  force  •  shrew^dly  *  misused  :  * 
For  which  oppressi6n  was  such  clamour. 
And  such  pursuit  unto  the  King  Artuur, 
That  damned  ^  was  this  knight  for  to  be  dead  :)0 

By  course  of  law,  and  should  have  lost  his  head, 
(Par& venture  such  was  the  statute  tho)' 
But  that  the  queen  and  other  ladi«B  mo 
So  long^  pray^den  the  king  of  grace,4 

Till  he  his  life  him  granted  in  the  place,  4c> 

And  gave  him  to  the  queen,  all  at  her  will 
To  choose  whether  she  would  him  save  or  apill.s 

The  queen^  thank*th  the  king  with  all  her  might ; 
And  after  this  thus  spake  she  to  the  knight. 
When  that  she  saw  her  time  upon  a  day.  45 

"  Thou  standest  yet  (quod  she)  in  such  array. 
That  of  thy  life  yet  hast  thou  not  surety' ', 
I  grant  thee  life  if  thou  canst  tellen  me 
What  thing  is  it  that  women  most  desiren  : 
Beware,  and  keep  thy  necke  bone  from  iron.  30 

And  if  thou  canst  not  tell  it  me  anon. 
Yet  will  I  give  thee  leav6  for  to  gone 
A  twelvemonth  and  a  day  to  seek  and  lere  * 
An  answer  suiiiflant  in  this  mattere ; 

And  surety  will  I  have,  ere  that  thou  ptfte,?  53 

Thy  body  for  to  yielden  in  this  place." 

Woe  was  the  knight,  and  sorrowfully'  be  siketh  : 
But  what  ?  he  may  not  do  all  as  he  liketh. 
And  at  the  last  he  chose  him  for  to  wend,* 
And  come  again  right  at  the  yearns  end  60 

'  Shiewedly — wkkedly,  eunedly.   *  Damned— «oodemnad.    '  Tho-.-theii. 

*  Gt«o»— pardon.        *  Spill— exeeute.       *  Lere— learn.        ^  Paoe-^dcnart. 

•  Wend-4epart. 

V.  S4.  lneubw.2    The  incnbus  wm  a  mitdiltvoua  elf,  and  la  rappoMd  to  be 
a  perMMiifleitiaD  of  thai  nocturnal  <^prtnUNi  called  the  »Ught-mart. 
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With  such  answer  as  God  would  him  purvey. 
And  tak'th  his  leave,  and  wendeth  forth  his  way. 

He  seeketh  every  house  and  every  place, 
Where  as  he  hopeth  for  to  finden  grace,* 
To  leamen  what  thing  women  loven  most  j  65 

But  he  ne  could  arriven  in  no  cost 
Where  as  he  mights  find  in  this  mattere 
Two  creatures  according  in  fere.* 
Some  saiden  women  loven  hest  rich^ss. 
Some  saiden'  honour,  some  saiden  joliness,  70 

Some  rich  array,  some  saiden  '  lustihed/  ' 
And  oft  time  to  he  widow*  and  to  he  wed. 

Some  saiden  that  we  he  in  heart  most  esed 
When  that  we  he  yflatter^d  and  y praised. 
He  go'th  full  nigh  the  soth,4  I  will  not  lie  ;  75 

A  man  shall  win  us  hest  with  flattery ; 
And  with  attendance  and  with  business  ^ 
Be  we  ylimed  both^  more  and  less. 

And  some  men  saiden  that  we  loven  best 
For  to  be  free,  and  do  right  as  us  lest,^  80 

And  that  no  man  reprove  us  of  our  vice. 
But  say  that  we  be  wise  and  nothing  nice :  7 
For  tru^ly  there  n'is  none  of  us  all. 
If  any  wight  will  daw  us  on  the  gall,^ 
That  we  n'ill  kick  for  that  he  saith  us  soth  -,9  85 

Essay,  and  he  shall  find  it  that  so  doth  : 
For  be  we  ne'er  so  vicious  within. 
We  will  be  holden  wise  and  dean  of  sin. 

And  some  saiden  that  great  delight  have  we 
For  to  be  holden  stable  and  eke  secr^,  90 

And  in  one  purpose  stedfastly  to  dwell. 
And  not  bewrayen  thing  that  men  us  tell ; 
But  that  tale  is  not  worth  a  rak^-stele.*<^ 
Pardi^  we  women  connen  nothing  hele,** 
Witness  on  Midas  ;  will  ye  hear  the  Tale  ?  95 

Ovid,  among^  other  thing^s  smale,'^ 
Said,  Midas  had  under  his  long6  hairs 
Growing  upon  his  head  two  ass's  ears. 


*  Grace — fsTour.  *  Aeoordlag  in  fere — aifreeing  tof  ether.  '  Lustihed — 
drllf  he,  pleasure.  *  Soth — truth.  *  Business— assiduity.  *  L.cst— please. 
'7  Nice— ciUy,  foolish.  ■  CUw  on  the  gail— fret  a  lore  place.  ^  For  that  he 
•aith  us  soth — because  he  speaks  the  truth  to  us.  *®  Rake-stele — shaft,  or 
handle  of  a  raka.      >*  ComMn  nothing  hele— can  conceal  nothing.     '^  Sroale 
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The  which6  vice  he  hid,  as  he  best^  might. 

Full  subtlely  from  every  mannas  sight,  100 

That  save  his  wife  there  wist '  of  it  no  mo ; 

He  lov'd  her  most,  and  trusted  her  also  ; 

He  prayed  her  that  to  no  creature 

She  n'old^*  tellen  of  his  disfigure. 

She  swore  him  Nay,  for  all  the  world  to  win  l(\i 

She  n'olde  do  that  villainy  or  sin, 
To  make  her  husband  have  so  foul  a  name  : 
She  would  not  tell  it  for  her  owen  shame. 
But  nath^less  her  thought^  that  she  died 
That  she  so  long^  should  a  counsel  hide ;  110 

Her  thought  it  swell  so  sore  about  her  heart. 
That  need^ly  some  word  her  must  astart ; 
And  since  she  durst  not  tell  it  to  no  man, 
Down  to  a  marais'  fa8t6  by  she  ran  ; 

Till  she  came  there  her  hearth  was  a-fire  :  115 

And  as  a  bittern  bumble th  in  the  mire. 
She  laid  her  mouth  unto  the  water  down. 
**  Bewray  me  not,  thou  water,  with  thy  soun. 
Quod  she  -,  to  thee  I  tell  it,  and  no  mo. 
My  husband  bath  long  ass's  ear^s  two.  VIO 

Now  is  my  heart  all  whole,  now  is  it  out, 
I  might  no  longer  keep  it  out  of  doubt." 
Here  may  ye  see,  though  we  a  time  abide. 
Yet  out  it  must ;  we  can  no  counsel  hide. 
The  remnant  of  the  Tale,  if  ye  will  hear,  V2b 

Readeth  Ov(d,  and  there  ye  may  it  lere.^ 

This  knight,  of  which  my  Tale  is  specially. 
When  that  he  saw  he  might  not  come  thereby, 
(This  is  to  say,  what  women  loven  most) 
Within  his  breast  full  sorrowful  was  his  ghost.  130 

But  home  he  go'th,  he  mights  not  80J6um  ; 
The  day  was  come  that  homeward  must  he  turn. 
And  in  his  way  it  bappen'd  him  to  ride. 
In  all  his  care,  under  a  forest  side. 

Whereas  he  saw  upon  a  danc6  go  136 

Of  ladies  four-and-twenty,  and  yet  mo. 
Tow4rd  this  ilk6  dance  he  drew  full  yem,s 
In  hope  that  he  some  wisdom  should^  learn ; 


5 


*  Wist-^knew.    >  N'olde— would  not.      *  Mania— marsh.    *  Lere— team. 
YexD— eagerly. 
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Bat  certainly  ere  he  came  faWy  there 

Yraniah'd  was  this  dance  he  wist  *  not  where ;  140 

No  creature  saw  he  that  bar6  life, 

Save  on  the  ^reen  he  saw  sitting  a  wife, 

A  foaler  wight  there  may  no  man  devise. 

Again*  this  knight  this  old6  wife  'gan  rise. 

And  said  ;  '*  Sir  Knight,  here  forth  ne  li*th  no  way.  145 

Tell  me  what  that  ye  seeken  by  your  fay,^ 

Peri  venture  it  may  the  better  be  : 

These  old6  folk  con  4  muchel  thing,"  quod  she. 

"  My  ler^  5  mother,  quod  this  knight,  cert&in 
1  am  but  dead  but  if  that  I  can  sain  150 

What  thing  it  is  that  women  most  desire  : 
Could  ye  me  wiss  *  I  would  quit  well  your  hire." 
"  Plight  me  thy  truth  here  in  my  hand,  quod  she, 
The  next^  thing  that  I  require  of  thee 

Thou  shalt  it  do,  if  it  be  in  thy  might,  155 

And  I  will  tell  it  you  ere  it  be  night," 

"  Have  here  my  truths,  quod  the  knight,  I  grant." 

"  Thenn^y  quod  she,  I  dare  me  well  avaunt 
Thy  life  is  safe,  for  I  will  stand  thereby. 
Upon  my  life  the  queen  will  say  as  I.  160 

Let  see  which  is  the  proudest  of  them  all. 
That  weareth  on  a  kerchief  or  a  caul. 
That  dare  say  nay  of  that  I  shall  you  teach. 
Let  us  go  forth  withouten  longer  speech." 

Then  rown^d  she  a  pisteK  in  his  ear,  165 

And  bade  him  to  be  glad,  and  have  no  fear. 

When  they  been  comen  to  the  court,  this  knight 
Said  he  had  held  his  day  as  he  had  hight,* 
And  ready  was  his  answer,  as  he  said. 

Full  many  a  noble  wife,  and  many  a  maid,  170 

And  many  a  widow,  for  that  they  be  wise, 
(The  queen  herself  sitting  as  a  justice) 
Assembled  been,  his  answer  for  to  hear. 
And  afterward  this  knight  was  bid  appear. 

To  every  wight  commanded  was  silence,  175 

And  that  the  knight  should  tell  in  audience 
What  thing  that  worldly  women  loren  best. 
This  knight  ne  stood  not  still  as  doth  a  beast, 

1  Wifft—koew.  *  Again— Coward.  *  Fay— faith.  *  Con— know.  &  Leve 
—dear.  *  Wlw— Instruct.  ^  Ro%med  a  pittel— whUfwrcd  a  short  speech,  or 
Icstoo.     *  H  if  ht— promised. 

I  i 
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But  to  this  questi6n  anon  answ^r'd 

With  maaly  voice,  that  all  the  court  it  heard.  180 

*•  My  lieg6  Lady,  generally,  quod  he. 
Women  desireu  to  have  sovereignty. 
As  well  over  their  husband  as  their  love. 
And  for  to  be  in  mastry'  him  above* 

This  is  your  most  desire,  though  ye  me  kill ;  18 1 

Do  as  you  list,  I  am  here  at  your  will." 

In  all  the  court  ne  was  there  wife  ne  maid, 
Ne  widow,  that  contr&ried  that  he  said. 
But  said  he  was  worthy'  to  have  his  life  : 

And  with  that  word  up  start  this  old6  wife  190 

Which  that  the  knight  ^aw  sitting  on  the  green. 
"  Mercy,  quod  she,  my  sovereign  lady  Queen, 
Ere  that  your  court  depart,  as  do  me  right. 
I  taught^  this  answer  unto  this  knight. 
For  which  he  plighted  me  his  truths  there  195 

The  firsts  thing  I  would  of  him  requere 
He  would  it  do,  if  it  lay  in  his  might. 
Before  this  court  then  pray  I  thee,  Sir  Knight, 
Quod  she,  that  thou  me  take  unto  thy  wife. 
For  well  thou  wot'st  ^  that  I  have  kept  thy  life  :  :,>0(> 

If  I  say  false,  say  nay  upon  thy  fay."  * 

This  knight  answ6r*d,  '*  Alas  and  well-away  ! 
I  wot  right  well  that  such  was  my  behest.' 
For  Godd^s  love  as  choose  a  new  request : 
Take  all  my  good,  and  let  my  body  go."  '205 

"  Nay  then,  quod  she,  I  shr6w  *  us  both^  two  : 
For  though  that  I  be  old6,  foul,  and  poor, 
I  n'olde  &  for  all  the  metal  or  the  ore 
That  under  earth  is  grave«^  or  li'th  above. 
But  if  thy  wife  I  were  and  eke  thy  love."  210 

*'  My  love !  quod  he ;  nay,  my  damnation. 
Alas !  that  any  of  my  nati6n 
Should  ever  so  foully  disparag'd  be." 
But  all  for  nought ;  the  end  is  this,  that  he 
Constrained  was,  he  need^s  must  her  wed,  CI 5 

And  take  this  old^  wife,  and  go  to  bed. 

Now  woulden  some  men  say  pariventare. 
That  for  my  negligence,  I  do  no  cure  7 

-cur-.     *  N-oIde-would  noc     •  O^^e-^gravlS^jry^  J*^^ 
—take  no  pains.  "wnea.       Do  no  cure 


THS  WIFE   OF   bath's   TALE.  179 

To  tellen  you  the  joy  and  all  th'  array 

That  at  the  feasts  was  that  i]k6  *  day.  220 

To  which  thing  shortly  answer^n  I  shall : 
I  say  there  was  no  joy  ne  feast  at  all, 
There  n'as  *  hut  beariness  and  muchel  sorrow  ; 
For  pririly  he  wedded  her  on  the  morrow. 
And  all  day  after  hid  him  as  an  owl,  235 

So  woe  was  he  his  wife  looked  so  foul. 

Great  was  the  woe  the  knight  had  in  his  thought 
When  he  was  with  his  wife  a-bed  ybrought ; 
He  walloweth,  and  he  tumeth  to  and  fro. 

This  old^  wife  lay  smiling  evermo,  230 

And  said  ;  "  O  deur€  husband,  benedieite! 
Fareth  erery  knight  thus  with  his  wife  as  ye  ? 
Is  this  the  law  of  King  Art^ur^s  house  ? 
Is  erery  knight  of  his  thus  dangerous  1  * 
I  am  your  owen  lore,  and  eke  your  wife,  -235 

I  am  she  which  that  sar^d  hath  your  life. 
And  cert^s  yet  did  I  yon  ne'er  unright ; 
Why  fare  ye  thus  with  me  this  firsts  night  t 
Ye  faren  like  a  man  had  lost  his  wit. 

What  is  my  guilt  ?  for  Oodd^s  love  tell  it,  240 

And  it  shall  be  amended  if  I  may." 

*'  Amended  !  quod  this  knight,  alas !  nay,  nay, 
It  will  not  be  amended  never  mo ; 
Thou  art  so  loathly,  and  so  old  also, 

And  thereto  comen  of  so  low  a  kind ,4  245 

That  little  wonder  is,  though  I  wallow*  and  wind ; 
So  would^  God  my  hearth  would 6  brest,"& 

**  Is  this,  quod  she,  the  cause  of  your  unrest  1 " 

"  Yea  certainly,  quod  he,  no  wonder  is." 

"  Now  Sir,  quod  she,  I  could  amend  all  this,  250 

If  that  me  list,  ere  it  were  day^s  three, 
So,  well  ye  mighten  bear  you  unto  me.^ 

«*  But  for  ye  speaken  of  such  gentleness 
As  is  descended  out  of  old  richess. 

That  therefore  shuUen  ye  be  gentlemen  ;  '«'55 

Such  arrogance  is  not  worth  a  hen* 

**  Look  who  that  is  most  virtuous  alway ; 
Priry  and  ap6rt,7  tud  most  intendeth  aye 


I  inif  Mmti  '  N*aft— ne  was.  *  Dangtrou»— Atttldloufl,  fparing.  *  Kind 
—kiBdicd.  *  Brest— burst.  '  8o,  wtU  yt  inlghtm,  btn^—i. «.  "  If  lo  be  you 
mi^%A  oonduet  jtmnelf  well  towards  mc."    ^  Apert,  (Lat.)'Open. 


\\j     trx.      \j  I    Ail 


^'ol  m;i\'  tlit'V  not  botjueatheii, 
'10  none  of  us  tlu'ir  virtuous  liv 
'Ihat  made  them  u;enllemeu  call 
And  bade  us  followeii  them  in  s 

•*  Well  can  the  wis^  poet  of  h 
That  hight^  Dant,  speaken  of  tl 
Lo,  in  such  manner  rime  is  Dan 

"Full  seld'  up  riseth  hy  his  b 
Prowess  of  man,  for  God  of  his  ( 
Will  *  that  we  claim  of  him  our  g 
For  of  our  elders  *  may  we  nothii 
But  temporal  thing,  that  man  ma 

**  Eke  every  wight  wot  this  as 
If  gentleness  were  planted  natura 
Unto  a  certain  lin'age  down  the  li 
Privy'  and  ap6rt,*  then  would  the 
To  do  of  gentleness  the  fair  office 
They  mighten  ^  do  no  villainy  or  i 

"  Take  fire,  and  bear  it  into  the 
Betwixt  this  and  the  Mount  of  Ci 
And  let  men  shut  the  door^s,  and 
Yet  will  the  fire  as  fair6  lie  and  bi 
As  twenty  thousand  men  might  i1 
His  office  natural  aye  will  it  hold. 
Up  9  peril  of  my  life,  till  that  it  d 

**  Here  may  ve  «»•  w«ii  »-  - 
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For  '  he  was  boren  '  of  a  gentle  house, 

And  had  his  elders  noble  and  virtuous, 

And  will  himselven  do  no  gentle  deed^s, 

Ne  follow  his  gentle  ancestry  th^t  dead  is,  300 

He  is  not  gentle  be  he  duke  or  earl. 

For  rillain's  siuful  deed^s  make  a  churl :  3 

For  gentleness  is  but  the  renomee  < 

Of  thine  ancestors  for  their  high  bounty. 

Which  is  a  strange  thing  to  thj  per86n :  305 

Thy  gentleness  cometh  from  God  alone  > 

Then  cometh  our  very  gentleness  of  grace  ; 

It  was  no  thing  bequeathed  us  with  our  place. 

"  Thinketh  how  noble,  as  saith  Valerius, 
Was  thilk^  s  Tullius  Hostilius,  310 

That  out  of  poTert'  rose  to  high  nobless. 
Readeth  Senec,  and  readeth  eke  Boece, 
There  shall  ye  see  express  ^  that  it  no  drede  is,7 
That  he  is  gentle  that  doth  gentle  deed^s : 
And  therefore,  leve  ^  husband,  1  thus  conclude,  315 

All  be  it  that  mine  ancestors  were  rude, 
Yet  may  the  high6  God,  (and  so  hope  1,) 
Granten  me  grace  to  liven  virtuously  ; 
Then  am  I  gentle  when  that  1  begin 
To  liven  virtuously  and  waiven  9  sin.  320 

"And  there  as  ye  of  povert'  me  repreve. 
The  high^  God,  on  whom  that  we  believe. 
In  wilful  povert'  chose  to  lead  his  life  ; 
And  cert6s  every  man,  maiden,  or  wife, 
May  understand  that  Jesus  heaven  king  325 

Ne  would  not  choose  a  vicious  living. 
"  Glad  povert'  is  an  honest  thing  certain. 
This  will  Senec'  and  other  clerk^s  sain. 
Who  so  that  halt  *^  him  paid  of  his  pov6rt* 
1  hold  him  rich,  all  had  he  not  a  shirt.  330 

He  that  cov^teth  is  a  poor^  wight. 
For  he  would  have  that  is  not  in  his  might ; 
But  he  that  nought  hath,ne  cov^teth  t*  have, 
Is  rich,  although  ye  hold  him  but  a  knave. 
\ery  pov6rt'  is  sinn6  properly.  335 

"Juvenal  saith  of  povert'  merrily, 

>  For — becsuie.  *  fioren — bom.  '  Churl — one  low-bom.  *  Renomee— 
fcaown.  ^  Thtlke— that  ume.  **  ExprcM—polntedly,  expreitly.  '  No 
dradc  It— there  b  no  doubt.  *  Leve— 4lear.  *  Waivco— put  aside,  forsake. 
*•  Halt— boldcih. 
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The  poor^  man  when  he  go'th  hy  the  way, 

Before  the  thie^^s  he  may  sing  and  play. 

Pov^rt'  is  hateful  good  ;  and,  as  I  guess, 

A  full  great  bring^r  out  of  business  ;  *  340 

A  great  amender  eke  of  sapience 

To  him  that  taketh  it  in  patience. 

Po^ert'  is  this,  although  it  seem  elenge,* 

Possession  that  no  wight  will  challenge. 

Pov6rt'  full  often,  when  a  man  is  low,  S  lb 

Maketh  his  God  and  eke  himself  to  know. 

Porert'  a  spectacle  is,  as  thinketh  me. 

Through  which  he  may  his  rery  friend^s  see. 

And  therefore.  Sir,  sin  that  I  you  not  grieve, 

Of  my  poverty  no  more  me  repreve.  350 

**  Now,  Sir,  of  eld  '  that  ye  repreven  me  : 
And  certes,  Sir,  though  no  authority 
Were  in  no  book,  ye  gentles  of  hon6ur 
Say,  that  men  should  an  old6  wight  honour, 
And  clepe  4  him  Father,  for  your  gentleness  ;  3bb 

And  authors  shall  I  finden,  as  I  guess. 

'*  Now  there  ye  say  that  I  am  foul  and  old. 
Then  dread  ye  not  to  be  a  cok^wold  ; 
For  filth,  and  eld'  also,  (so may  I  the,)5 
Be  great6  wardens  upon  chastity.  300 

But  nath^less,  since  I  know  your  delight, 
I  shall  fulfil  your  worldly  appetite. 

**  Choose  now  (quod  she)  one  of  these  thing^s  tway. 
To  haye  me  foul  and  old  till  that  I  dey,* 
And  be  to  you  a  tru6  humble  wife,  365 

And  never  you  displease  in  all  my  life  ; 
Or  elUs  will  ye  have  me  young  and  fair. 
And  take  your  4venture  of  the  repair  7 

That  shall  be  to  your  house  because  of  me  1 

•  •  •  • 

Now  choose  yourselven  whether  that  youliketh."  570 

This  knight  aviseth  him,^  and  8or6  siketh. 
But  at  the  last  he  said  in  this  mann^re : 

"  My  lady  and  my  love,  and  wife  so  dear, 
I  put  me  in  your  wis^  governance, 
Chooseth  yourself  which  may  be  most  pleaslmce  375 

'  Busineu— turmoil.  '  Elenge,  (trom  the  Fr.  elo^riH^)— strange.  '  Eld- 
old  age.  ^  Clepc^-calL  *  So  may  1  thc^-M  may  1  thrlva.  *  Dey — die. 
7  Repair— the  thronging.      *  Aviaeth  him— comldereth. 
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And  most  honijur  to  you  and  me  also  ; 
1  do  no  force  *  the  whether  of  the  two  ; 
For  as  jou  liketh,  it  sufficeth  me." 

"  Then  have  I  got  the  masteiy*  quod  she, 
Since  I  may  choose  and  gorem  as  me  lest."  *  380 

"Yea  cert^s,  wife,  quod  he,  I  hold  it  hest." 
"  Kiss  me,  quod  she,  we  he  no  longer  wroth, 
For  hy  my  truth  I  will  be  to  you  both  ; 
This  is  to  say,  yea,  both6  fair  and  good. 
I  pray  to  God  that  I  may  starren  wood  '  38.5 

But  1  to  yon  be  all  so  good  and  true 
As  e*er  was  wife  since  that  the  world  was  new. 
And  but  I  be  4  to-morrow*  as  fair  to  seen 
As  any  lady,  empereas,  or  queen. 

That  is  betwixt  the  east  and  eke  the  west,  390 

Do  with  my  life  and  death  right  as  you  lest.' 
Cast  up  the  curtain,  look  how  that  it  is." 

And  when  the  knight  saw  yerily  all  this. 
That  she  so  fair  was,  and  so  young  thereto, 
For  joy  he  bent  5  her  in  his  arm^s  two  :  395 

His  hearth  bathed  in  a  bath  of  bliss, 
A  thousand  times  a-row  ®  he  'gan  her  kiss  : 
And  she  obeyed  him  in  every  thing 
That  mights  do  him  pleasance  or  liking. 
And  thus  they  live  unto  their  liv^s  end  400 

In  perfect  joy  *,  and  Jes6  Christ  us  send 
Husband^  meek  and  yoang,  and  fireah  7  a-bed. 
And  grace  to  orerlire  them  that  we  wed. 
And  eke  1  pray  Jesii  to  short  their  lives 
That  will  not  be  gov^m^  by  their  wives  ; 
And  old  and  angry  niggards  of  dispense, 
God  send  them  soon  a  very  pestilence.  407 

'  I  do  BO  foroe^I  ears  not.  '  Lot— plMueth.  *  Staiven  wood— die  mad. 
)ut  I  be—except  I  be,  or.  If  I  be  not.  ^  Hent— took,  caught.  ^  A*row— 
turn.      "^  Fresh— 4wset. 


«But 
in  turn. 
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THE   FRIAR  S   PROLOGUE. 


This  worthy  limiter,  this  noble  Frere, 

He  made  alway  a  manner  louring  cheer  ^ 

Upon  the  Som'nour»  but  for  honesty  ^ 

No  villain's  word  3  as  yet  to  him  spake  he  ; 

But  at  the  last  he  said  unto  the  Wife,  6 

<*  Dam6,  (quod  he)  God  give  you  right  g^d  life. 

Ye  have  here  touched,  (all  so  may  I  the,)  4 

In  school  mattere  a  full  great  difficulty  ; 

Ye  hare  said  muchel  thing  right  well  I  say  : 

But,  Dame,  here  as  we  riden  by  the  way  ](> 

Us  needeth  not  to  speaken,  but  of  game, 

And  let  &  authorities,  in  Goddes  name, 

To  preaching  and  to  school  eke  of  clergy. 

*'  But  if  it  like  unto  this  company 
I  will  you  of  a  Som*nour  tell  a  game  ;  15 

Pardie  ye  may  well  knowen  by  the  name 
That  of  a  Som'nour  may  no  good  be  said ; 
I  pray  that  none  of  you  be  evil  apaid  :  ^ 
A  Sompnour  is  a  runner  up  and  down 

With  mandements  ?  for  fornicati^>n,  o() 

And  is  ybeat  at  every  townes  end.*' 

Then  spake  our  Host,  *'  Ah,  Sir,  ye  shocdd  be  head  ® 
And  courteous  as  a  man  of  your  estate. 
In  company  we  will  have  no  debate  : 

Telleth  your  Tale,  and  let  the  Som'nour  be."  25 

"  Nay,  quod  the  Som'nour,  let  him  say  by  me 
What  so  him  list ;  when  it  cometli  to  my  lot 
By  God  I  shall  him  quiten  every  groat ; 

1  Manner  louring  cheer— «  tort  of  louring  look.  *  Honesty— good  man. 
nert.  •  Villaln't  word— low-bred  word.  *  So  may  I  the— to  may  I  prosper. 
*  Let— leave.  *  Evil  apaid— diwatttfled.  ''  Mandements— mandates.  *  Heod 
-dvll. 
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I  shftll  him  tellen  what  a  great  hon6ur 

It  is  to  be  a  flattering  liiniter,  'M) 

And  eke  of  many  another  manner  crime. 

Which  needeth  not  rehearsen  at  this  time. 

And  his  office  I  shall  him  tell  jwis."  ^ 

Oar  Host^  aDswer*d,  *'  Peace,  no  more  of  this.*' 

And  afterward  he  said  unto  the  Fr^re,  35 

"  Tell  forth  jour  Tale,  mine  owen  master  dear.** 
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Whilom  there  was  dwelling  in  my  countree 

An  arch^deaoOD,  a  man  of  high  degree, 

TKat  bold^lj  did  execution 

Ib  fwnriahing  of  fivmicati^n ,  4  0 

Ofwiti^ciaft,    •    •    •    • 

Of  ddimstloo,  and  aToutery,^ 

0(  ckun^^'TewH,^  and  of  testaments. 

Of  contncts,  and  of  lack  of  sacraments, 

Of  iiaim,  and  of  simonjr'  also,  45 

But  oert' '  libertines'  did  he  greatest  woe  ; 

They  shoulden  singen  if  that  they  were  hent,4 

And  smalie  tithers  weren  foul  yshent ;  & 

If  any  person  would  upon  them  plain  ' 

There  might  astart  them  no  pecunial  pain  .7  50 

For  smalle  tithes  and  small  offering 

He  made  the  people  piteously  to  sing, 

For  ere  the  bishop  hent  *  them  with  his  crook. 

They  weren  in  the  arch^deacon's  book  ; 

Then  bad  he  through  his  jurisdiction  55 

Power  to  do  on  them  correctiiSn. 

He  had  a  Som'nour  ready  to  his  hand, 
A  slier  boy  was  none  in  Engleland  ; 

I  Vwt*— awuredly.  *  Avoutery— adultery.  '  Churcbe-revet— churchwar« 
•B0.  ^  Hcnt--€aught«  *  Ythent— <Uinagcd.  ^  PUln— compUln.  ^  There 
ifht  SftUrt,  dee. — Uiey  were  releued  from  no  pecuniary  trouble*. 

Th0  Frimr't  TaUS]  A  SoropDour  and  the  devil  meeting  on  the  way,  after 
Dfcfvooe  bvooine  awoTii  brethren,  and  to  hell  they  go  together.  A  covert 
rective  against  the  bribery  and  corruption  of  the  spiritual  couru  in  those 
)«.— L'rry. 
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For  subtlely  be  bad  bis  espiaille  * 

Tbat  taugbt  bim  well  wbere  it  migbt  ougbt  arail.  60 

He  coud6  spare  '  a  libertine  *  or  two 

To  teacbea  tbem  to  four-aud-twenty  mo  : 

For,  Uiougb  tbis  Som'nour  wood  ^  be  as  a  bare. 

To  tell  bis  '  villainy'  I  will  not  spare. 

For  we  be  out  of  tbeir  correcti6n,  6b 

Tbey  bave  of  us  no  jurisdiction, 

Ne  never  sball  bave,  terms  of  all  tbeir  lives, 

•  •  •  • 

*'  Tbis  fals^  tbief,  tbis  Som'nour,  quod  tbe  Frere, 

«  •  «  * 

His  master  knew  not  alway  wbat  be  wan. 

Withouten  mand^ment^  a  lewed  s  man  70 

He  coude  summon  up  ^  pain  of  Cbrist^s  curse. 

And  tbey  were  inly  glad  to  fill  bis  purse. 

And  maken  him  great  feast^s  at  tbe  nale.? 

And  rigbt  as  Judas  badd^  purses  smale,^ 

And  was  a  tbief,  rigbt  sucb  a  tbief  was  be  ;  lb 

His  master  bad  but  balf  bis  du^ty. 

•  »  •  • 

And  so  befell  tbat  on^s  on  a  day 
Tbis  Som'nour,  waiting  ever  on  bis  prey, 
Rode  fortb  to  summ'n  a  widow'  an  old  ribibe,9 
Feigning  a  cause,  for  he  would  bave  a  bribe  ;  HO 

And  happened  tbat  he  saw  before  bim  ride 
A  gay  yeom&n  under  a  forest  side ; 
A  bow  be  bare,  and  arrows  bright  and  keen, 
He  had  upon  a  courtepj"  ><^  of  green, 
A  hat  upon  bis  head  with  fringes  black.  8o 

"Sir,  quod  tbe  Sompnour,  bail,  and  well  atake."  >' 

"  Welcome,  quod  be,  and  every  good  fell&w. 
Whither  ridest  thou  under  this  green^  shaw  1  ** 
(Said^  tbis  yeoman)  wilt  thou  far  to  day  V 

Tbis  Som'nour  him  answ^r'd,  and  said^  "  Nay  ;  90 

1  Esplallle— espionage.  '  Wood— mad.  '  Terra  of,  &c— >to  the  va&  of  their 
lives.  ^  Mandement— mandate.  ^  Lewed— unlettered,  Ifoorani.  *  Up  pain 
^upon  pain.  ^  Nale— alehouae.  Sm  not9m  *  Smale— iraall.  '  Ribibe— 
a  murical  instrument :  probably  applied  on  aoeount  of  its  ahrillneM  to  an  old 
woman.  *^  Courtepy — upper  short  coat.  '*  Well  atak»— well  overtaken. 
1-  Shaw— ahade  of  trees. 

V  73.  tAtf  nal0,'\    The  alehouse,  P.  P.  foL  32,  b. ; 

And  than  satten  some  and  songe  at  lAe  no/e. 
It  is  probably  a  corruption  of  aiten  olsw— 2>r. 
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Here  faste  by  (quod  he)  is  mine  intent 

Toriden,  for  to  rmisen  up  a  rent 

That  'loog^th  to  my  lord^s  du^ty." 

"  Ah  !  art  thou  then  a  bailiff? "  "  Yea,"  quod  he  ; 

(He  durst^  not  for  very  filth  and  shame  95 

Say  that  he  was  a  3om*nour  for  the  name.) 

**  De  par  dieux,  quod  this  yeoman,  leve  brother. 
Thou  art  a  bailiff,  and  I  am  another, 
I  am  unknowen  as  in  this  coontr^e  ; 

Of  thine  acquaintance  I  will  prayen  thee,  100 

And  eke  of  brotherhood,  if  that  thee  lest. 
I  hare  ^Id  and  silver  lying  in  my  chest ; 
If  that  thee  hap  to  come  in  to  our  shire 
All  shall  be  thine,  right  as  thou  wilt  desire." 

"  Grand  mercy,  quod  this  Som'nonr,  by  my  faith."         105 
F.Tereach  in  other's  hand  his  truths  Isy'th 
For  to  be  swom^  brethren  till  they  dey.* 
In  dalliance  they  riden  forth  and  play. 

This  Som'nour,  which  that  was  as  full  of  jangles,' 
As  full  of  venom  been  these  wariangles,'  1 10 

And  ever  enquiring  upon  every  thing, 
"  Brother,  quod  he,  where  is  now  your  dwelling. 
Another  day  if  that  I  should  you  seech  V** 

This  yeoman  him  answ^rd  in  soft^  speech, 
•*  Brother,  quod  he,  fiur  in  the  north  countr^e,  115 

Whereas  I  hope  sometime  I  shall  thee  see. 
Ere  we  depart  I  shall  thee  so  well  wiss.s 
That  of  mine  house  ne  shalt  thou  never  miss." 

"  Now  brother,  quod  this  Som'nour,  I  you  pray 
Teach  me,  while  that  we  riden  by  the  way,  1-0 

(Since  that  ye  be  a  bailiff,  as  am  I) 
Some  subtlety,  and  tell  me  faithfully 
In  mine  office  how  I  may  most£  win  ; 
And  spareth  not  for  conscience  or  for  sin. 
Bat  as  my  brother  tell  me  how  do  ye."  1 25 

'*  Now  by  my  truths,  brother  mine,  said  he. 
As  I  shall  tellen  thee  a  faithful  Tale. 
My  wages  be  full  strait  and  eke  full  smale  :  ^ 
My  lord  is  hard  to  me  and  dangerous,? 
And  mine  office  is  full  laborious,  1.30 

I  Dey...^i«.  »  JsDglw  cfaatteriag.  '  Warianfl«-^rd  ofprey :  from 
TFfifhrt  dmripttop,  it  should  bt  the  butcher-bird.  *  Scech^teek.  ^  Wiw 
'Antana.      *  Smale— «nalL     ?  DsBfltnMM—dlffloult,  sparing. 
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And  therefore  by  extortion  I  lire  ; 

Foraoth  I  take  idl  that  men  will  me  gire  : 

Algates  *  by  sleight^*  or  by  violence 

From  year  to  year  I  win  all  my  dispense  : 

I  can  no  better  tellen  faithfully."  l3o 

**  Now  cert^s  (quod  this  Som'nour)  so  fare  I  ; 
I  8par6  not  to  taken,  God  it  wot. 
But  if  it  be  too  heavy  or  too  hot. 
What  I  may  get  in  counsel  privily 

No  manner  conscience  of  that  have  I.  140 

N'ere  mine  eztorti6n  I  might  not  liven,' 
Ne  of  such  jap^s^  will  I  not  be  shriven.s 
Stomach  nor  conscience  know  I  none ; 
I  shrew  ^  these  shrifty  fathers  evereach  one  : 
Well  be  we  met  by  God  and  by  Saint  Jame.  145 

But,  lev6  brother,  tell  me  then  thy  name," 
Quod  this  Som*n6ur.     Right  in  this  mean^  while 
This  yeoman  'gan  a  little  for  to  smile. 

"  Brother,  quod  he,  wilt  thou  that  I  thee  tell  ? 
I  am  a  fiend ;  my  dwelling  is  in  hell ;  160 

And  here  I  ride  about  my  purchasing. 
To  wot  whe'r?  men  will  give  me  any  thing  : 
My  purchase  is  th'  effect  of  all  my  rent, 
Look  how  thou  ridest  for  the  same  intent : 
To  winnen  good  thou  reckest  ^  never  how  :  1 5b 

Right  so  fare  I,  for  riden  will  I  now 
Unto  the  world^s  end6  for  a  prey." 

*'  Ah,  quod  this  Som'nour,  benedieiu !  what  say  ye  ? 
I  ween'd  9  ye  were  a  yeoman  tru^ly. 

Ye  have  a  mann6s  shape  as  well  as  1 :  160 

Have  ye  then  a  figure  determinate 
In  hell,  there  ye  be  in  your  estate  ?  " 

"  Nay  certainly,  quod  he,  there  have  we  none. 
But  when  us  liketh  we  can  take  us  one. 
Or  ell68  make  you  ween  that  we  be  shape  *^  165 

Sometime  like  a  man,  or  like  an  ape  ; 
Or  like  an  angel  can  I  ride  or  go  ; 
It  is  no  wonder  thing  though  it  be  so ; 
A  lousy  jug^lour  can  deceiven  thee, 
And  pardi6,  yet  can  *'  I  more  craft  than  he."  170 

>  Algate*— however.  '  Sleigh te—trick.  '  N*ere  mine  extortion,  Ace. — 
Were  it  not  for  my  extortion,  I  could  not  live.  *  Japes— cheats.  ^  Shriven 
— -eonfesMd.  ^  Shrew— curse.  7  ^yii^'r^whether.  '  Reckest— carest. 
'  Ween'd— guessed.       '^  Shape— thapea,  formed.      ^*  Can— know. 


1 


THK    FRIAR*S   TALE.  189 

**  Why,  quod  the  Sompnour,  ride  ye  then  or  gone 
In  sundry  shape,  and  not  alway  in  one  ?" 

**  For  we,  quod  he,  will  us  such  form6  make 
As  most  is  able  our  prey 6  for  to  take.'* 

"  What  maketh  you  to  have  all  this  lab6ur  ?  "  175 

"  Full  many'  a  caus6,  lev6  '  Sir  Som'n6ur, 
Saide  this  fiend.     But  all6  thing  hath  time ; 
The  day  is  short,  and  it  is  passed  prime,' 
And  yet  ne  won  I  nothing  in  this  day  ; 
I  will  intend  ^  to  winning  if  I  may,  180 

And  not  intend  our  thing^s  to  declare  ; 
For,  brother  mine,  thy  wit  is  all  too  bare 
To  understand,  although  I  told  them  thee. 
But  for  4  thou  askest  why  lab6uren  we  1 
For  4  sometime  we  be  Godd^s  instruments,  185 

And  meanes  to  do  his  command^ments. 
When  that  he  list,  upon  his  cre&tures, 
1  n  divers  acts  and  in  diverse  figures  : 
Withouten  him  we  have  no  might  5  certain. 
If  that  he  list  ^  to  standen  theragain.  190 

And  some  time  at  our  prayer  have  we  leave 
Only  the  body  and  not  the  soul  to  grieve  ; 
Witness  on  Job,  whom  that  we  diden  woe. 
And  sometime  have  we  might  on  both^  two. 
This  is  to  say,  on  soul  and  body  eke :  195 

And  sometime  be  we  suffered  for  to  seek 
Upon  a  man,  and  do  his  soul  unrest 
And  not  his  body,  and  all  is  for  the  best. 
When  he  withstandeth  our  temptation 

It  is  a  cause  of  his  salvation,  SOO 

All  be  it  that  it  was  not  oar  intent 
He  should  be  safe,  but  that  we  would  him  bent.? 
And  sometime  be  we  servants  unto  man. 
As  to  the  Arch^bishop  Saint  Dunstan, 
And  to  the  apostle,  servant  eke  was  I.'*  '20b 

'*  Yet  tell  me,  quod  this  Som'nour,  faithfully. 
Make  ye  you  new  bodies  thus  alway 
Of  elemenU  ?  "     The  fiend  answ^r^d  **  Nay. 
Sometime  we  feign,  and  sometime  we  arise 
With  dead  bodies,  in  full  sundry  wise,  210 

»  Prime—Am  quarter.     *  Intend— apply.    *  For— becauie. 
«  If  that  h«  list,  &&— f.  «.  if  he  cfaooee  to  stand  againit. 


*  Mlfht— power 

or,  te  varitt  us.      ^  Hent— «atdi. 
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And  speak  as  renably,*  and  fair,  and  well, 

As  to  the  Pythoness  did  Samuel ; 

And  yet  will  some  men  say  it  was  not  he  : 

1  do  no  force  of  your  divinity.* 

But  one  thing  warn  I  thee  ;  1  will  not  jape  ;^  *1> 

Thou  wilt  algat^s  4  weet  5  how  we  be  shape  : 

Thou  Shalt  hereafterward,  my  brother  dear, 

Come  where  thee  needeth  not  of  me  to  lere  ;^ 

For  thou  shalt,  by  thine  own  experience, 

Conne  "  in  a  chai6r  red  of  this  sentence  2i?(> 

Bet^  than  Virgd,  while  he  was  on  live  ; 

Or  Dant  also.     Now  let  us  riden  blive,' 

For  I  will  holden  company  with  thee 

Till  it  be  so  that  thou  forsake  me." 

"  Nay,  quod  this  Som  nour,  that  shall  ne'er  betide.       'i'25 
I  am  yeoman,  knowen  is  full  wide  ; 
My  truths  will  I  hold,  as  in  this  case  ; 
For  though  thou  w^ere  the  devil  Sathanas, 
My  truths  will  I  hold  to  thee,  my  brother. 
As  I  have  sworn,  and  each  of  us  to  other,  £50 

For  to  be  tru6  brethren  in  this  case. 
And  both  we  go  abouten  our  purchase. 
Take  thou  thy  part,  what  that  men  will  thee  give, 
And  I  shall  mine,  thus  may  we  both6  live  ; 
And  if  that  any  of  us  have  more  than  other  235 

Let  him  be  true,  and  part  it  with  bis  brother." 

•*  I  g^nte,  quod  the  devil,  by  my  fay.** 
And  with  that  word  they  riden  forth  their  way. 
And  right  at  ent*ring  of  the  town^s  end 
To  which  this  Som'nour  shope  **  him  for  to  wend,*'  *240 

They  saw  a  cart  that  charged  was  with  bay. 
Which  that  a  carter  drove  forth  on  his  way. 
Deep  was  the  way,  for  which  the  cart6  stood  ; 
The  carter  smote,  and  cried  as  he  were  wood,*' 
**  Heit  Scot !  heit  Brok  !  what,  spare  ye  for  the  stones  ?    ^45 
The  fiend  (quod  he)  you  fetch6  body'  and  bones. 
As  farforthly  as  ever  ye  were  foled. 
So  muchel  woe  as  I  have  with  you  tholed.*^ 
The  devil  have  all,  both  horse,  and  cart,  and  bay." 

The  Som'noursaid,  "  Here  ihall  we  have  a  prey ; "       2bO 

1  Renibly— raasonably.  ^  I  do  no  force  of,  && — I  heed  not  your  dlTinity. 
'  Jape— jcft.  *  Algates— oevcrtheleti.  *  Weet— know.  «  Lnv— learn. 
7Coane— learn.  •Bet— better.  •  Blive— farltUy.  iopay._^t||.  iishore 
— piepared.    i*  Wend— go.    >'  Wood— mad.    *^  Tholed— «Qdured. 


( 


THE    friar's   tale.  191 

And  near  the  fiend  he  drew,  as  nought  ne  were/ 

Full  privily,  and  roun^d  ^  in  his  ear, 

"  Harken  my  brother,  harken,  by  thy  faith  ; 

Hearest  thou  not  how  that  the  carter  saith  ? 

Hent  3  it  anon,  for  he  hath  g^ven  it  thee,  255 

Both  hay  and  cart,  and  eke  his  caples^  three." 

**  Xay,  quod  the  devil,  God  wot  never  a  deal ;  s 
It  is  not  his  intent,  trust  thou  me  well  : 
Ask  him  thyself,  if  thou  not  trowest  ^  me. 
Or  elles  stint  ^  a  while  and  thou  shalt  see."  t^60 

This  carter  thwacketh  his  horse  upon  the  croup. 
And  they  began  to  drawen  and  to  stoop. 
"  Heit  now,  quod  he  ;  there,  Jesu  Christ  you  bless. 
And  all  his  handy-work  both  more  and  less  ! 
That  was  well  twight,^  my  ow^n  Liard  9  boy,  'i6b 

I  pray  God  save  thy  body'  and  Saint  Eloy. 
Now  is  my  cart  out  of  the  slough  pardie." 

"  Lo,  brother,  quod  the  fiend,  what  told  I  thee  1 
Here  may  ye  see,  mine  owen  dear  brother, 
llie  churl  spake  one  thing  but  he  thought  another.  270 

Let  us  go  forth  abouten  our  voy&ge  ; 
Here  win  I  nothing  upon  this  carri&ge." 

When  that  they  comen  somewhat  out  of  town 
I1iis  Som'nouT  to  his  brother  'gan  to  roun  *,  *^ 
'*  Brother,  quod  he,  here  wonneth  an  old  rebeck  "  if 75 

That  had  almost  as  lief  to  lose  her  neck 
As  for  to  g^ve  a  penny  of  her  good. 
I  will  have  twelve  pence  though  that  she  be  wood,*' 
Or  I  will  summon  her  to  our  o£FIce, 

And  yet,  God  wot,  of  her  know  I  no  vice  ',  2B'^ 

But  for  thou  canst  not  as  in  this  countr^e 
Winnen  thy  cost,  take  here  example  of  me.*' 

This  Som*noar  clappeth  at  the  widow's  gate ; 
*'  Come  out,  he  said,  thou  old6  very  trate  ;*> 
I  trow  '4  thou  hast  some  fr^  or  priest  with  thee."  ^&5 

"  Who  clappeth  1  said  this  wife ;  bentdieite ! 
God  save  you,  Sir,  what  is  your  sweets  will  ?  " 

"  I  have,  quod  he,  of  summons  here  a  bill  : 

'  N'oofht  DC  were— Dottilog  were  the  matter.  '  Rouned— whispered. 
>  H«Bt— Uy  hold  of.  *  Caplcft— hocMt.  *  God  wot  never  a  deal— God  knows 
ooc  a  bit  of  it.  *  Trowmt— believest.  ^  stint— stop.  *  Twight— drtfged. 
fafied.  *  Llard— f  rey  :  a  fkmlliar  name  for  a  grey  horse,  as  bayord  was  fi>r 
atayoM.  *•  Rom— mutter.  >*  RelMck— fldd|e.  i*Wood— msd.  >' Trate 
— ^y.  tfoC ;  a  term  eommonly  used  for  old  women.     *^  Trow — guess* 
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I  [)  '  pain  of  cursing,  luoke  that  thou  be 

To-morrow  before  the  arcbddeacoo's  koee,  2^^' 

To  answer  to  the  court  of  certain  things.** 

«  Now  Lord,  quod  she,  Christ  Jesu,  King  of  kings, 
So  wisely*  help^  me  as  I  ne  may  :> 
I  have  been  sick,  and  that  full  many  a  day  : 
1  may  not  go  so  far  (quod  she)  nor  ride  1:93 

But  I  be  dead,  so  pricketh  it  in  my  side. 
May  I  not  ask  a  libel,  Sir  Som'nuur, 
And  answer  there  by  my  procurator 
To  suche  thing  as  men  would  apposen  *  me  ?  " 

'*  Yes,  quod  this  Som'nour,  pay  anon,  let  see,  ^><k' 

Twelve  pence  to  me,  and  I  will  thee  acquit : 
I  shall  no  profit  have  thereby  but  lit  ;& 
My  master  hath  the  profit  and  not  J. 
Come  off,  and  let  me  riden  hastily ; 
Give  me  twelve  pence,  I  may  no  longer  tarry."  SOo 

'*  Twelve  pence  !  quod  she  ;  now  Lady  Saint  Mary 
So  wisely'  help  me  out  of  care  and  sin. 
This  wid6  world  though  that  I  should  it  win, 
Ne  have  I  not  twelve  pence  within  my  hold. 
Ye  knowen  well  that  I  am  poor  and  old  ;  '^^^ 

Kith  your  almess  *  upon  me  poor^  wretch." 

"  Nay  then,  quod  he,  the  foul6  fiend  me  fetch 
If  I  thee'  excuse,  though  thou  should^st  be  spilt."  ? 
"  Alas !  quod  she,  God  wot  I  have  no  guilt." 
"  Pay  me,  quod  he,  or  by  the  sweet  Saint  Anne  31  ^ 

As  I  will  bear  away  thy  new^  pan 
For  debte  which  thou  owest  me  of  old." 
•  «  •  • 

**  Thou  liest,  quod  she,  by  my  sa1vati6n  ; 
Ne  was  I  ne'er  ere  now,  widow  or  wife, 
Summon 'd  unto  your  court  in  all  my  life,  3^ 

Ne  never  I  was  but  of  my  body  true. 
Unto  the  devil  rough  and  black  of  hue 
Give  I  thy  body  and  my  pan  also." 

And  when  the  devil  heard  her  curaen  so 
Upon  her  knees,  he  said  in  this  mannere  ;  345 

"  Now  Mabily,  my  mother  dear, 
Is  this  your  will  in  earnest  that  ye  say  ?" 

**  The  devil,  quod  she,  so  fetch  him  ere  he  dey,* 

*  Up— upon.  *  Wisely— curely.  '  Ne  may— am  not  able.  *  AppoMO^ 
lay  duurge  to.  *  Lit— little.  *  Kith  your  ilmwn  minlfnit.  show  your  cha- 
rity.    7  Split— ruined.      *I>ey— die. 
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And  pan  and  all,  but  he  will  >  him  repent.** 

*'Nay,  old^  stoat*  that  is  not  mine  intent,  330 

Quod  this  Som'nour,  for  to  repenten  me 
For  any  thing  that  I  ha^e  had  of  thee  : 
I  would  I  had  thy  *  frock'  and  every  cloth.'* 

•*  Now  brother,  quod  the  devil,  be  not  wroth  ; 
Thy  body  and  this  pan  be  mine  by  right :  3.'>.5 

lliou  shalt  with  me  to  hell^  yet  to-night, 
Where  thou  shalt  knowen  of  our  privity 
More  than  a  master  of  divini^/* 

And  with  that  word  the  foule  fiend  him  hent^ 
Body  and  soul :  he  with  the  devil  went  340 

Where  as  these  Som'nours  have  their  heritage  : 
And  God,  that  mak^d  after  his  im&ge 
Mankind,  save  and  guide  us  all  and  some, 
And  lene^  this  Som'nour  good  man  to  become. 

*'  Ix>rdings,  I  could  have  told  you  (quod  this  Frere)      34.i 
Had  I  had  leisure  for  this  Som'nour  here, 
After  the  text  of  Christ,  and  Paul,  and  John, 
And  of  our  other  doctors  many  one, 
Such  pein^s  that  your  hearths  might  agrise,^ 
Al-be-it  so  that  no  tongue  may  devise,  350 

Though  that  I  might  a  thousand  winter  tell, 
The  pains  of  thilk^  cursed  house  of  hell  : 
But  for  to  keep  us  from  that  cursed  place 
Waketh  and  prayeth  ^  Jesu  of  his  g^race 
So  keep  us  from  the  tempter  Sathanas.  355 

Hearkenetli  this  word,  beware  as  in  this  case  ; 
The  lion  sit  in  his  await  alway 
To  slay  the  innocent  if  that  he  may. 
Disposeth  ^  aye  your  hearths  to  withstond 
The  fiend,  that  you  would  maken  thrall  and  bond  ;  3(>(> 

He  may  not  tempten  you  over  your  might, 
For  Christ  will  be  your  champion  and  your  knight ; 
And  prayeth  that  this  Som'nour  him  repent 
Of  his  misdeed^  ere  that  the  fiend  him  bent.'*  364 

'  But  he  will— unlets  he  wIlL        <  Stoat— a  poleesL         '  Hent— oaucht. 
Lcne — grant.    *  AgriM— ehuddtr.     *  Prayeth,  imj^  umpiI,— watch  and  pray. 
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THE    CLERK'S   PROLOGUE. 


"Sir  Clerk  of  Ozenford,  our  Host^  said. 

Ye  ride  as  still  and  coy  as  doth  a  maid 

Were  new^  spoused,  sitting  at  the  board  ; 

This  day  ne  heard  I  of  your  ton^e  a  word. 

I  trow  ye  study  abouten  some  sophfme  ;  *  5 

But  Solomon  saith,  that  every  thing  hath  time. 

For  Godd^s  sake  as  bo  of  better  cheer. 

It  is  uo  tim^  for  to  studien  here. 

Tell  us  some  merry  Tal6  by  your  fay  ;  * 

For,  what  man  that  is  entered  in  a  play,  10 

He  need^s  must  unto  the  play  assent. 

But  preacheth  not,  as  friars  do  in  Lent, 

To  make  us  for  our  old^  sinn6s  weep  ; 

Ne  that  thy  Tal6  make  us  not  to  sleep. 

Toll  us  some  merry  thing  of  ^ventures  ;  1 J 

Your  tennis,  your  colours,  and  your  figCires, 
Keep  them  in  stor^  till  so  be  y'  endite 
High  style,  as  when  that  men  to  king^s  write. 
Speaketh  so  plain  at  this  time,  I  you  pray. 
That  we  may  understanden  what  ye  say."  i'O 

Til  is  wortliy  Clerk  benign^ly  answ^r'd  ; 
"  Ilost6,  quod  he,  I  am  under  your  yard,' 
Ye  have  of  us  as  now  the  governance. 
And  therefore  would  I  do  you  ob^ysance. 
As  far  as  reason  asketh  hardily  :  *  fo 

I  will  you  tell  a  Tal6  which  that  I 

Sophiroe— cophism.     «  Fay--faith.    '  Yard— rtalT,  m  wand  of  direction. 
*  HaTdiIy-.boIdly. 

V.  3.  Wert  newe  *pou*ed.^  It  hat  been  obMrved  In  note  upon  ver.  807f 
Prob^fue,  that  Chaucer  frequently  omits  the  governing  pronoun  before  his 
verbs :  the  initanees  there  cited  were  of  personal  prooouna.  In  this  line, 
and  in  the  Canon**  Yeoman*^  ProU  97,  the  relative  who  or  which  is  omitted  in 
the  same  manner*— 3>r. 
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learned  at  Padow  »  of  a  worthy  clerk, 

As  proved  by  bis  word^s  and  his  work  : 

He  is  now  dead  and  uaiUd  in  his  chest, 

I  pray  to  God  so  give  his  sou16  rest.  :iO 

**  Francis  Petrarc,  the  Laureat  poet, 
Hight^  '  this  clerk,  whose  rhet^jric  sweet 
Enlumin'd  all  It^ille  of  poetry. 
As  Linian  did  of  philosophy. 

Or  law,  or  other  art  particulere  :  35 

Bat  Death,  that  will  not  suffer  us  dwellen  here. 
But,  as  it  were,  a  twinkling  of  an  eye. 
Them  both  hath  slain,  and  all6  we  shall  die. 

"  But  forth  to  tellen  of  this  worthy  man 
That  taught^  me  this  Tale  as  i  began,  40 

I  say  that  first  he  with  high  style  enditeth 
(Kre  he  the  body  of  his  Tal6  writeth) 
A  proem,  in  the  which  describeth  he 
Piedmont,  and  of  Saluc^s' the  country. 
And  speaketh  of  Apenine  the  billys  high,  45 

That  be  the  boundes  of  west  Lumbardy, 
And  of  Mount  Vesnlas  in  special, 
Where  as  the  Po  out  of  a  well6  4  small 
Taketh  his  firsts  springing  and  his  source, 
That  eastward  aye  increaseth  in  his  course  50 

To  Emfly  ward,  to  Ferrarc  and  Venice, 
The  which  a  long6  thing  were  to  devise ; 
And  tru^ly,  as  to  my  judgement, 
Me  thinketh  it  a  thing  impertinent, 

Save  that  he  will  convey  en  his  mattere :  "  55 

But  this  is  the  Tale,  which  that  ye  may  hear. 

>  Padow—Padua.  >  Hlfhte— was  called.  '  Saluees— Saluaaow  *  Welle— 
■prfng. 

V.  34.  Linian.}  Or  Ufnan,  The  penon  meant  wae  an  eminent  lawyer, 
aad  made  a  frrat  noiie  (at  we  lay)  in  hit  time.  He  was  not,  however,  n 
mere  lawyer  i  Chaucer  speaks  of  him  as  excelling  also  in  pMiotophif  ;  and  to 
does  his  epitaph,  ap,  Pamirol,  1.  c. ; 

•  •  •  • 

Gloria  Ufnani,  titulo  deeoratus  utroque, 
L^ibus  et  saero  Canooe  dives  erat, 
Alter  Aristoteles,  Hippocras  erat  et  Ptolomcus— 

la  tlie  printed  epitaph  he  is  said  to  have  died  in  1366,  16th  February— 7Vr. 

V.  51.  To  KmUp  wertf.]    One  of  the  regions  of  Italy  was  called  ifEmilia, 
froaa  the  Tic  Mmiita,  which  eroised  it  ttcm  Placentia  to  Rimini. 
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There  is  right  at  the  west  side  of  Itaille, 

Down  at  the  root  cf  Vesulus  the  cold, 

A  lusty'  plaiu  abuudant  of yitaille. 

There  mauy  a  town  and  tow'r  thou  may'st  behold, 

That  founded  were  in  time  of  fathers  old, 

And  many  another  d^litable  sight. 

And  Saluces  this  nohle  country  bight. 

A  marquis  whilom  lord  was  of  that  laud, 
As  were  his  worthy  elders  *  him  before  ; 
And  obeisant,  aye  ready  to  his  hand. 
Were  all  his  lieges  hoth6  less  and  more  : 
Thus  in  delight  he  liveth,  and  bath  done  yore,' 
Belov'd  and  dread,  through  fsrour  of  Fortiine, 
Both  of  his  lord^s  and  of  his  comm6ne.4 

Therewith  he  was,  to  speaken  of  lin*age, 
The  gentilest  ybom  of  Lumbardy, 
A  fair6  person,  and  strong,  and  young  of  age. 
And  full  of  honour  and  of  courtesy ; 
Discreet  enough,  his  country  for  to  gie»& 
Save  in  some  thing4s  that  he  was  to  blame, 
And  Walter  was  this  young^  lord^s  name. 

I  blame  him  thus,  that  he  consider'd  nought 
In  tim4  coming  what  might  him  betide,^ 
But  on  his  lust  present?  was  all  his  thought, 
And  for  to  hawk  and  hunt  on  every  side  ; 
Well  nigh  all  other  car^s  let  he  slide  ; 
And  eke  he  n'old^  (and  that  was  worst  of  all) 
Wedden  no  wife  for  ought  that  might  befall. 

Only  that  point  his  people  bare  so  sore. 
That  flockmel  v  on  a  day  to  him  they  went, 
And  one  of  them,  that  wisest  was  of  lore, 
(Or  ell^s  *<»  that  the  lord  would  best  assent 
That  he  should  tell  him  what  the  people  meant, 

'  Lusty~pleatant.  *  Riden— anoatort.  '  Yore — long  ago.  *  C< 
^cmnmoDalty.  ^  Gie— guide.  ^  What  might  him  betide — what  i 
might  befall  him.  ^  Lust  prevent — ^immediate  gratifloation.  *  N'old 
not.     9  Flockmel— together  In  a  flock.      *o  Or  ellet  that— either  that 

The  t:ltTV*  TqH.I  Walter  the  Marquis  of  ^luce  proveth  the  pa 
his  wife  GrislMa  by  three  roost  sharp  trials.— CTrry. 
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Or  elles  could  he  well  show  such  raatt^re)  iH) 

He  to  the  marquis  said  as  ye  shall  bear. 

*'  O  noble  Marquis  !  your  humanity 
Attureth  us  and  gireth  us  hardiness,* 
As  oft  as  time  is  of  necessity 

That  we  to  you  may  tell  our  heaviness  ;  95 

Accepteth,  Ix>rd,  then  of  your  gentleness 
That  we  with  piteous  heart  unto  you  plain,' 
And  let  your  eares  not  my  voice  disdain. 

"  All  3  have  I  not  to  do  in  this  mattere 
More  than  another  man  hath  in  this  place,  100 

Yet  for  as  much  as  ye,  my  Lord  so  dear, 
Have  alway  showed  me  fav6ur  and  grace. 
I  dare  the  better  ask  of  you  a  space 
Of  audience  to  showen  our  request. 
And  ye,  my  Lord,  to  do  right  as  you  lest.*  1 U5 

"  For  oert^s,  Lord,  so  well  us  liketh  you 
And  all  your  work,  and  e'er  have  done,  that  we 
Ne  coulden  not  ourself  devisen  how 
We  mighten  live  in  more  felicity. 

Save  one  thing.  Lord,  if  it  your  wille  be  110 

That  for  to  be  a  wedded  man  you  lest,* 
Then  were  your  people  in  sovereign  hearths  rest. 

**  Boweth  your  neck^  under  the  blissful  yoke 
Of  sovereignty,  and  not  of  service, 

Which  that  men  clepen  Spousaile  or  Wedlock  :  115 

And  thinketh.  Lord,  among  your  thought^s  wise, 
How  that  our  day^s  pass  in  sundry  wise  ; 
For  though  we  sleep,  or  wake,  or  roam,  or  ride. 
Aye  fle*th  the  time,  it  will  no  man  abide. 

"And  tliough  your  green6  youths  flow*r  as  yet,  120 

In  creepeth  age  alway  as  still  as  stone. 
And  death  men^ceth  every  age,  and  smit  s 
In  each  estate,  for  there  escapeth  none  : 
And  all  so  certain  as  we  know  each  one 
That  we  shall  die,  as  uncertain  we  all  12a 

Be  of  that  day  when  death  shall  on  us  fall. 

"  Acoepteth  then  of  us  the  true  intent, 
That  never  yet  refuseden  your  hest,^ 
And  we  will.  Lord,  if  that  ye  will  assent, 
C^hoose  you  a  wife  in  short  time  at  the  meat?  l:iO 

Born  of  the  geutilest  and  of  the  best 

(  HardiiMM— baldBMB.      *  Plain— eonplaln.      *  All— although.      *  Lest— 
•iMsc.      *  fliBlt— <for)  imiteth.    *  HMt— «oamiand.    ^  Mait— most. 
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Of  all  this  land,  so  that  it  ought^  seem 
Honour  to  God  and  you,  as  we  can  deem. 

"  Deliver  us  out  of  all  this  busy  drede/ 
And  take  a  ^^dfe  for  high^  Godd^s  sake ;  K>.j 

For  if  it  so  befell,  as  God  forbid. 
That  through  your  death  your  lineage  should  slake. 
And  that  a  Strang^  s6ccessor  should  take 
Your  heritage,  O I  woe  were  us  on  live  ; ' 
Wherefore  we  pray  you  hastily  to  wire."  14(> 

Their  meek6  prayer  and  their  piteous  cheer 
Mad6  the  marquis  for  to  hare  pity". 
'*  Ye  will,  quod  he,  mine  owen  people  dear, 
To  that  I  ne'er  ere  thought,  constrainen  me : 
I  me  rejoiced  of  my  liberty,  145 

That  seldom  time  is  found  in  marri&ge  ; 
There 3  1  was  free,  I  must^  be  in  senrage. 

'*  But  natheless  I  see  your  true  intent, 
And  trust  upon  your  wit,  and  have  done  aye  ; 
Wherefore  of  mv  free  will  I  will  assent  1 50 

To  wedden  me  as  soon  as  ever*  I  may  : 
But  there  ^  as  ye  have  proffer*d  me  to-day 
To  choosen  me  a  wife,  I  you  release 
That  choice,  and  pray  you  of  that  proffer  cease. 

"  For  God  it  wot  that  children  often  been  15.y 

Unlike  their  worthy  elders  4  them  before  : 
Bounty  com'th  all  of  God,  not  of  the  strene^ 
Of  which  they  been  ygend*red  and  ybore : 
I  trust  in  Godd^s  bounty,  and  tlierefore 
My  marri&ge,  and  mine  estate,  and  rest,  160 

I  him  betake  ;^  he  may  do  as  him  lest.7 

*'  Let  me  alone  in  choosing  of  my  wife  ; 
That  charge  upon  my  back  I  will  endure  : 
But  I  you  pray  and  charge  upon  your  life 
That  what  wife  that  I  take,  ye  may  assure  165 

To  worship  her,  while  that  her  life  may  dure, 
In  word  and  work  both  here  and  ell^s  where. 
As  she  an  emperor^s  daughter  were. 

"And  farthermore  this  shall  ye  swear,  that  ye 
Against  my  choice  shall  never  grutch  or  strive  ;  170 

For  since  I  shall  forego  my  liberty 

1  Dredo— fear.  *  Us  on  live — woe  to  ui  survivors,  or,  who  are  alive. 

'  There— (for)  where :  the  reader  mutt  have  perceived  before  this,  that  the 
adverb  **  there"  is  constantly  lubslituted  fur  *'  where."  *  Elders— .ancestors. 
*  StTenc^-4todc,  progeny.  ^  I  Um  bcCalie— I  eommcnd  to  him.  ?  Lest 
-pk 
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At  your  request,  as  ever  may  I  thrive 

Tbere  as  mine  heart  is  set  there  will  I  wive  : 

And,  but  *  je  will  assent  in  such  manner, 

I  pray  you  speak  no  more  of  this  matter."  175 

With  heartly  will  they  sworen  and  assenten 
To  all  this  thing,  there  said  not  one  wight  nay  ; 
Beseeching  him  of  grace,  ere  that  they  wen  ten. 
That  he  would  gran  ten  them  a  certain  day 
Of  his  s{K>usal  as  soon  as  ever*  he  may,  180 

For  yet  alway  the  people  somewhat  dread 
Lest  that  this  marquis  woald6  no  wife  wed. 

He  granted  them  a  day,  such  as  him  lest,' 
On  which  he  would  be  wedded  sikerly,' 
And  said  he  did  all  this  at  their  request ;  185 

And  they  with  humble  heart  full  buxomly,4 
Kneeling  upon  their  knees  full  reverently. 
Him  thanken  all :  and  thus  they  have  an  end 
Of  their  intent,  and  home  again  they  wend. 

And  hereupon  he  to  his  officers  190 

Comniaudeth  for  the  feast6  to  purvey. 
And  to  his  privy  knight^s  and  squi^rs 
Such  charge  he  gave  as  he  list'  on  them  lay. 
And  they  to  his  command^ment  obey, 

And  each  of  them  doth  all  his  diligence  1S)5 

To  do  unto  the  feast  all  reverence. 

Pan  Secundu, 
Nought  far  from  thilk^s  palace  honourable. 

Where  as  this  marquis  shope  ^  his  marriig^, 

ITiere  stood  a  thorp,7  of  sitg  delect&ble. 

In  which  that  poor6  folk  of  that  village  ^200 

Hadden  their  beast^s  and  their  harbourgage,^ 

And  of  their  labour  take  their  sustenance. 

After  t)iat9  th'  earths  gave  them  Abundance. 
Among  this  poor6  folk  there  dwelt  a  man 

Which  that  was  holden  poorest  of  them  all,  205 

But  high^  God  sometim6  senden  can 

His  grace  unto  a  little  ox's  stall ; 

Janicola,  men  of  that  thorp  him  call : 

A  daughter  had  he  fair  enough  to  sight. 

And  Grisildis  this  young^  maiden  bight.  iio 

*  But— unlcM.  *  Lett— choM.  *  Slkerly— oertainljr.  *  Buxonily— obc- 
iently.  *  Thilks— Chat  lame.  *  Shope— prepared.  '  Thorp— village. 
Harboaygafs— 4«vtUliif.    *  After  thit    accotding  as. 
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But  for  to  speak  of  virtuous  beauty,  ] 

Then  was  she  one  the  fairest  under  sun. 
Full  poorely  yfostpred  up  was  she  ; 
Xo  likerous  *  lust  was  in  her  heart  yrun  : 
Well  ofter  of  the  well  than  of  the  tun  •21'» 

She  drank  ;  and  for  '  she  would6  virtue  please, 
She  knew  well  labour  but  no  idle  ease. 

But  though  this  maiden  tender  were  of  age. 
Yet  in  the  breast  of  her  virginity 

There  was  enclosed  sad  '  and  ripe  courage,  'Jv.'0 

And  in  great  reverence  and  charity 
Her  olde  poore  father  foster'd  she : 
A  few  sheep  spinning  on  the  field  she  kept; 
She  would^  not  be  idle  till  she  slept. 

And  when  she  homeward  came  she  would6  bring  'J'.\> 

Wortes*  and  other  herbes  times  oft, 
The  which  she  shred  and  seeth'd  for  her  living. 
And  made  her  bed  full  hard  and  nothing  soft ; 
And  aye  she  kept  her  father's  life  on  lofts 
With  every  obeisance  and  diligence  -':>i) 

That  child  may  do  to  father's  reverence. 

Upon  Grisild*,  this  poore  cre&ture. 
Full  often  sith  ^  this  marquis  set  his  eye. 
As  he  on  hunting  rode  par&venture  ; 

And  when  it  fell  that  he  might  her  espy  x'.S.i 

He  not  with  wanton  looking  of  folly 
His  ej-en  cast  on  her,  but  in  sad  3  wise 
Upon  her  cheer  7  he  would  him  oft  avise  ;  ^ 

Commending  in  his  heart  her  womanhede,^ 
And  eke  her  virtue,  passing  any  wight  '24(> 

Of  so  young  age  as  well  in  cheer  7  as  deed  : 
For  though  the  people  have  no  great  insight 
In  virtue,  he  considered  full  right 
Her  bounty,  and  disposed  ^®  that  he  would 
Wed  her  only  if  ever  he  wedden  should.  '.'15 

The  day  of  wedding  came,  but  no  wight  can 
TeUen  what  woman  that  it  should^  be. 
For  which  marveill6  wondr*d  many  a  man. 
And  saiden,  when  they  were  in  privity, 
'*  Will  not  our  lord  yet  leave  his  vanity  ?  250 

*  Likerou»— gluttonous.  *  For — becauw.  '  Sad— grave,  steady.  *  Wortes 
—cabbages.  ^  On  lolt— up,  aloft.  *  Sith — times.  7  Checr-^-oountenance, 
roDduct.  B  Avise— consider.  '  WoniaDheda— feminine  qualities.  *<^Di«- 
posed — ^resolved. 
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Will  he  not  wed?  Alas,  alas  the  while! 
Why  will  he  thus  himself  and  us  beguile  1 " 

But  nath^less  this  marquis  hath  done  make  * 
Of  gemm^  set  in  gold  and  in  az6re 

Brooches  and  ring6s,  for  Grisilda's  sake  ;  '23.5 

And  of  her  clothing  took  he  the  measure 
Of  a  maiden  like  unto  her  stature, 
And  eke  of  other  ornament^s  all 
That  unto  such  a  wedding  should^  fall. 

llie  time  of  undem  of  the  same  day  ^260 

Approacheth  that  this  wedding  should^  be. 
And  all  the  palace  put  was  in  array, 
Both  hall  and  chambers,  each  in  his  degree. 
Houses  of  office  stuff§d  with  plenty' ; 

There  may'st  thou  see  of  dainteous  vitaille  L^o.i 

That  may  be  found  as  far  as  lasteth  Itaille. 

This  royal  marquis  rich^ly  array'd, 
Lord^s  and  ladies  in  his  company. 
The  which  unto  the  feasts  wereu  pray'd. 
And  of  his  retinue  the  bach'leiy,  270 

With  many  a  sound  of  sundry  melody, 
Unto  the  village  of  the  which  1  told 
In  this  array  the  rights  way  tliey  hold. 

Grisild*  of  this  (God  wot)  full  innocent     • 
That  for  her  shapen  was  all  this  array,  27.> 

To  fetchen  water  at  a  well  is  went. 
And  cometh  home  as  soon  as  e*er  she  mav  ; 
For  well  she  had  heard  say  that  thilk^  '  day 
The  marquis  should^  wed,  and  if  she  might 
.She  would^  fain  >  have  seen  some  of  that  sight.  280 

She  thought.  "  I  will  with  other  maidens  stond. 
That  be  my  fellows,  in  our  door,  and  see 
The  marchioness,  and  thereto  will  I  fond< 
To  do  at  home,  as  soon  as  it  may  be, 

The  labour  which  that  'longeth  unto  me,  283 

And  then  I  may  at  leisure  her  behold. 
If  she  this  way  unto  the  Castle  hold." 

And  as  she  woald6  orer  the  threshold  gone, 
The  marquis  came  and  'gan  her  for  to  call ; 

1  Done  nuke--ocdered  U>  be  made.  *  Thilke— tlut  same.  ^  Fain— gla^ily. 
•  Food— «trlve.  

V.  i&i.  Th0  time  ^  MfMtom.]  The  (Sloctary  explain!  thU  rightly  to  mean 
the  third  hour  at  the  day,  or  nine  of  the  elock.  In  Chaucer's  time  the  third 
tuwr,  or  «Mte/m  waf  the  usual  hour  of  dinner. — Tgr. 
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And  she  set  down  her  water-pot  anon  'Ji^<) 

Beside  the  threshold  in  an  ox*s  itall, 
And  down  upon  her  knees  she  'gan  to  fall, 
And  with  sad  *  countenance  kneeleth  still, 
Till  she  had  heard  what  was  the  lord^s  will. 

This  thoughtful  marquis  spake  unto  this  maid  l!l>o 

Full  soherlv,  and  said  in  this  mannere  : 
**  Where  is  your  father,  Grfsildis  ? "  he  said. 
And  she  with  reverence  in  humhle  cheer 
Answered  ;  **  Lord,  he  is  already  here." 
And  in  she  go'th  withouten  longer  let*  ^uO 

And  to  the  marquis  she  her  father  fet.' 

He  by  the  hand  then  took  tliis  poor^  mHn, 
And  said6  thus  when  he  him  had  aside  ; 
"  Janicola,  I  neither  may  nor  can 

Longer  the  pleasure  of  mine  hearth  hide ;  SO 

If  that  thou  vouch^safe,  what  so  betide  ; 
Thy  daughter  will  1  take,  ere  that  I  wend, 
As  for  my  wife  unto  her  liy^s  end. 

"  Thou  lovest  me,  that  wot  I  well  cert&in. 
And  art  my  faithful  liegeman  yborc,  .Ho 

And  all  that  liketh  me,  I  dare  well  sain. 
It  liketh  thee,  and  'specially  therefore 
Tell  me  that  point  that  1  have  said  before, 
If  that  tliou  wilt  unto  this  purpose  draw, 
To  taken  me  as  for  thy  son  in  law  V  Mo 

This  suddeu  case  *  this  man  astonied  so 
That  red  he  wax*d,  abash'd,  and  all  quaking 
He  stood  ;  unnethes  &  said  he  word 6s  mo, 
But  only  thus  ;  "  Lord,  quod  he,  my  willing 
Is  as  ye  will,  nor  against  your  liking  .>'jo 

1  will  no  thing,  mine  owen  Lord  so  clear ; 
Right  as  you  list,  gov^rueth  this  mattere/' 

"Then  will  I,  quod  this  marquis  soft^ly, 
That  in  thy  chamber  I,  and  thou,  and  she. 
Have  a  collati6n ;  ^  and  wot*st7  thou  why  1  3«'o 

For  I  will  ask  her  if  it  her  will  be 
To  be  my  wife,  and  rule  her  after  me  ?^ 
And  all  this  shall  be  done  in  thy  pres^ce  ; 
I  will  not  speak  out  of  thine  audience." 

*  Sad— steady.  *  Let-^leUy.  *  Fee— lietshcd.  <  Cafe-~eveDt.  ^  tn. 
nethca— learoely.  *  CoUatioa— eonfinnRiee.  ?  WoC*sl-.woCte«,  knowMt. 
*  Rule  h«r  after  me--l.  •.  goTern  haiMlf  aeoofdiQf  to  my  direction. 
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And  in  the  chaml>er,  while  they  were  about  330 

llie  treaty,  which  as  ye  shall  after  hear, 
The  people  came  into  the  house  without. 
And  wond'red  them  in  how  honest  mann^re 
Intentively  she  kept  her  father  dear : 

But  utterly  Grisildis  wonder  mig;ht,  335 

For  never  erst  ^  ne  saw  she  such  a  sight- 

No  wonder  is  though  that  she  be  astonied 
To  see  so  g^eat  a  guest  come  in  that  place  ; 
She  never  was  to  none  such  guest^s  wonned,* 
For  which  she  look^  with  full  pal^  face.  340 

But  shortly  forth  this  matter  for  to  chace,3 
These  are  the  word^s  that  the  marquis  said 
To  this  benign^  very  faithful  maid. 

"  Grisild*,  he  said,  ye  shall  well  understand. 
It  liketh  to  your  father  and  to  me  .'>46 

That  I  you  wed,  and  eke  it  may  so  stand, 
As  I  suppose,  ye  will  that  it  so  be  : 
But  these  demand^s  ask  I  first  (quod  he) 
That  since  it  shall  be  done  in  has^  wise 
Will  ye  assent,  or  ell6s  you  avise  1  *  3.S0 

"  I  say  this,  be  ye  ready  with  good  heart 
To  all  my  lust,&  and  that  I  freely  may. 
As  me  best  thinketh,  do  you  laugh  ^  or  smart, 
And  never  ye  to  grutchen,  night  or  day. 
And  eke  when  I  say  Yea,  ye  say  not  Nay,  '^b^ 

Neither  by  word  nor  frowning  countenance  1 
Swear  this,  and  here  I  swear  our  Alliance." 

Wond'ring  upon  this  thing,  quaking  for  dread, 
She  said6  ;  **  Lord,  indig^e  and  unworthy 
Am  I  to  thilk'7  honour  that  ye  me  bid,  360 

But  as  ye  will  yourself,  right  so  will  I : 
And  here  1  swear  that  never  willingly 
In  work  nor  thought  I  will  you  disobey 
For  to  be  dead,  though  me  were  loth  to  die." 

**  This  is  enough,  Grisilda  mine,  quod  he.  3ii5 

And  forth  he  go'th  with  a  full  sober  cheer 
Oat  at  the  door,  and  after  then  came  she, 
And  to  the  people  he  said  in  this  manu6re  *, 
"  This  is  my  wife,  quod  he,  that  standeth  here  ; 


Erit    btfors.       *  Wonoed — accaitomeiL       '  Chace— dlimlM.       *  Vou 
»-HMlviss  yomntlt,  oonslder  at  It.     *  Lust— pleasure.    '  Do  you  Uugh— 
i«t  you  to  Uufh.      ^  Thllke— this  same. 
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Hon6urelh  her,  and  loyeth  her,  I  pray,  :;70 

Who  so  me  loFeth  ;  there  n'ia  uo  more  to  sa}-.*' 

And  for  '  that  nothing  of  her  olde  geer 
She  shoulde  bring  into  his  house,  he  bade 
That  women  should  despoilen  her  right  there ; 
Of  which  these  ladies  wcren  nothing  glad  '375 

To  handle*  her  clothes  wherein  she  was  clad  : 
But  natli^less  this  maiden  bright  of  hue 
From  foot  to  head  they  clothed  have  all  new. 

Her  hair^s  have  they  comb'd  that  lay  uutressed 
Full  rudely,  and  with  their  fingers  small  .'>8(^ 

A  coroune  on  her  head  they  have  ydress^d. 
And  set  her  full  of  nouches^  great  and  small. 
Of  her  array  what  should  I  make  a  tale  1 
Unneth  ^  the  people'  her  knew  for  her  fairness 
When  she  transmew^d-i  was  in  such  richess.  38^) 

This  marquis  hath  her  spoused  with  a  ring 
Brought  for  the  sam^  cause,  and  then  her  set 
Upon  a  horse  snow-white  and  well  ambling. 
And  to  his  palace,  ere  he  longer  let,5 

(W4th  joyful  people  that  her  led  and  met)  :390 

Conveyed  her ;  and  thus  the  day  they  spend 
In  revel  till  the  sunn^  'gan  descend. 

And  shortly,  forth  this  Tal6  for  to  chace, 
I  say  that  to  this  new6  marchioness 

God  hath  such  favour  sent  her  of  his  grace,  39^ 

That  it  ue  seemeth  not  by  likeliness 
That  she  was  born  and  fed  in  rudeness, 

^  For— because.        ^  Noudies— «n  ornament  of  dress.      See  nottt  beiftc. 
*  Unoetb— Msrcely.    *  Transmewcd — ^tTansformed.    ^  Let — delayed. 


V.  382.>W/  o/nouche*.^  The  common  reading  i«  ouchet,  but  I  have  re- 
ulned  the  reading  of  the  best  MSS.  at  it  may  possibly  assist  somebody  to 
discover  the  meaning  of  the  word.  I  observe  too  that  it  is  «o  written  in  the 
inventory  of  the  efR>cta  of  H.  V.  Rot.  Pari.  S  H.  VI.  n.  31 ;  "  Item  G  bruches 
et  imwcAm  d'or  gamis  de  divers gamades  pois  3 Id.  d'or  pris  35%. — TVr. 

It  is  probable,  1  think,  that  nouche  is  the  tiue  word,  and  that  ourAe  has 
been  introduced  by  a  comiptlon  the  reverie  of  that  which  has  been  taken 
notice  of  in  Nale»  (1. 73,  Friar'a  Tale).  See  Du  Cange  in  v.  Nochia  and 
Nueca,  and  Scliilter,  Gloss.  Teut.  In  v.  Nuoeci ;  trcm  whence  it  appears  that 
NuedMn,  Teut.  signifies  ftbuta,  a  clasp  or  buckle.  As  these  were  some  of 
the  most  useful  instruroenu  of  dress,  they  were  probably  some  of  the  fint 
that  were  ornamented  with  Jewels;  by  which  meana  the  name  by  degrees 
may  have  been  extended  so  as  to  include  several  other  sorts  of  Jeweii : 
the  aame  thing  may  have  happened  in  the  case  of  the  word  bmodke,  wliicfa 
indeed  aaema  originally  to  have  been  a  French  expretskNi  fyt  fMndkc— 

GlMt. 
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As  in  a  cot  or  in  an  ox*s  stall, 
But  Dourish'd  in  an  emperor^s  hall. 

To  every  wight  she  waxen  is  so  dear  4<K) 

And  worshipful,  that  folk  there  *  she  was  bore, 
And  from  her  births  knew  her  year  by  year, 
Unnethes  trowed  *  they,  but  durst  have  swore 
That  to  Janicle',  of  which  I  spake  before, 
She  daughter  n'as  ;  ^  for  as  by  conjecture  403 

Them  thought  she  was  another  creature. 

For  though  that  ever  virtuous  was  she. 
She  was  encreasM  in  such  excellence 
Of  thewes^  good,  yset  in  high  bounty'. 
And  so  discreet,  and  fair  of  eloquence,  410 

So  benign,  and  so  digne  of  reverence. 
And  could6  so  the  people's  heart  embrace. 
That  each  her  lov'th  that  looketh  on  her  face. 

Not  only  of  Sal6ces  in  the  town 
Published  was  the  bounty  of  her  name,  41.> 

But  eke  beside  in  many  a  region  ; 
If  one  saith  well,  another  saith  the  same  : 
So  spreadeth  of  her  high  bounty  the  fame. 
That  men  and  women,  young  as  well  as  old. 
Gone  to  Saluces  upon  her  to  behold.  42U 

Thus  Walter  lowly,  nay  but  royally, 
Wedded  with  fortunate  honesty. 
In  Godd^s  peace  liveth  full  easily 
At  home,  and  grace  enough  outward  had  he  : 
And  for  s  he  saw  that  under  low  degree  4t5 

Was  honest  virtue  hid,  the  people'  him  held 
A  prudent  man,  and  that  is  seen  full  seld. 

Not  only  this  Grisildis  through  her  wit 
Could  all  the  feat  *  of  wifely  homeliness. 
But  eke  when  that  the  case  required  it,  430 

The  common  profit  could^  she  redress : 
There  n'as  discord,  rancour,  or  heaviness. 
In  all  the  land  that  she  ne  could  appease, 
And  wisely  bring  them  all  in  heartes  ease. 

Though  that  her  husband  absent  were  or  non  435 

If  gentlemen  or  other  of  that  country' 
Were  wroth,  she  would^  bringen  them  at  one.7 


*  TtMfe— 4n  the  pUcs  wliere.  *  Uno« 

'  M'a0~«ras  noC      *  Tbewes— qualities.     ^ 
farrrff— -      ^  At  oas    unltid,  to  aooorcL 


*  Unoethcf  trowed— •Mrcely  believed. 
iM.     &  For— becauae.      '^  Feat— act.  ner. 


For— becauM.      *  Feat— act,  per- 
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So  wise  and  rip6  word^s  hadd4  she, 

And  judgement  of  so  great  equity, 

That  she  from  heaven  sent  was,  as  men  weeu'd,  UO 

People  to  save,  and  every  wrong  to'  amend. 

Not  long6  time  after  that  this  Grisild' 
Was  wedded,  she  a  daughter  hath  ybore  ; 
All  had  her  lever*  >  had  borne  a  knav6  child  :' 
Glad  was  the  marquis  and  his  folk  therefore  -,  41j 

For  though  a  maiden  child  come  all  before, 
She  may  unto  a  knav6  child  attain, 
By  likelihood,  since  she  n'is  not  barren. 

Pan  Tertia. 

There  fell,  as  it  befalleth  tim6s  mo, 
When  that  this  child  had  sucked  but  a  throw,)  150 

This  marquis  in  his  hearth  longed  so 
To  tempt  his  wife,  her  sadness  <  for  to  know, 
That  he  ne  might  out  of  his  hearth  throw 
This  marvellous  desire  his  wife  t'  assay  :  5 
Needless,  God  wot,  he  thought  her  to  affray.^  •k'lo 

He  had  assayed  her  enough  before. 
And  found  her  ever  good  :  what  needeth  it 
Her  for  to  tempt,  and  alway  more  and  more  ? 
Though  some  men  praise  it  for  a  subtle  wit ; 
But  as  for  me,  I  say  that  evil  it  fit  ?  ioO 

T*  assay  a  wife  when  that  it  is  no  need, 
And  putten  her  in  anguish  and  in  drede.* 

For  which  this  marquis  wrought  in  this  mannere  : 
He  came  a-night,  alone  there  as  she  lay. 
With  stern 6  face  and  with  full  troubled  cheer,9  4^3 

And  said4  thus  ;  "  Grisild',  (quod  he)  that  day 
That  I  you  took  out  of  3'our  poor  array, 
And  put  you  in  estate  of  high  nobless, 
Ye  have  it  not  forgotten,  as  I  guess  ; 

"  I  say,  Grisild',  this  present  dignity,  470 

In  which  that  I  have  put  you,  as  I  trow,»» 
Maketh  you  not  forgetful  for  to  be 
That  1  you  took  in  poor  estate  full  low, 
For  any  weal  ye  must  yourselven  know. 


»  Lever— rather.  «  Knave  child,  (Sax.  ktfbe,  boy,)— male  child.  »  Throw 
—little  while.  *  Sadneas—steadine*!.  ^  Aisay— put  to  trlaU  •  Amvy— 
aUnn,  disturb.  7  Fit— befitteth.  >  Drede-drcML  >  Troubled  cheer— 
uoubled,  disturbed  countenance.      ^^  Trow— suppose,  presume. 
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Take  heed  of  erery  word  that  I  jou  say,  475 

There  is  no  wight  that  hear'th  it  hot  we  tway. 

'*  Ye  wot  jourself  well  how  that  je  came  here 
Into  this  house,  it  is  not  long  ago  ; 
And  though  to  me  ye  be  right  lief*  and  dear, 
Unto  my  gentles  ye  he  nothing  so :  4U() 

They  say,  to  them  it  is  great  shame  and  woe 
For  to  he  sugget^s,'  and  be  in  serr&ge 
To  thee,  that  bom  art  of  a  small  line&ge. 

"  Aud  namely,  since  thy  daughter  was  ybore, 
These  wordes  have  they  spoken  doubt^Iess ;  48.5 

But  I  desire,  as  I  ha^e  done  before. 
To  live  my  life  with  them  in  rest  and  peace  : 
I  may  not  in  this  case  be  reck61ess  : 
I  must  do  with  thy  daughter  for  the  best. 
Not  as  I  would,  but  as  my  gentles  lest.'  490 

"And  yet,  God  wot,  this  is  full  loth  to  me  : 
But  nath^less  withouten  your  weeting* 
I  will  nought  do  ;  but  this  will  I  (quod  he) 
That  ye  to  me  asseuten  in  this  thing  -, 

Show  now  your  patience  in  your  working,  4^*5 

That  ye  me  hight  &  and  swore  in  your  viH6ge, 
The  day  that  roak^d  was  our  marri4ge." 

When  she  had  heard  all  this,  she,  not  amoved* 
Neither  in  word,  in  cheer,  or  countenance, 
(For  as  it  seemed  she  was  not  agriev^d)  500 

She  said^  ;  "  I^rd,  all  li'th  in  your  pleas&nce  ; 
My  child  and  I  with  heartly'  obeisance 
Be  your^s  all,  and  ye  may  save  or  spill? 
Your  owen  thing :  worketh  after  your  will. 

*' There  may  no  thing,  so  God  my  soal6  save,  505 

Like  unto  you  that  may  displeasen  me ; 
Ne  I  desire  nothing  for  to  have, 
Ne  dreads  for  to  lose,  save  only  ye  : 
This  will  is  in  my  heart,  and  aye  shall  be  ; 
No  length  of  time  or  death  may  this  deface,  510 

Nor  change  my  courage  to  another  place/' 

Glad  was  this  marquis  for  her  answering. 
Bat  yet  he  feign^  as  he  were  not  so  ; 
All  dreary  was  his  cheer ^  and  his  looking, 

•  Lirf  pi— ssnt  *  Suggetes— cubjects.  '  Lett— with.  **  Weetiof — 
kaovlcdfaw  '  Hlght— promltcd.  *  Amevcd— moved.  ?  Spill— thruw 
avay,  destroy       *  Cheer— behaviour. 
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When  that  he  should  out  of  the  chamber  go.  d".^ 

SooD  after  this,  a  furlong  way  or  two, 
He  pri^ilj  hath  told  all  his  intent 
Unto  a  man,  and  to  his  wife  him  sent. 

A  manner  >  sergeant  was  this  private  man, 
The  which  he  faithful  often  founden  Lad  S.d 

In  thing^s  great,  and  eke  such  folk  well  can 
Do  execution  on  thinges  bad  ; 
The  lord  knew  well  tliat  he  him  loF*d  and  drad.^ 
And  when  this  sergeant  wist  his  lordes  will, 
Into  tlie  chamber  he  stalked  him  full  still.  b'2S 

**  Madam,  he  said,  ye  must  forgive  it  me. 
Though  I  do  thing  to  which  I  am  constrained  ; 
Ye  be  so  wise,  that  right  well  knowen  ye 
That  lord^s  hest^s  '  may  not  be  yfeigued  ; 
TTiey  may  well  be  bewailed  and  complained,  6S(' 

But  men  must  need^s  to  their  lust  *  obev. 
And  so  will  I  ;  there  is  no  more  to  say. 

**  This  child  I  am  commanded  for  to  take." 
And  spake  no  more,  but  out  the  child  he  hent  5 
Despiteously,^  and  *gan  a  cheer  7  to  make,  6o5 

As  though  he  would  have  slain  it  ere  he  went. 
Grisildis  must  all  suffer  and  all  consent ; 
And  as  a  lamb  she  sitteth  meek  and  still. 
And  let  this  cruel  sergeant  do  his  will. 

Suspicious  was  the  diffame  ^  of  this  man,  i:40 

Suspect  his  face,  suspect  his  word  also. 
Suspect  tlie  time  in  which  he  this  began  : 
Alas  !  her  daughter,  that  she  lov^d  so, 
She  weeu'd  9  he  would  have  slai^n  it  right  tlio  -,  ^^ 
But  nath^less  she  neither  wept  nor  sik^d,'*  M^ 

Conforming  her  to  that  the  marquis  lik^d. 

But  at  the  last  to  speaken  she  began. 
And  meek^ly  she  to  the  sergeant  pray*d 
(So  as  he  was  **  a  worthy  gentleman) 

That  she  might  kiss  her  child  ere  that  it  died  ;  a.  0 

And  in  her  barme  *3  this  little  child  she  laid 
With  full  sad  face,  and  'gan  the  child  to  bliss. 
And  lull6d  it,  and  af^er  'gan  it  kiss. 

>  Manner— kind  of.  '  Drad — dreaded.  '  He*tef— oomnuindi.  *  Lust>- 
detlre.  *  Hent— took.  *  De*plteou»ly— unpityingly,  cruelly.  '  Cheer— de- 
meanour. ^  DifBtme— bad  reputation.  '  Wccn'd— thought.  ^**  Tho— 
then.  1  *  Slked— tighed.  *'  So  at  he  was— as  though  he  had  bL-cn.  '^  Barme 
— >lap. 
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And  thus  she  said  in  her  benign^  voice  ; 
*'  Farewell,  mj  child,  I  shall  thee  never  see,  55.5 

Bat  since  I  have  thee  marked  with  the  cross. 
Of  thilk6  father  ybless^d  may*st  thou  be. 
That  for  us  died  upon  a  cross  of  tree. 
Ill  J  souU,  little  child,  I  him  betake,* 
For  this  night  shalt  thou  dien  for  my  sake."  560 

I  trow  '  that  to  a  nourice  >  in  this  case 
It  had  been  hard  this  ruth6  *  for  to  see  ; 
Well  might  a  mother  then  have  cried  Alas ! 
But  natheless  so  sad  steadfast  was  she. 
That  she  endured  all  adversity,  565 

And  to  the  sergeant  meek^Iy  she  said, 
"  Have  here  again  your  little  young^  maid. 

"  Go  now  (quod  she)  and  do  my  lordes  best :  5 
And  one  thing  would  I  pray  you  of  your  grace, 
But  if  my  lord  forbade  you  at  the  least,^  570 

Bury  this  little  body  in  some  place 
That  beast^s  ne  no  bridd^s  it  to-racc."  ~ 
But  he  no  word  to  that  purp6se  would  say, 
But  took  the  child,  and  went  upon  his  way. 

This  sergeant  came  unto  his  lord  again,  575 

And  of  Grisilda's  word 6s  and  her  cheer 
He  told  him  point  for  point,  in  short  and  plain. 
And  him  presented  with  his  daughter  dear. 
Somewhat  this  lord  hath  ruth  iu  his  mann^re. 
But  natheless  his  purpose  held  he  still,  580 

As  lordi;s  do  when  they  will  have  their  will : 

And  bade  this  sergeant  that  he  privily 
Should^  this  child  full  soft6  wind  and  wrap, 
With  all^  circumstances  tenderly. 

And  carry  it  in  a  coffer*  or  in  a  lap  ;  585 

But  upon  pain  his  head  off  for  to  swappe  ^ 
That  no  man  should^  know  of  his  intent, 
Ne  whence  he  came  ne  whither  that  he  went : 

But  at  Bologn',  unto  his  sister  dear, 
That  thilk6  time  of  Pavie  9  was  Countess,  590 

He  should  it  take  and  show  her  this  matt^re, 

*  Him  bttifcr    commend  to  him.        *  Trow— think.        3  Nourlce—nune. 

Ruth*— ol)!|€ct  of  eompaMioo.  *  H«t— cofnmsnd.  *  But  if  my  lord,  (ke, 
-L  «.  iiii]«w  mj  lord  have  In  the  l«Mt  degree  forltede  you.  ^  Brtddec  It  to- 
aee— that  no  bessu  or  Urdt  tear  It.      *  Swappe^itrike.      '  Pavle—Pavla. 

V.  290.  1/  ftvltf.]    When  the  text  of  thii  Tale  was  printed  I  had  not  tuffl. 
icatly  adverted  to  the  reading  of  the  beat  Una,  which  la  uniformly  Puuik. 


!•' 


;  - 


r  or  now  ^o"tli  lie  itill  fast  iniaLriii 
\i  by  liis  wives  cheer  ho  niij^^hte  • 
Or  ])y  her  wor(l«''s  ai)perceive,  tha 
Were  changed  ;  but  he  never  coul 
But  ever '  in  one  ylik^  sad^  aud  I 
As  glad,  as  humble,  as  busy  in 
And  eke  in  love,  as  she  was  wont 
Was  she  to  him  in  every  manner  ^ 
Nor  of  her  daughter  not  a  word  sp 
No  accident  for  no  adversity 
Was  seen  in  her,  ne  never  her  dau 
Ne  nevened  '  she  for  earnest  or  for 

Pars  Quarta, 

In  this  estate  there  passed  been  1 

Ere  she  with  child6  was,  but  as  Go 

A  knav6  *  child  she  bare  by  this  W 

Full  graci6u8,  and  fair  for  to  behold 

9  And  when  that  folk  it  to  his  father 

Not  only  he,  but  all  his  country  m< 
Was  for  this  child,  and  God  they  tl 

When  it  was  two  years  old,  and  i 
Departed  of  his  nourice,^  on  a  day 
This  marquis  caught^  yet  another  I 
To  tempt  his  wife  yet  ofter,*  if  he  o 
O  !  needless  was  she  temnta/*  i-  — 
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Now  is  it  worse  tban  erer  in  all  our  age  : 

The  murmur  slay'th  my  heart  and  my  couHige, 

For  to  miue  ear6a  cometh  the  Yoice  bo  smart 

That  it  well  nigh  destroyed  hath  mj  heart.  630 

'*  Now  say  they  thus ;  *  When  Walter  is  ag^ne, 
Then  shall  the  blood  of  Janicle  succeed, 
And  be  our  lord,  for  other  have  we  none.' 
Such  word^s  say  my  people,  it  is  no  drede  :  ^ 
Well  ought  I  of  such  murmur  taken  heed,  t>S5 

For  certainly  1  dread  all  such  sentence, 
Though  they  not  plainen  '  in  my  audience. 

"  I  would^  lire  in  peace  if  that  I  might } 
Wherefore  I  am  disposed  utterly. 

As  I  his  sister  senr^d  ere  by  night,  640 

Right  so  think  I  to  serve  him  privily. 
This  warn  I  you,  that  ye  not  suddenly 
Out  of  yourself  for  no  woe  should  outraie  ;  ^ 
Be*th  patient,  and  thereof  I  you  pray." 

**  I  have,  quod  she,  said  thus,  and  ever  shall,  645 

I  will  no  thing,  ne  will  no  thing  cert&in 
But  as  you  list :  not  grieveth  me  at  all 
Though  that  my  daughter  and  my  son  be  slain 
At  your  command^ment ;  that  is  to  sain, 
I  have  not  bad  no  part  of  children  twain  650 

But  first  sickness  and  after  woe  and  pain. 

"  Ye  be  my  lord,  do*th  with  your  owen  thing 
Right  as  you  list ;  asketh  no  rede  <  of  me  ; 
For  as  I  left  at  home  all  my  clothing 

When  I  came  first  to  you,  right  so  (quod  she)  655 

Left  I  my  will  and  all  my  liberty. 
And  took  your  clothing  ;  wherefore  I  you  pray 
Do'th  your  pleas4nce,  I  will  your  lust  &  obey. 

"  And  cert^s,  if  I  hadd6  prescience 
Your  will  to  know  ere  ye  your  lust  me  told,  660 

I  would  it  do  withouten  negligence  : 
But  now  I  wot  your  lust,  and  what  ye  wold, 
All  your  pleasancd  firm  and  stable'  I  hold  ; 
For  wist  I  that  my  death  might  do  you  ease, 
Right  gladly  would  I  dien  you  to  please.  665 

"  Death  may  not  maken  no  comparison 
Unto  your  love."     And  when  this  marquis  say  ^ 
'llie  constancy'  of  his  wife,  he  cast  adown 

1  It  !•  no  drede— tberr  It  no  doubt  of  It.  '  Not  plainen — do  not  complain. 
Oatralc*— tMoone  outrsffeoua.  *  Rede— advleSi  ^  Luit— with,  dealre. 
Saj— eaw. 


? 


S       "■'/'- ^o„.o,a,f„ 

^hat  she  „o  cheere  Jade  of 
But  k.«  her  son,  a„d  .fte   ■ 

«er  little  son  he  would  in  ea 

..„^'!'"«'<l'"-3wond'retheve 
Th..     !r         '^  knowen  there 

That  she  h  "w     t  '°''  ""*'  »<»" 
utnowofwomeDwouldlaske, 

But  CtZT '"""''" 

That  when  4  We     -''':°'''''' 
T*!.  -  *^^  nave  a  certain  ^^ 


THB  clerk's  tale.  213 

He  vraiteth  if  hy  word  or  countenance 
That  she  to  him  was  changed  of  courdge  -,  ^ 
But  never  could  he  finden  Tariance  ;  710 

She  was  aje  one  in  heart  and  in  visige  ; 
And  aye  the  farther  that  she  was  in  age. 
The  mor^  true  (if  that  it  were  possible) 
She  was  to  him  in  love,  and  more  penlble.* 

For  which  it  seemed  thus,  that  of  them  two  71.) 

There  was  but  one  will ;  for,  as  Walter  le8t,3 
The  same  lust  was  her  pleas4nce  also  ; 
And,  God  be  thanked,  all  fell  for  the  best. 
She  shewed  well  for  no  worldly  unrest 

A  wife,  as  of  herself,  no  thing  ne  should  720 

Will  in  effect  but  as  her  husband  would. 

Tlie  slander'  of  Walter  wonder  wid6  spread, 
I  hat  of  a  cruel  heart  he  wickedly, 
For  4  he  a  poor^  woman  wedded  had. 

Hath  murd'red  both  his  children  privily :  7^5 

Such  murmur  was  among  them  commonly. 
Xo  wonder  is,  for  to  the  people's  ear 
I'here  came  no  word  but  that  they  murd'red  were. 

For  which  there  as  his  people  therebefore 
Had  lov'd  him  well,  the  slander*  of  his  difiiiune  s  7:)0 

Made  them  that  they  him  hateden  therefore. 
To  be  a  murd'rer  is  a  hateful  name. 
But  nath61ess  for  earnest  nor  for  game 
He  of  his  cruel  purpose  n'old6  stent :  ^ 
I'o  tempt  his  wife  was  set  all  his  intent.  735 

When  that  his  daughter  twelve  year  was  of  age. 
He  to  the  court  of  Rome,  in  subtle  wise 
Inform^  of  his  will,  sent  his  mess&ge,7 
Commanding  him  such  billys  to  devise 
As  to  his  cruel  purpose  may  suffice,  740 

How  that  the  Pope,  as  for  his  people's  rest. 
Bade  him  to  wed  another  if  him  lest.* 

I  say  he  bade  they  shoulden  counterfeit 
The  Pop^s  bulUs,  making  mention 

That  be  hath  leave  his  first6  wife  to  lete,9  745 

As  by  the  Pop^s  dispeiisati6n 
l*o  stinten  >«  rancour  and  dissenti^n 

*  Caurafe— «pfrlt,  miad.  *  Penible— painful,  paitw-taking.  '  Lctc — 
wMiad.  *  For— bacauw.  ^  Diffiune— bad  repuution.  *  N'olilt  ttent— 
wenld  mot  atop.      ">  Meaufv— mcatcnfer.       *  Lett— choae.      '  Leta— qulat. 
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Betwixt  his  people  and  him.     Thus  spake  the  bull. 
The  which  they  have  published  at  the  full. 

The  rude  people,  as  no  wonder  is,  750 

Weeu'den  '  full  well  that  it  had  been  right  so  ; 
But  when  these  tidings  came  to  Grisildis 
I  deeme  that  her  heart  was  full  of  woe  ; 
But  she  jlik6  sad  '  for  evermo  ; 

Disposed  was  this  humble  creature,  73.> 

The  adversity*  of  fortune  all  to  endure  ; 

Abiding  ever  his  lust  and  his  pleas4nce 
To  whom  that  she  was  given  heart  and  all. 
As  to  her  very  worldly  suffisance.' 

But  shortly  if  this  story  tell  I  shall,  7(30 

This  marquis  written  hath  in  special 
A  letter,  in  which  he  showeth  his  intent. 
And  secretly  he  to  Bolugn'  it  sent 

To  th'  Earl  of  Pavie,  which  that  hadd^  tho  * 
Wedded  his  sister,  pray*d  he  specially  76.'i 

To  bringcn  home  again  his  children  two 
In  honourable  estate  all  openly  ; 
But  one  thing  he  him  pray^l'd  utterly, 
That  he  to  no  wight,  though  men  would  entjuere, 
Should6  not  tell  whose  children  that  they  were ;  770 

But  say  the  maiden  should  y  wedded  be 
Unto  the  Marquis  of  Sal6ce'  anon. 
And  as  this  earl  was  prayed,  so  did  he ; 
For  at  day  set  he  on  his  way  is  gone 

Tow&rd  Sal6ce',  and  lord^s  many  one  77a 

In  rich  array,  this  maiden  for  to  g^ide. 
Her  young6  brother  riding  her  beside. 

Arrayed  was  tow&rd  her  marriage 
This  fresh6  maiden,  full  of  gemm6s  clear ; 
Her  brotlier,  which  that  seven  year  was  of  age,  780 

Arrayed  eke  full  fresh  in  his  mann^re : 
And  thus  in  great  nobless,  and  with  glad  cheer. 
Toward  Saluces  shaping  their  joum&y 
From  day  to  day  they  riden  in  their  way. 

Pars  QuiMla. 
Among  all  this,  after  his  wick'd  us6g^,  783 

This  marquis  yet  his  wife  to  tempten  more 
To  th'  utter^st^  s  proof  of  her  courige, 

1  Ween'den— lieUevcd.         *  Sad— ttaadfiut.  '  Sufllj8iioc^-«uineieiicy. 

*  Tho— then.     *  UttercMe— uttannort. 
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Fallj  to  hire  experience  and  lore  * 

If  tbat  she  were  as  steadfast  as  before. 

He  on  a  day  in  open  audience  790 

Fall  boist'rouslv  hath  said  her  this  sentence  : 

**  Cert^s,  Grisild*,  I  had  enough  pleasance 
To  hare  you  to  my  wife  for  your  goodness. 
And  for  your  truth  and  for  your  obeys&nce  ; 
Not  for  your  lineage  or  for  your  richess  ;  795 

But  now  know  I  in  very  sothfastness  * 
That  in  great  lordship,  if  I  me  well  aTise.s 
There  is  great  servitude  in  sundry  wife.4 

"  I  may  not  do  as  every  ploughman  may  : 
My  people  me  constraiueth  for  to  take  800 

Another  wife,  and  crien  day  by  day  ; 
And  eke  the  Pop6,  rancour  for  to  slake » 
Consenteth  it,  that  dare  I  undertake  : 
And  tru^ly  thus  much  I  will  you  say, 
My  new6  wife  is  coming  by  the  way.  805 

*'  Be  strong  of  heart,  and  void  anon  her  place, 
Aud  thilk^  $  dower  that  ye  broughten  me 
Take  it  again  ;  I  grant  it  of  my  grace. 
Retumeth  to  your  father's  house,  (quod  he) 
No  man  may  always  have  prosperity.  810 

With  even  heart  I  rede  ^  you  to  endure 
The  stroke  of  Fortune  or  of  ^venture.*' 

And  she  again  answ^r'd  in  patience  ; 
*'  My  Lord,  quod  she,  I  wot  and  wist  alway 
How  that  betwixen  your  magnificence  C15 

And  my  povert'  no  wight  ne  can  ne  may 
Maken  comparison  ;  it  is  no  nay  :  7 
I  ne'  held  me  never  digne  *  in  no  manner 
To  be  your  wife  nor  yet  your  chamberer. 

"  And  in  this  house  there  9  ye  me  lady  made  820 

(The  high^  God  take  I  for  my  witness. 
And  all  so  wisely  *^  he  my  souU  glad) 
I  never  held  me  lady  or  mistress. 
But  bumble  servant  to  your  worthiness. 
And  ever  shall,  while  that  my  life  may  dure,  8t5 

Aboven  every  worldly  cre&tore. 


>  lunre— knowledge.  *  Sothikitnwi  truth.  *  Well  aviee— obeenre  aeeu- 
ntely.  *  Sandry  wIm— varkMii  ways.  ^  Thilke— the  unne.  *  Rede— 
•dviee.  7  It  U  no  nay— It  U  not  to  be  denied.  *  Difne— worthy.  *  There 
^fot>  where.      >*  Wlaely— emriy. 


A  widow  ( It'-.ui  ill  body,  lioiirt,  and  all  : 
For  >\nce  I  i^^avo  to  you  my  '  womanhedo,' 
And  am  vouv  true  wilV,  it  is  no  dredo.-i 
God  shield^  s;  such  a  lordes  wife  to  take 
Another  man  to  husband  or  to  make.^ 

*'  And  of  your  new6  wife  God  of  his  gra 
So  grant  you  weal6  and  prosperity, 
For  I  will  gladly  yielden  her  my  place, 
In  which  that  I  was  blissful  wont  to  be : 
For  since  it  liketh  you,  my  Lord,  (quod  si 
That  whilom  weren  all  my  hearths  rest. 
That  I  shall  go,  I  will  go  when  you  lest.7 

"  But  there-as  ^  ye  me  proffer  such  dowi 
As  I  first  brought,  it  is  well  in  my  mind 
It  were  my  wretched  clothes,  nothing  fair, 
'J'he  which  to  me  were  hard  now  for  to  fin^ 
O  good^  God  !  how  gentle  and  how  kind 
Ye  seemed  by  your  speech  and  your  7is4gi 
The  day  that  mak6d  was  our  marri&ge  ! 

"  But  sotb  9  is  said,  algate  >^  I  find  it  tni 
For  in  effect  it  proved  is  on  me. 
Love  is  not  old,  as  when  that  it  is  new. 
But  cert^s,  Lord,  for  no  adversity 
To  dien  in  this  case,  it  shall  not  be 
That  ever  in  word  or  work  I  shall  repent 
That  I  you  gave  my  heart  in  whole  intent. 

**  My  Lord,  ye  wot  that  in  my  father's  p 
Ye  did  me  strip  out  of  my  poor^  weed. 
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And  here  again  jonr  clothing  I  restore. 
And  eke  jour  wedding  ring,  for  evermore. 

"The  remnant  of  your  jewels  ready  be 
Within  jour  chamber',  I  dare  it  safely  sain.  870 

*      Naked  out  of  mj  father's  house  (quod  she) 
I  came,  and  naked  1  must  turn  again. 
All  jour  pleasanc^  would  I  follow  fain  ;  * 
But  jet  I  hope  it  be  not  jour  intent 
That  1  smockl^  out  of  jour  palace  went«  875 

"  Ye  could  not  do  so  dishonest '  a  thing, 
That  thilk^  '  womb,  in  which  jour  children  laj, 
Shoulde  before  the  people'  in  mj  walking 
Be  seen  all  bare  ;  wherefore,  I  jou  praj. 
Let  me  not  like  a  worm  go  bj  the  waj  :  884 > 

Remember  jou,  mine  owen  Lord  so  dear, 
I  was  vour  wife,  though  I  unworthj  were. 

"  Wherefore  in  guerdon  of  mj  '  womanhede,' 
Which  that  1  brought  and  '  jet '  again  I  bear, 
A«  Touchcsafe  to  give  me  to  mj  meed  886 

But  such  a  smock  as  I  was  wont  to  wear, 
'lliat  1  therewith  maj  wrie^  the  womb  of  her 
l*hat  was  jour  wife.     And  here  I  take  mj  leave 
Of  JOU,  mine  owen  Lord,  lest  I  jou  grieve." 

*'  The  smock,  quod  he,  that  thou  hast  on  thj  back         890 
Let  it  be  still,  and  bear  it  forth  with  thee.*' 
But  well  unnethesS  thilk6  word  he  spake. 
But  went  his  waj  for  ruth  and  for  pitj'. 
Before  the  folk  herselven  strippetli  she. 
And  in  her  smock,  with  foot  and  head  all  bare,  896 

Tow&rd  her  father's  house  forth  is  she  fare.^ 

The  folk  her  foUowen  weeping  in  their  waj. 
And  Fortune  aje  thej  curscn  as  thej  gone } 
But  slie  from  weeping  kept  her  ejen  drj, 
Ne  in  this  tim6  word  ne  spake  she  none.  900 

Her  father,  that  this  tiding  heard  anon, 
Curaeth  the  daj  and  tim6  that  Nature 
Shope  7  him  to  be  a  living  cre&ture. 

For  out  of  doubt  this  old6  poor^  map 
Was  ever*  in  suspect  of  her  marriage  ',  906 

For  ever'  be  deem6d,  aince  it  first  began, 

'  riin  chftrfully  *  DUhonett,  (Fr.  rfM%on^(«)~^iahonourabl«.  '  Thilkt 
—tkai  very.  *  Wrie— wiap,  eovtr.  *  Unnethw  ■canBely.  *  It  the  Ikr^.. 
It  tlie  tea4, 4tpartsd.      ^  Shop^-dMpcd,  Conned. 

t 
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For  link  was  the  clotli,  and  more  of  ag« 
By  day(  s  fVle  ■»  than  at  her  raarrifig'e. 

Thus  with  her  father  for  a  certain  spr 
Dwelleth  this  flower  of  wifely  patience, 
That  neither  by  her  word^s  nor  her  fac< 
Before  the  folk,  nor  eke  in  their  absenci 
Ne  showed  ahe  that  her  was  done  offenc 
Nor  of  her  high  estate  no  remembrance 
Ne  hadde  she  as  by  her  countenance. 

No  wonder  is,  for  in  her  great  estate 
Her  ghost  &  was  ever  in  plein  *  humility 
No  tender  mouth,  no  hearth  delicate. 
No  pomp6,  no  sembl&nt  of  royalty. 
But  full  of  pati6nt  benignity. 
Discreet,  and  prid^less,  aye  honourible. 
And  to  her  husband  erer  meek  and  stabl 

Men  speak  of  Job,  and  most  for  his  hi 
As  clerk^s,  when  them  list,  can  well  ind 
Namely  of  men,  but  as  in  8<>tbfastness,' 
Though  clerk^s  praisen  women  but  a  lite 
There  can  no  man  in  humbtess  him  acqui 
As  woman  can,  ne  can  be  half  so  tme 
As  women  be, — but  it  be  fall  of  new.* 

PanSexta. 

From  Bologn'  is  this  Earl  of  Payie  con 
Of  which  the  fame  up  sprang  to  more  vm 
And  to  the  people's  ear6s  all  and  soma 
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That  never  was  there  seen  with  mannas  eye 

So  noble*  array  in  all  West  Lumbardy.  945 

The  marquis,  which  that  shope  *  and  knew  all  this, 
Ere  that  this  earl  was  come,  sent  his  mess&ge  * 
For  thilk^  poor^  sely  '  Grfsildis, 
And  she  with  humble  heart  and  glad  visage, 
Not  with  no  swollen  thought  in  her  courige,4  950 

Came  at  bis  hest,s  and  on  her  knees  her  set, 
And  reyerently  and  wisely  she  him  gret.* 

"  Grisild',  (quod  he)  my  will  is  utterly 
This  maiden  that  shall  wedded  be  to  me. 
Received  be  to-morrow  as  ro3rally  956 

As  it  possfbl'  is  in  my  house  to  be  ; 
And  eke  that  every  wight  in  his  degree 
Have  his  estate  in  sitting  and  service, 
And  high  pleas&nce,  as  I  can  best  devise. 

**  I  have  no  woman  suffisant,  cert4in,  960 

The  chambers  for  t'  amy  in  ordinance 
After  my  lust,7  and  therefore  would  I  fain  * 
That  thine  were  all  such  manner  governance  } 
Thou  knowest  eke  of  old  all  my  pleas4nce : 
Though  thine  array  be  bad,  and  evil  besey,9  965 

Do  thou  thy  devoir  at  the  lest^  way."  ^^ 

**  Not  only,  Lord,  that  1  am  glad  (quod  she) 
To  do  your  lust,  bat  I  desire  also 
You  for  to  serve  and  please  in  my  degree, 
Withouten  fainting,  and  shall  evermo  :  970 

Ne  never  for  no  weal  ne  for  no  woe 
Ne  shall  the  ghost  within  my  heart6  stent  '* 
To  love  you  best  with  all  my  true  intent." 

And  with  that  word  she  'gan  the  house  to  dight,'^ 
And  tables  for  to  set,  and  bedd6s  make,  975 

And  pained  »  her  to  do  all  that  she  might,** 
Praying  the  chamberen  for  Godd^s  sake 
To  hasten  them,  and  fast^  sweep  and  shake  ; 
And  she,  the  most^  serviceabl'  of  all, 
Hath  every  chamber*  arrayed  and  his  ball.  980 

Abouten  undera  **  *gan  this  carl  alight 
That  with  him  brought  these  noble  children  tway. 
For  which  the  people  ran  to  see  the  sight 

Shope  ahaped.  sontrived.  *  MeiMge— metieogOT.  ^  Sely— Innoent, 
^  **  Coan^e— fplrit  *  Hcft^-oommand.  *  Oret— greeted.  "*  Lust-. 
*  Fata— gladly.  '  Bctey— beMen.  **  At  the  lette  way— In  the 
mmm.  " Stent— eeate.  >' Dight—drcM. arrange.  ''Pained— 
14  Might    iwmM.    >*  Undera— Ant  quarter  oT  the  day,  nine o^cloek. 
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And  iiior.'  |)l('a.Niiiit,  tor -^  her  lnj^li 
Her  hrotlu'r  v\iv  so  fair  was  of  vis 
1  liut  tlmm  to  see  the  peoiilc  hatli 
Commending  now  the  marquis'  gc 
**  O  stormy  people*  unsad^  and 
And  undiscreet  and  changing  as  a 
Delighting  ever  in  rombel^  that  is 
For  like  the  moon^  waxen  ye  and  ' 
Aye  full  of  clapping,?  dear  enough 
Your  doom  9  is  false,  your  coiistanc 
A  full  great  fool  is  he  that  on  you  '. 
Thus  saiden  sadd^  ^*  folk  in  that « 
When  that  the  people  gaz6d  up  and 
For  they  were  glad  right  for  the  no\ 
To  have  a  new^  lady  of  their  town. 
No  more  of  this  make  I  now  menti6T 
But  to  Grisild*  again  I  will  me  dress 
And  tell  her  constancy'  and  her  husii 
Full  husy  was  Grisild'  in  erery  th 
That  to  the  feasts  was  appertinent ; 
Right  nought  was  she  abaist  *>  of  hei 
^1  Though  it  were  rude,  and  somedeal  c 

^  But  with  glad  cheere  to  the  gate  is  n 

With  other  folk,  to  greet  the  marcbic 

And  after  that  doth  forth  her  businei 

I;  With  so  glad  cheer  his  guest^s  sh( 

4  And  couuingly  14  evereach  in  his  deg 

5  That  no  default^  no  fn»«  — - 
1 
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In  all  this  meao^  whiU  she  ne  stent  > 
This  mmid  and  eke  her  brother  to  commend 
With  all  her  heart  in  full  benign  intent,  1026 

So  well  that  no  man  could  her  praise  amend ; 
But  at  the  last  when  that  these  lord^s  wend  ' 
To  sitten  down  to  meat,  he  'gan  to  call 
Grisild',  as  she  was  busy  in  the  hall. 

"  Grisild'  (quod  he,  as  it  were  in  his  play)  lOSO 

How  liketh  thee  my  wife  and  her  beauty  ?  ** 
**  Right  well,  my  Lord,  (quod  she)  for  in  good  fay,» 
A  fairer  saw  I  never  none  than  she  ; 
I  pray  to  God  give  you  prosperity. 

And  so  I  hope  that  he  will  to  you  send  1055 

Pleas4uce  enough  unto  yourliv^s  end. 

"  One  thing  beseech  I  you,  and  warn  also, 
lliat  ye  ne  pnck6  *  with  no  tormenting 
This  tender  maiden  as  ye  have  done  mo,s 
For  she  is  foster'd  in  her  nourishing  1040 

More  tenderly,  and  to  my  supposing 
She  mights  not  adversity  endure 
As  could  a  poor^  foster'd  cre4ture.'* 

And  when  this  Walter  saw  her  patience. 
Her  gladd6  cheer,  and  no  malice  at  all,  1045 

And  he  so  often  had  her  done  offence, 
And  she  aye  sad*  and  constant  as  a  wall. 
Continuing  aye  her  innocence  o*er  all, 
This  Sturdy  marquis  'gan  his  hearth  dress  7 
To  rue  upon  her  wifely  steadfastness.  1050 

Stent  BBSMd.  '  Wend— ga  *  Pay— faith.  *  Pricke— wound.  >  Mo 
:  one  of  Chauorr't  bold  oomiptions  of  orthography  for  the  purpow  of  ac> 
oommodalijig  hit  ihyme.  Mr.  Tyrwhitt  remarks  that  the  poet  potaetsed  ample 
precedent  for  thU  licence  in  tha  old  poeta  of  other  oountrie*,  and  particularly 
in  Dante,  the  moat  unacnipulout  of  them  all.  '*  It  should  seem  (he  says) 
that  while  orthography  waa  so  variable  aa  it  was  in  all  the  living  European 
laiyiages  btton  the  invention  of  printing,  tha  poets  thought  it  generally 
advisable  to  sacrifloe  propriety  of  spelling  to  exactness  of  rhyming :  of  the 
former  oAnice  there  were  but  few  Judges,  the  latter  was  obvious  to  the  eye 
of  every  reader."      *  Sad — firm.      ^  Dress    prepare. 


V.  1047.  CgHttnuimg  ojw.]    In  the  original,  this  line  waa  thus  written  ;— 

"  Continuing  ever  hire  Innocenee  over  all ;" 

and  «  in  sach  atate  it  stood  in  total  defiance  of  all  metre,  I  have  ventured  to 
altar  It  aa  above.  The  reader  need  not  be  reminded  that  Chaucer  was  not 
always  aerupuloua  in  ablweviating  syllables  for  tha  accommodation  of  hia 
whatever  lleenee  he  saay  have  given  himself  in  orthography  for  the 
oChlsiliynM. 


Sli»'  lu'urdf  not  what  tliiiiy;  he  to  }ier  sai( 
Sill'  far'il  as  slie  had  start  out  of  a  sleep, 
Till  she  out  of  her  inasoduess  ubraid.-* 
"  Grisild'  (quod  he)  by  God  that  for  ua 
Thou  art  my  wife  ;  none  other  I  ne  have 
Ne  never  had,  as  God  my  bouU  save. 
"  This  is  thy  daughter  which  thou  has 

k  To  be  my  wife  ;  that  other  faithfully 

Shall  be  mine  heir,  as  I  hare  aye  dispose 

ll  Thou  bare  them  of  thy  body  tru^ly  ; 

;  At  Bologn'  have  I  kept  them  privily  : 

Take  them  again,  for  now  may'st  thou  no 
That  thou  hast  lorn  ^  none  of  thy  childrei 

I  "  And  folk  that  otherwise  have  said  of 

I  warn  them  well  that  I  have  done  this  d 
For  no  malfce  nor  for  no  cruelty, 
But  for  t'  assay  in  thee  thy  womanhede,s 
And  not  to  slay  my  children  (God  forbid 
But  for  to  keep  them  privily  and  still 
Till  I  thy  purpose  knew  and  all  thy  will.' 
When  she  this  heard  aswoon^  down  sh 

i  For  piteous  joy  ',  and  after  her  swooning 

She  both  her  young^  children  to  her  calls 
And  in  her  arm^s,  piteoualy  weeping, 
Embraceth  them,  and  tenderly  kissing 
Full  like  a  mother,  with  her  uXU  tears 
She  bathed  both  their  visage  and  their  hai 

I  O,  which  ^  a  piteous  thing  it  was  to  sec 
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Since  I  stand  in  your  lore  tnd  in  your  grace. 
No  force  of  death,*  nor  irben  my  spirit  pace.* 

"  O  tender,  O  dear,  O  yoong^  children  mine  ! 
Yoor  woful  mother  weened  steadfastly  s 
That  cruel  hound^s  or  some  foul  yenufn  1096 

Had  eaten  you  ;  but  God  of  his  mercy 
And  your  benign^  father  tenderly 
Hath  done  you  *  keep : "  and  in  that  sam6  stound  & 
All  suddenly  she  swapp'd  ^  adown  to  ground. 

And  in  her  swoon  so  sadly  7  holdeth  she  1 100 

Her  children  two,  when  she  *gan  them  embrace. 
That  with  great  sleight  *  and  great  difficulty 
The  children  from  her  arm  they  'gan  arrace.9 
O  !  many  a  tear  on  many  a  piteous  face 
Down  ran  of  them  that  stooden  her  beside ;  1105 

Unnethe  *®  abouten  her  might  they  abide. 

W  titer  her  gladdeth,  and  her  sorrow  slaketh  ; 
She  riseth  up  abashM  from  her  trance. 
And  every  wight  her  joy  and  feasts  maketh 
Till  she  bath  caught  again  her  countenance.  1110 

Walter  her  doth  so  faithfully  pleaslince, 
I'hat  it  was  dainty  for  to  see  the  cheer 
Betwixt  them  two  since  they  been  met  in  fere." 

These  ladies,  when  that  they  their  tim6  sey,'' 
Have  taken  her,  and  into  chamber  gone,  1115 

And  strippen  her  out  of  her  rude  array. 
And  in  a  cloth  of  gold  that  bright^  shone. 
With  a  coroune  of  many  a  rich^  stone 
Upon  her  head,  they  into  hall  her  brought, 
And  there  she  was  hon6ur6d  as  her  ought.  1120 

Thus  hath  this  piteous  day  a  blissful  end  ; 
For  every  man  and  woman  doth  his  might. 
This  day  in  mirth  and  revel  to  dispend. 
Till  on  the  welkin  shone  the  starr^s  bright ; 
For  more  solemn6  in  every  mannas  sight  1125 

This  feast^  was,  and  gpwater  of  costage. 
Than  wss  the  revel  of  her  marriage. 

Full  many  a  year  in  high  prosperity 
Liven  these  two  in  concord  and  in  rest, 

>  No  foree  ot  dcatb— no  matter  for  death.  *  Pace— fleets.  '  Weened 
Hasilftitly— flnnly  believed.  *  Done  yoa  kee|>— oauied  you  to  be  pveterved. 
» gloand— taetaat  *  Swapped— IWIL  7  sedly—tlnnly.  *  Sleight— ert. 
'  Arraee.  <Pr.  errveAer)— plnek.  i'  Uonethd— eeafcely.  >*  Fere— «onpany. 
»  8mw  .  taw. 


^_.  ...   .,..»  iji.-i  »»iic  111  LirtMi  a>N; 
I'his  world  is  not  so  ^>troIl^^  it  is  no 
As  it  liatli  bt't-n  in  oldt-  tinus  vore, 
AdJ  heark'uetli  what  this  author  siu 

This  story  is  said,  not  forlhat  wi^ 
Follow  Grisild'  as  in  humility, 
For  it  were  importible  though  they 
But  for  that  erery  wight  in  his  degr 
Should^  be  constant  in  adrersity 
As  was  Grisilda,  therefore  Petrarc  v 
This  story,  which  with  high  style  he 

For  since  a  woman  was  so  patient 
Unto  a  mortal  man,  well  more  we  ou) 
Receiven  all  in  gpree  <  that  God  us  se 
For  great  skill  is  he  proved  that  he  v 
But  he  ne  tempteth  no  man  that  he  l 
As  saith  Saint  James,  if  ye  his  *pistl< 
He  proTeth  folk  all  day,  it  is  no  dred 

And  suflfreth  us,  as  for  our  exercis 
With  sharps  scourges  of  adversity 
Full  often  to  be  beat  in  sundry  wise. 
Not  for  to  know  our  will,  for  cert^s  h 
Ere  we  were  born  knew  all  our  frail6t 
And  for  our  best  is  all  his  goremance 
Let  us  then  live  in  rirtuous  sufferanci 

But  one  word,  Lordings,  heark'neti 
It  were  full  hard  to  finden  now  adays 
In  all  a  town  Grisildas  three  or  two ; 
For  if  that  they  were  put  to  such  assi 
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For  whicb  here,  for  the  Wif^s  love  of  Bath,  1170 

Whose  life,  and  all  her  aect^  God  maintain 
In  high  mastry,  and  elUs  were  it  scath,' 
1  will  with  lusty  hearth  fresh  and  green. 
Say  jou  a  song  to  gladden  you  I  ween, 
And  let  us  stint  of  eamestfut  matt^re.  1175 

Heark*neth  my  song,  that  saith  in  this  mann^re  : 

Grisild'  is  dead,  and  eke  her  patience. 
And  hoth  at  on^s  buried  in  Itaille, 
For  which  I  cry  in  open  audience, 

No  wedded  man  so  hardy  be  t'  assail  1180 

His  wifes  patience,  in  trust  to  find 
Grisilda's,  for  in  certain  he  shall  fail. 

O  noble  wiv^s !  full  of  high  prudence, 
Let  no  humility  your  tODgu^s  nail, 

Ne  let  no  clerk  hare  cause  or  diligence  1 135 

To  write  of  you  a  story'  of  such  marv4ille 
As  of  Grisilda,  patient  and  kind. 
Lest  Chichevache  you  swallow'  in  her  entraille. 

Followeth  Echo,  that  boldeth  no  silence. 
But  erer  answereth  at  the  countertaille  : '  1190 

Be  not  bedaffed  >  for  your  innocence, 
But  sharply  take  on  you  the  gOTemaille  :  * 
Imprinteth  well  this  lesson  in  your  mind 
For  common  profit,  since  it  may  avail. 

Ve  arch6 wives !  s  stand* th  aye  at  defence,  1195 

Since  ye  be  strong  as  is  a  great  cammail, 
Ne  sufT'reth  not  that  men  do  you  offence. 
And  slender  wir^s,  feeble'  as  in  bataille, 
Be'th  eager'  as  is  a  tiger  yond'  in  Inde  ; 
Aye  clappeth  as  a  mill  I  you  couusail.  1200 

*  Seath — damsfr.  *  Countertaille-— countertally,  one  tally  antweriog  ex- 
•rtlf  to  another.  '  BcdaffMl — befooled.  *  GoTernaille— helm.  ^  Archewive* 
^frandwivct. 

v.  1  IflS.  Lttt  CHichewach^.l  The  allutlod  it  to  the  subject  of  an  old  ballad, 
which  it  fttiU  pretervcd  In  MS.  Hart.  2251,  fol.  270,  b.  It  it  a  kind  of  pa* 
snat.  In  whi^  two  bcattt  ara  introduced  called  Bifcvme  and  Chiehevaehe, 
The  Iknt  is  tuppoted  to  feed  upon  obedient  huibnndt,  and  the  other  upon 
padcDt  wlvea;  and  tt*e  humour  of  the  piece  coniitU  in  representing  Bycome 
M  pampered  with  a  superfluity  of  food,  and  Chichevache  as  half  starvedoln 
ScowiTs  CataloKue  of  Lydgate's  works,  at  the  end  of  Speghfs  edit,  of  Chaucer, 
there  is  oae  entitled  *'  Of  two  numstrous  beasU,  Become  and  OkicA^cAc" 
It  Is  aoC  Improbable  that  Lydgate  translated  the  ballad  now  extant  fhym  some 
older  rrcDch  poem  to  which  Chaucer  alludes.    The  name  of  ChUhemieh*  is 

Lf 
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Ne  dread  them  not.  do  them  no  reverence. 
For  though  thine  husband  arm^d  be  in  mail. 
The  arrows  of  thy  crabbed  eloquence 
Shall  pierce  his  breast  and  eke  his  aventail ; ' 
Id  jealousy  I  rede*  eke  thou  him  bind,  1205 

And  thou  shalt  make  him  couch  as  doth  a  quail. 

If  thou  be  fair,  there  '  folk  be  in  presence. 
Show  thou  thy  visage  and  thine  &parail ; 
If  thou  be  foul,  be  free  of  thy  dispense ; 
To  get  thee  friend^s  aye  do  thy  travail : 
Be  aye  of  cheer  as  light  as  leaf  on  lind,4 
And  let  him  care,  and  weep,  and  wring,  and  wail.  1^13 


>  Aventail — armour.    See  note,        ^  Rede— reoommcnd. 
where.      *  Lind — ^linden,  or  lime  tree. 


^  There— (for) 


V.  1204.  aventail.']  The  forepart  of  the  armour,  Sk,  He  deduces  it  from 
avant.  But  ventaiUie  was  the  common  name  for  that  aperture  in  a  cIom  hel- 
met through  which  the  wearer  was  to  breathe,  IKieot,  in  v.]  so  that  perhapt 
aventailte  meant  originally  a  helmet  with  such  an  aperture ;  un  heaume  a 
ventaille*'-'  Tyr. 
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THE    SQUIRE'S   PROLOGUE. 


"By  Godd^s  mercy,  said  our  Host€  tho,* 

Now  »uch  a  wife  •  I  praj  God  keep  me  fro. 

Lo,  suche  sleigbt^s  *  and  subtilities 

In  women  been ;  for  aje  as  bosj  as  bees 

Be  they,  us  sely  >  men  for  to  deceive,  S 

And  from  a  80th64  will  they  ever  waive  :& 

By  this  Merchant's  Tale  it  proveth  well. 

But  nath'less,  as  true  as  any  steel 

I  have  a  wife,  though  that  she  poor'  be, 

But  of  her  tongue  a  labbiug  ^  shrew  is  she  ;  10 

And  yet  she  hath  a  heap  of  vices  mo. 

Thereof  no  force  ;  7  let  all  such  thing's  go. 

But  weet  ^  ye  what  1  in  counsel  be  it  said. 

Me  rueth  sore  I  am  unto  her  tied ; 

For,  and  I  should'  reckon  every  vice  15 

Which  that  she  hath,  ywis  9  I  were  too  nice  ; '® 

And  cans'  why,  it  should  reported  be 

And  told  to  her  of  some  of  this  company, 

(Of  >'  whom  it  needeth  not  for  to  declare, 

Since  women  connen  utter  *'  such  chaffare)  SO 

And  eke  my  wit  sufficeth  not  thereto 

To  tellen  all ;  wherefore  my  Tale  is  do. 

"  Squi'r,  come  near,  if  it  your  will'  be. 
And  say  somewhat  of  love,  for  cert's  ye 

*  The — then.  *  Sleighto*— tricks.  >  Sdy— «illy,  simple.  *  Sothe— Uuth. 
^  Wslf  ■■ttre.  *  LabUuf— bUbMng.  ?  No  foroe— no  matter.  *  Weet 
know.  *  Ywi*-«enalnly.  i^  Nlc*-/ooliih.  "  Of^U  here  uied  for  "  by." 
'* Connen  utter~(far  utterly)  I.e.  perfectly  undentood  such  "chaflkre"— 
dcaliof .  I  have,  1  oonfrte,  made  a  desperate  rush  for  the  above  interpreta- 
tion. Mr.  Tyrwhitt  has  given  up  the  attempt.  It  is  not  improbable  that 
utter  may  sifaify  to  pMJ^trth:  the  line  would  then  read  thus  '.— 
**  Sinee  woosen  know  how  to  deal  in  sudi  ware." 


•  He  alladce  to  the  wife  of  Old  Jannary,  in  the  Mtrrhants  Tnlt 
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Connen  '  thereon  as  muck  as  any  man."  ?^ 

"  Nay,  Sir,  quod  he,  but  such  thing  as  I  can. 

With  heartly  vnW,  for  I  will  not  rebel 

Against  your  lust,*  a  Tal6  will  I  tell. 

Have  me  excused  if  I  speak  amiss : 

My  will  is  good  ;  and  lo,  my  Tale  is  this.'*  ->0 


THE    SQUIRE'S    TALE. 

At  Sarra,  in  the  land  of  Tartary, 

There  dwelt  a  king  that  warried  Rusaiie, 

Through  which  there  di6d  many  a  doughty  man. 

This  noble  king  was  clep^d  C&mbuscan, 

Which  in  his  time  was  of  so  great  renown  «o 

That  there  n'as  '  no  where  in  no  regi6n 

So  excelleut  a  lord  in  alU  thing  ; 

Him  lack6d  nought  that  'longeth  to  a  king. 

As  of  the  sect  of  which  that  he  was  bom. 

He  kept  his  lay  4  to  which  he  was  yswont,  40 

And  thereto  he  was  hardy,  wise,  and  rich. 

And  piteous  and  just,  and  always  yliche,* 

True  of  his  word,  benign  and  honour&ble. 

Of  his  cour6ge  as  any  centre  stable. 

Young,  fresh,  and  strong,  in  arms  desirous,*  43 

As  any  bachelor  of  all  his  house. 

A  faire  pers6n  be  was  and  fortunate, 

And  kept  alway  so  well  redl  7  estate 

lliat  there  n*as  '  no  where  such  another  man . 

This  noble  king,  this  Tartar  Cambuscan,  60 

Had  two  sonncs  by  Elfeta  his  wife. 
Of  which  the  eldest  son  hight  Algarsife, 
That  other  was  yclep6d  Camballo. 

A  daughter  had  this  worthy  king  also, 

*  Connen— know.  '  Lutt — wish.  *  N'a«— was  noC  *  Lay— Uw.  >  Ylicbc 
—alike,  equal.      '  Desirous— eager.      ?  Real — royal. 

The  SquiM^t  Tule.^  The  King  of  Araby  sendeth  to  Cambuscaa  King  of 
Sarra  a  horse  and  a  sword  of  rare  quality,  and  to  his  daughter  Canaoa  a  glass 
and  a  ring,  by  the  virtue  whereof  she  undentandeth  the  language  of  all 
fowls.    Much  of  this  Tale  is  either  loet  or  else  nerer  flnlibod  by  Chaucer. 
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That  youngest  was,  and  bigbt6  Cauac^  :  55 

Bat  for  to  tellen  you.  all  her  beauty 

It  li'th  not  in  my  tongue  ne  id  my  conning ;  * 

I  dare  not  undertake  so  high  a  thing: 

Mine  English  eke  is  insufficient ; 

It  must6  be  a  rethor  *  excellent,  60 

That  could  '  his  colours  'longing  for  that  art, 

If  he  should  her  descriven  any  part : 

I  am  none  such  ;  I  must  speak  as  I  can. 

And  80  befell  that  when  this  Cambuscan 
Hath  twenty  winter  borne  his  diadem,  65 

As  he  was  wont  from  year  to  year  I  deem. 
He  let  the  feast  of  his  nativity 
Done  cri^n  *  throughout  Sarr4  his  city. 
The  last  id  us  of  March  aft^r  the  year. 

Phoebus  the  sun  full  jollif  was  and  clear,  70 

For  he  was  nigh* his  exaltation 
In  Mart^s  face,  and  in  his  mansi6n 
In  Ari^s,  the  choleric  hot  sign  : 
Fall  lusty  &  was  the  weather  and  benign. 
For  which  the  fowls  against  the  sunn^  sheen ,^  75 

(What  for  the  season  and  the  young^  green) 
Full  load6  sun  gen  their  affecti6ns  : 
Them  seemed  had  getten  them  protecti6ns  ? 
Against  the  sword  of  winter  keen  and  cold. 

This  C&mbuscan,  of  which  I  hare  you  told,  80 

In  royal  Testiments,  sat  on  bis  dais  ^ 
With  diadem,  full  high  in  his  pal4ce, 
And  holt  9  his  feast  so  solemn  and  so  rich. 
That  in  this  world  ne  was  there  non  it  liche,'* 
Of  which  if  I  shall  tellen  all  th'  array,  85 

Then  would  it  occupy  a  summer*s  day  -, 
And  eke  it  needeth  not  for  to  devise 
At  every  course  the  order  of  their  senrfce  : 
I  will  not  tellen  of  their  Strang^  sewes,** 
Nor  of  their  swann^s  nor  their  her6nsewes  :  90 

Eke  in  that  land,  as  tellen  knigbt^s  old. 
There  is  some  meat  that  is  full  dainty  hold, 

1  ComiBf— •kilL  *  Rethor— rhetorician.  '  Could — knew.  *  Done  erien 
ordeicd  the  feut  of  hli  nativity  to  be  cried  throughout  hit  dty.  *  Ltuty 
igiwhie  *  Sheen — thintng.  ^  Them  teemed,  &c.— (.  e.  *'  they  teemed 
Id  kave  got  protection."  *  Dait— the  raited  floor  in  a  banquetting  halL 
*  HoU— beld.  "^  Lidie— like.  **  Sewea  and  herontewet.  S9ioe«— dlthee ; 
p,  the  oAoer  appointed  to  plaee  them  oo  taMa.        H«reMMMr«»— young 


...  ..  iiiiii  alter  tlie  tliruiae  '' 
\\  liilt'  that  tliis  kiiij^  sat  thus  in  liis  nob 
II«'ark'nin«::  his  niinistrels  tlieir  thinc^es 
Ijcfore  him  at  liis  board  deliciously ; 
In  at  the  ball6  door  all  suddenly 
There  came  a  knight  upon  a  steed  of  bra 
And  in  his  hand  a  broad  mirrur  of  glass ; 
Upon  his  thnmb  be  bad  of  gold  a  ring, 
And  by  his  side  a  naked  sword  faanging  ; 
And  up  be  rideth  to  the  bigb^  board. 
In  all  the  hall  ne  was  there  spoke  a  word 
For  marvel  of  this  knight ;  him  to  behold 
Full  busily  they  waiten  young  and  old. 

This  Strang^  knight  that  came  thus  sndi 
All  arm6d  save  his  head  ftill  ricb^ly, 
Salueth  king  and  queen,  and  lord^  all, 
By  order  as  they  satten  in  the  hall. 
With  so  high  reverence  and  6b8erTaDce 
As  well  in  speech  as  in  his  countenance, 
lliat  Gawain  with  his  old6  courtesy. 
Though  be  were  come  again  out  of  Faerie, 
Ne  could  him  not  amenden  with  a  word  : 
And  after  this  before  the  high6  board 
He  with  a  manly  voice  said  his  mtnkge. 
After  the  form  us6d  in  his  langn^^e, 
Withouten  vice  of  syllable'  or  of  letter  : 
And  for  4  his  tal6  should^  seem  the  better. 
Accordant  to  his  word^  was  his  cheer,^ 
As  teacbeth  art  of  speech  them  th*«  **  *- 
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And  sendeth  yon,  in  honoar  of  your  feast,  135 

By  me,  that  am  all  ready  at  your  hest,^ 

This  steed  of  brass,  that  easily  and  well 

Can  in  the  space  of  a  day  naturel 

(This  is  to  say,  in  foor-and-twenty  hours) 

Where  so  you  list,  in  drought  or  ell^s  show'rs,  140 

Bearen  your  body  into  eyery  place 

To  which  your  hearth  willeth  for  to  pace,' 

Withouten  wemme  3  of  you  through  foul  or  fair ; 

Or  if  you  list  to  flee  as  high  in  th'  air 

As  doth  an  eagle,  when  him  list  to  soar,  145 

This  sam^  steed  shall  bear  you  erennore, 

Withouten  harm,  till  ye  be  there  you  lest, 

(Though  that  ye  sleepen  on  bis  back  or  rest) 

And  turn  again  with  writhing  4  of  a  pin  ; 

He  that  it  wrought  he  cpuld^  many  a  gin  ;  s  160 

He  waited  many  a  constellation 

Ere  he  had  done  tliis  operati6n. 

And  knew  full  many  a  seal  and  many  a  bond. 

"  This  mirror  eke  that  I  have  in  mine  bond 
Hath  such  a  might  that  men  may  in  it  see  155 

When  there  shall  fall  any  adversity 
Unto  your  regne  or  to  yourself  also, 
And  openly  who  is  your  friend  or  foe; 
And  o'er  all  this,  if  any  lady  bright 

Hath  set  her  heart  on  any  manner  wight,^  160 

If  he  be  false  she  shall  his  treason  see. 
His  new^  love,  and  all  his  subtlety. 
So  openly  that  there  shall  nothing  hide. 

**  Wherefore  against  this  lusty  summer  tide, 
This  mirror  and  this  ring,  that  ye  may  see,  165 

He  bath  sent  to  my  Lady  Canace, 
Your  excellent^  daughter  that  is  here. 

"  The  virtue  of  this  ring,  if  ye  will  hear, 
Is  this,  that  if  her  list  it  for  to  wear 

Upon  her  thnmb,  or  in  her  purse  it  bear,  170 

There  is  no  fowl  that  fleeth  under  heaven 
That  she  ne  shall  well  understand  his  Steven,? 
And  know  his  meaning  openly  and  plain, 
And  answer  him  in  his  langu&ge  again  ; 

*  HMt— eommand.  '  Pace— pan,  go.  >  Wemme— fault.  *  Writhing^ 
fuming.  ^CouUe  many  a  gin— was  competent  to  many  a  oontrlvanot. 
*  Manner  wight— description  of  person.      ?  Steven— tpecdi. 
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Aud  every  grass  that  groweth  upon  root  175 

She  shall  eke  know,  and  whom  it  will  do  boot,' 
All  be  his  woundes  ne*er  so  deep  aod  wide. 

"  This  naked  sword,  that  hangeth  by  my  side. 
Such  virtue  hath,  that  what  man  that  it  smite, 
Throughout  his  armour  it  will  carve  and  bite,  180 

Were  it  as  thick  as  is  a  branched  oak  ; 
And  what  man  that  is  wounded  with  the  stroke 
Shall  ne*er  be  whole,  till  that  you  list  of  grace 
To  stroke  him  with  the  plat  *  in  thilke  place 
There)  he  is  hurt ;  this  is  as  much  to  sain,  1B.S 

Ye  moten  <  with  the  plattc  sword  again 
Stroken  him  in  the  wound  and  it  will  close. 
This  is  the  very  soth.s  withouten  glose  :  ^ 
It  faileth  not  while  it  is  in  your  hold." 

And  when  this  knight  hath  thus  his  tal^  told  190 

He  rideth  out  of  hall,  and  down  he  light, 
liis  steeds,  which  that  shone  as  sunn^  bright, 
Stant  in  the  court  as  still  as  any  stone. 
This  knight  is  to  his  chamber  led  anon. 
And  is  unarm'd,  and  to  the  meat  yset.  193 

These  presents  been  full  rich^ly  yfet,? 
This  is  to  say,  the  sword  and  the  mirror. 
And  borne  anon  into  the  highe  tow'r 
With  certain  officers  ordain'd  therefore ; 
And  unto  Canace  the  ring  is  bore  $(H) 

Solemn61y,  there  '  she  sat  at  the  table. 
But  sikerly,^  withouten  any  fable. 
The  horse  of  brass,  that  may  not  be  remu^d,' 
It  stant  as  it  were  to  the  ground  yglu^d  : 
There  may  no  roan  out  of  the  place  it  drive  S06 

For  none  engine  of  windlass  or  polive :  ** 
And  caus6  why,  for  they  con  >>  not  the  craft. 
And  therefore  in  the  place  they  have  it  laft 
Till  that  the  knight  hath  taught  them  the  mannere 
To  voiden  **  him,  as  ye  shall  after  hear.  HO 

Great  was  the  press  '3  that  swarmed  to  and  fro 
To  garen  **  on  this  horse  that  standeth  so  -, 

1  Boot— remedy,  help.  '  Plat— Oat  part.  '  There— where.  *  Moten— 
muit  *  Soth— truth.  *  Glo«e — deceit.  ?  Vfet— brought,  fetched.  *  Sikerly 
— surely.  'Remued — (Fr.  remvt)  removed.  '<^  PoUve — puUey.  '^FW 
they  ooD  not — became  they  do  not  know.  i>  Voiden— remove.  ^  Pr«ft»— 
erowd.     *  *  Oaren — gase. 
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For  it  60  high  was,  and  so  hroad  and  long, 

So  well  proportioned  for  to  he  strong. 

Right  as  it  were  a  steed  of  Lumbardy,  215 

llierewith  so  horsely  and  so  quick  of  eye 

As  it  a  gentle  Poileis  courser  were  ; 

For  cert^s  from  his  tail  unto  his  ear 

Nature  uor  art  ne  could  him  not  amend  uiO 

In  no  degree,  as  all  the  people  ween'd. 

But  evermore  their  most6  wonder  was 
How  that  it  could^  go  and  was  of  brass : 
It  was  o{  Faerie,  as  the  people  seemed  : 

Dirers^  folk  diversely  had  deemed  :  ftfy 

As  many  heads  as  many  witt^s  been. 
They  murmured  as  doth  a  swarm  of  been. 
And  madeu  skill6s  *  after  their  fantasies. 
Rehearsing  of  the  old6  poetries. 

And  said  it  was  ylike  the  Pegasee,  250 

The  horse  that  Jiadd6  wing^s  for  to  flee, 
Or  else  it  was  the  Greek^s  horse  Sinon, 
That  brought^  Troy 6  to  destructi6n. 
As  men  may  in  these  old^  gest^s'  read. 

"  My  heart  (quod  one)  is  evermore  in  drede  ;  3  ?S5 

I  trow  some  men  of  arm^s  be  therein. 
That  shapen  them  this  city  for  to  win  : 
It  were  right  good  that  all  such  thing  were  know." 
Another  rown^d  <  to  his  fellow  low. 

And  said,  *'  He  lieth,  for  it  is  rather  like  S40 

An  ^pparence  ymade  by  some  magic. 
As  jugglers  play^o  at  these  feast^s  great." 
Of  sundry  doubt^sthus  they  jaugl*  and  treat,& 
As  lew6d  *  people  deemen  commonly 

Of  thing^s  that  been  made  more  subtlely  S45 

Than  they  can  in  their  lewdness  comprehend  : 
They  deemen  gladly  to  the  badder  end. 

Ajnd  some  of  them  wond'red  on  the  mirror 
lliat  borne  was  up  into  the  master  tow'r,? 

'  Skillet — rcBfona.  '  Oette»— «dventurei.  '  Drede— dread.  *  Rowned 
— «liisprr«L  ^  Treat— diteuM.  ^  Lewed— ignorant.  ^  Master  tow^ — 
diief  Cower.  

V.  f  18.  m  gmttt  PMei*  covrMr.]  A  hone  of  Apulia,  which  in  old  French 
was  aandly  called  PoUte,  The  horses  of  that  country  were  inudi  esteemed. 
-l>r. 

V.  tSt.  <*•  Qrt9k§$  iMr—  8liiott.]  This  is  rather  an  awkward  cxpreieion 
k&rm  9f  Mmm  lAe  Qntk,  or,  as  we  might  say,  Anon  tM  Qr—V9 


V      a«\,iiV'Xi 


-MKi  Aristotle,  that  writen  in  their  live 
Of  (juiimtr  '  mirrors  and  of  prosj»octivoi 
As  kuoweu  tht^y  tJint  liave  their  bookes 
Aud  other  folk  have  woodVed  on  the 
That  would^  piercen  throughout  every  i 
And  fell  in  speech  of  Telephus  the  king, 
And  of  Achilles  for  his  quaint^  *  spevr. 
For  he  could  with  it  both6  heal  and  dere, 
Right  in  such  wise  at  men  may  with  the 
Of  which  right  now  ye  have  yourselven  1 
They  speaken  of  sundry  harding  of  metil 
And  speaken  of  mediofn^  therewithal!, 
||  And  how  and  when  it  should  yharden'd  h 

I  Which  is  unknown  algat^s  *  unto  me. 

i  Then  speaken  they  of  Canace^  ring, 

And  saiden,  all  that  such  a  wonder  thing 
Of  crafte  of  nng^s  heard  they  never  none. 
Save  that  he,  Moses  and  King  Solomon, 
Hadden  a  name  of  conning  ^  in  such  art. 
Thus  say  the  people,  and  drawen  them  apt 

But  nath^less  tome  saiden  that  it  was 
Wonder  to  maken  of  fern  ashen  glass, 
And  yet  is  glass  nought  like  ashen  of  fern 
But  for  they  had  yknowen  it  so  feme,* 
Therefore  ceaseth  their  jangling  and  their 
As  sor^  wond'ren  some  on  cause  of  thun 
On  ehbe  and  flood,  on  gossamer  and  on  mi 
And  on  all  thing  till  that  the  cause  is  wist 

Thus  i«nrrl—  *»-  - 
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The  gentle  Lion,  with  his  Aldritn, 

When  that  this  Tartar  king,  this  Cambuscan, 

Rose  from  his  board,  there  as  he  sat  full  high  :  S90 

Before  him  go*th  the  lood^  minstreloy* 

Till  he  come  to  his  chamber  of  par6ments,* 

Thereas  thej  sonnden  divers  instruments. 

That  it  is  like  a  heaven  for  to  hear. 

Now  dancen  lusty  Venus*  children  dear«  'i95 

For  in  the  Fish  her  ladj  sat  fall  high, 
And  looketh  on  them  with  a  friendly  eye. 

This  noble  king  is  set  upon  his  throne, 
This  Strang^  knight  is  fet '  to  him  full  soon. 
And  on  the  danoe  he  go'th  with  Canace.  300 

Here  is  the  revel  and  the  jollity 
That  is  not  able  a  dull  man  to  devise  :  3 
He  must  have  knowen  Love  and  his  service. 
And  been  a  feastly  man,  as  fresh  as  May, 
That  shou1d6  you  devisen  such  array.  30.5 

Who  could  tellen  you  the  form  of  dances 
So  uncouth, 4  and  so  fresh^  countenances, 
Such  subtle  lockings  and  dissimulings. 
For  dread  of  jealous  men's  app^rceivings  ? 
No  man  but  Launcelot,  and  he  is  dead ;  310 

Theref6re  I  pass  o'er  all  this  lustyhead  -,  & 
I  say  no  more,  but  in  this  jollyness 
I  let  them,  till  men  to  the  supper  'em  dress.' 

The  steward  bit  the  spices  for  to  hie,7 
And  eke  the  wine,  in  all  this  melody ;  316 

The  ushers  and  the  squi^ry  bden  ^  gone, 
The  spices  and  the  wine  is  come  anon  : 
They  eat  and  drink,  and  when  this  had  an  end 
Unto  the  temple',  as  reason  was,  they  wend  :  9 
The  service  done  they  suppen  all  by  day.  320 

What  needeth  you  rehearsen  their  array  ? 
Each  man  wot  well  that  at  a  king^s  feast 
Is  plenty  to  the  most  and  to  the  least. 
And  dainties  more  than  be  in  my  knowing. 

And  after  sapper  go'th  this  noble  king  325 

To  see  this  horse  of  brass,  with  all  a  rout 
Of  lonl6s  and  of  ladies  him  about. 


*  Fet— fetched,  brought.     '  Devise— deacribe. 

PasuMlli  sfffinji,  unoommon.  *  Luityhead— delight.  *  Drcif — ^repair. 
Wtt,  ^e.-— !•  «>  dw  stcwaid  bade,  or,  ordered  the  iplott  to  tpeed.  or,  circulate. 
* —    '  «>  having  been.    *  Wend— proeaed. 
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Such  wood*riog  was  there  on  this  horse  of  brass, 

lliat  since  the  great  assiege  of  Trove  was, 

lliereaa  *  men  wondered  on  a  horse  also,  ojO 

Ne  was  there  such  a  wond'ring  as  was  tho.' 

But.  finallj,  the  king  asketh  the  knight 

The  virtue  of  this  courser  and  the  might, 

And  prayed  him  to  tell  his  governance.' 

This  horse  anon  'gan  for  to  trip  and  dance,  533 

When  that  the  knight  laid  hand  upon  his  rein. 
And  said^  ;  "  Sire,  tliere  is  no  more  to  sain, 
But  when  you  list  to  riden  any  where. 
Ye  moten  trill  a  piu  stant  4  in  his  ear, 

Which  I  shall  tellen  you  betwixt  us  two.  340 

Ye  moten  nempn's  him  to  what  place  also. 
Or  to  what  country,  that  you  list  to  ride. 

And  when  ye  come  thereas  ^  you  list  abide 
Bid  him  descend,  and  trill  another  pin, 

(For  therein  li'th  th'  effect  of  all  the  giu)«  343 

And  he  will  down  descend  and  do  your  will. 
And,  in  that  place  he  will,  abiden  still ; 
Though  all  the  world  had  the  contr&ry  swore 
He  shall  not  thence  be  drawen  nor  be  bore  :  7 
Or  i{  you  list  to  bid  him  thenn^s  gone,  560 

Trills  this  pin,  and  he  will  van'sh  anon 
Out  of  the  sight  of  every  manner  wight  ,^ 
And  come  again,  be  it  by  day  or  night, 
When  that  you  list  to  clepen  9  him  again, 
In  such  a  guise  as  I  shall  to  you  sain  5o6 

Betwixen  you  and  me,  and  that  full  soon. 
Hide  when  you  list,  there  n*is  no  more  to  done. 

£nform6d  when  the  king  was  of  the  knight, 
And  hath  conceived  in  his  wit  aright 

The  manner  and  the  form  of  all  this  thing,  5oO 

Full  glad  and  blith  this  noble  doughty  king 
Repaireth  to  his  revel  as  befom. 
The  bridle  is  into  the  tow'r  vbome, 
And  kept  among  his  jewels  lefe  **  and  dear : 
llie  horse  vanished,  1  n'ot  *^  in  what  mannere,  $65 

Out  of  their  sight ;  ye  get  no  more  of  me : 
But  thus  I  let  *'  in  lust  and  jollity 

>  Thereas— whereaa.  '  Tho— then.  *  Hit  governance— mode  of  goveni- 
ing  him.  *  Stant— (for)  whieh  stands,  or  Is  itandiof  •  *  Moten  nMDpn*— 
must  naoM.     *  Gin— engine,  oontrivanoe.     ^  Bora— terne     *  llaaDer  wi^t 

•fwy  dewriptlon  of  peison.  'Clapen  eall  "Iirfr  plrnilm  "N^ 
— lUMw  nob      **  Let— leavsi 
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ThU  Cambuscan  his  lord^s  feaatj'ing 

Till  that  well  oigh  the  day  began  to  spring. 

Pan  Seeunda. 

The  nonrice  *  of  dege8ti6u,  the  sleep,  370 

'Gan  on  them  wink,  and  bade  them  taken  keep  ' 
That  muchel  drink  and  labour  will  have  rest, 
And  with  a  gaping  mouth  them  all  he  kest,' 
And  said,  that  it  was  time  to  lie  adown. 
For  blood  was  in  bis  domination  :  375 

Cherisheth  blood,  nat6r^s  friend,  quod  he. 

They  thanken  him  gaping,  by  two,  by  three  ; 
And  every  wight  'gan  draw  him  to  his  rest. 
As  sleep  them  bade  -,  they  took  it  for  the  best. 

llieir  dream^s  shall  not  now  be  told  for  me ;  580 

Full  were  their  head^s  of  fumosity,^ 
Tbat  causeth  dream,  of  which  there  is  no  charge  :  s 
They  sleepen  till  that  it  was  prim6  large,' 
The  moste  part,  but  it  were  "  Cunace  ; 

She  was  full  measurable,^  as  women  be  ;  385 

For  of  her  father  had  she  tak'n  her  leave 
To  go  to  rest  soon  after  it  was  eve  ; 
Her  liste  not  appalled  9  for  to  be, 
Nor  on  the  morrow  uufeastly  for  to  see,*' 
And  slept  her  firsts  sleep,  and  then  awoke  :  390 

For  such  a  joy  she  in  her  hearth  took 
Both  of  her  quaint^  >*  ring  and  her  mirr6r. 
That  twenty  time  she  changed  her  col6ur. 
And  in  her  sleep  right  for  the  impression 
Of  her  mirror  she  had  a  visi6n  ;  395 

Wherefore  ere  that  the  8unn6  'gan  up  glide. 
She  clepeth  upon  her  mistress  her  beside. 
And  said6  that  her  lust6  *'  for  t'  arise. 

These  old6  women  that  be  gladly  wise. 
As  is  her  mistress,  answer*d  her  anon,  400 

And  said  ;  *'  Madam6,  whither  will  ye  gone 
Thus  early  t  for  the  folk  be  all  in  rest." 

"  1  will,  quod  she,  arisen,  for  me  lest 

>  Nourice— nune.  *  Take  keep— olMerve.  *  Rett— klMsd.  *  Fumoslty 
—fume*  from  drinking.  *  There  it  no  charge— no  oonsequenoe  It  to  be  sp- 
(nchcBded.  *  Prime  large— <Fr.  idiom,  "  grand  matin,*')  full  day.  "^  But  it 
ircm— rxeept.  *  McaturaMe — moderate.  *  Litte  not  appalled— 4.  «.  the  did 
toe  care  to  grow  pale  'o  UnfeatUjr  for  to  tee— to  appear  unuted  to  featting. 
>  *  Quainte    curiowt^      "  Her  lutte— the  vUbed. 
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No  longer  for  to  sleep,  ind  walk  about.*' 

Her  mistress  olepeth  women  a  great  roat,  10;> 

And  up  they  risen  well  a  ten  or  twelve  ; 
Up  riseth  fresh^  Canace  herselve. 
As  ruddy  and  bright  as  is  the  young^  sun 
That  in  the  Ram  is  four  degrees  ynu  ; 
No  higher  was  he  when  she  ready  was ;  41<i 

And  forth  she  walk^th  easily  a  pace, 
Arrayed  after  the  lusty  season  sote/ 
Lightly  for  to  play,  and  walk  on  foot. 
Nought  but  with  five  or  six  of  her  meinie,* 
And  in  a  trench^'  forth  in  the  park  go'th  she.  11') 

The  vapour  which  that  from  the  earths  glode  4 
Maketh  the  sun  to  seem^  ruddy  and  brode  ; 
But  nath^less  it  wss  so  fair  a  sight 
That  it  made  all  their  hearths  for  to  light,s 
What  for  the  season  and  the  morrowning,  4'iO 

And  for  the  fowl6s  that  she  heard^  >ii>g> 
For  right  anon  she  wiBtk  *  what  they  meant 
Right  by  their  song,  and  knew  all  their  intent. 

The  knottc  7  why  that  erery  tale  is  told. 
If  it  be  tarried  till  the  lust  *  be  cold  1 J3 

Of  them  that  have  it  hearkened  after  yore,* 
The  savour  passeth  ever  longer  the  more 
For  fulsomeness  of  the  prolixity ; 
And  by  that  sam4  reason  thinketh  me 
I  should  unto  the  knotty  condescend,  4;i(> 

And  maken  of  her  walking  soon  an  end. 

Amidst  a  tree  for-dry,>«  as  white  as  chalk. 
As  Canace  was  playing  in  her  walk. 
There  sat  a  falcon  over  her  head  full  high 
That  with  a  piteous  voice  so  'gan  to  cry,  4.^i 

That  all  the  wood  resounded  of  her  cry, 
And  beaten  had  herself  so  piteously 
With  both  her  wing^s  till  the  redd6  blood 
Ran  end^long  the  tree  there  as  she  stood  ; 
And  ever  in  one  **  alway  ahe  cried  and  shright,**  444) 

And  with  her  beak  herselven  ahe  so  twight,*' 


>  Lusty  Mason  sote— the  pleasant,  sweet  usson.  *  MiHnlr  sttundsntt 
'  Trendie— if  this  wend  mean  not,  *'  a  narrow  vsney,**  I  am  at  a  kMs  to  oAr 
an  interpreutioo.  *  Glodc^-f  lided.  *  To  Ugbt — to  lighten.  *  Wiste— 
knew.  7  Knotte— the  nadeus,  or  dilef  natter  of  a  tul^eet.  *  Lnse-4adi- 
nation,  dedrr.  *  Vow  some  white.  *•  For.dnr— quite  dry.  i  >  Erer  in  one 
—constantly.     **  Shright-^hriAed.    l'  Twlght-fliieked. 
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That  there  n'is  *  tiger  oe  no  cruel  heast 

That  dwelleth  either  in  wood  or  in  forest 

That  n'olde  '  have  wept,  if  that  he  weepen  could. 

For  sorrow  of  her,  she  shright  alway  so  loud.  445 

•  •  •  • 

[What  follows  is  the  lamentation  of  the  fUoon  on  aooount  of  the  light- 
heartednen  and  infidelity  of  her  mate.  The  deserted  fair  one  being 
somewhat  prolix,  and  withal  not  Interesting  in  her  complaint,  we  will, 
with  the  reader's  consent,  pass  on  to  the  conclusion  of  the  tale.  The 
princess  has  carried  the  wounded  bird  home,  which  had  fainted  in 
her  lap,  and  placed  it  in  a  mew  at  her  bed's  head,  exerting  her  skill 
in  herbs  to  cure  its  wounds.] 

llius  lete  '  I  Canace  her  hawk  keeping  : 
I  will  no  more  as  now  speak  of  her  ring, 
Till  it  come  eft  4  to  purpose  for  to  sain, 
How  that  this  falcon  got  her  love  again 
Repentant,  as  the  story  telleth  us,  450 

By  mediation  of  Camballus, 
The  king^s  son,  of  which  that  I  you  told  ; 
But  henn^sforth  I  will  my  process  s  hold 
To  speak  of  iyentures  and  of  hatailles. 
That  yet  was  never  heard  so  great  marvailles.  455 

First  will  I  tellen  you  of  Cambuscan, 
lliat  in  his  tim^  many  a  city  wan  ; 
And  after  will  I  speak  of  Algarsife, 
How  that  he  won  Theodora  to  his  wife. 
For  whom  full  oft  in  great  peril  he  was,  460 

Ne  had  he  been  holpen  *>  by  the  horse  of  brass  ; 
And  after  will  I  speak  of  Camballo, 
1  hat  fought  in  list^s  with  the  brethren  two 
For  Canace,  ere  that  he  might  her  win. 
And  there?  I  left  I  will  again  begin.  465 

•  •  a  * 

'*  Call  up  him  that  left  half  told 
The  story  of  Cambuscan  bold  ; 
Of  Cambal  and  of  Algarsife, 
And  who  had  Canace  to  wife 
That  own'd  the  virtuous  ring  of  glass, 
And  the  wond'rous  horse  of  brass 
On  which  the  Tartar  king  did  ride." — //  Peruieroso,* 

'  N'is— U  not.        *  N'olde— would  not.        >  Lete— leave.       *  EH— again. 

*  Holpen— lielpcd.     ?  There— whefe. 


*  The  bold  task  of  supplying  what  Chaaoer  Mt  «*  uotoU,"  was  attempted 
y  Sptmtr  In  Che  "  Faery  QasMH,"  booh  It.  oantoa  9  and  3,  to  which  iha 
Mder  biellfffed. 
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THE  FRANKLINS  PROLOGUE. 


"In  faith,  Squi6r,  thou  hast  thee  well  acquit, 

And  gentlely  :  I  prais^  well  tbj  wit. 

Quod  the  Frank6Iin.     Considering  thy  youths 

So  feelingly  thou  spealcest,  Sir,  I  allue '  thee. 

As  to  my  doom,*''  there  is  none  that  is  here  .> 

Of  eloquence  that  shall  be  thy  peer 

If  that  thou  live  :  God  give  thee  good6  chinoc. 

And  in  virtue  send  thee  continuance ; 

For  of  thy  speaking  I  have  great  dainty. 

I  have  a  son,  and  by  the  Trinity  10 

It  were  me  lever  3  than  twenty  pound  worth  land. 

Though  it  right  now  were  fallen  in  my  hand. 

He  were  a  man  of  such  discreti6n 

As  that  ye  be.     Fie  on  pos8essi6n 

But  if  a  man  4  be  virtuous  withal !  13 

1  have  my  sonu6  snibb^d  &  and  yet  shall. 

For  he  to  virtue  listeth  not  t'  intend,* 

But  for  to  play  at  dice  and  to  dispend. 

And  lose  all  that  he  hath,  is  his  usfige  ; 

And  he  had  lever  7  talken  with  a  page  tO 

Than  to  commune  with  any  gentle  wight 

There  "  he  might  lear6n  gentilless  aright." 

"  Straw  for  your  gentilless^  I  quod  our  Host. 
What*?  Frank^lin,  pard6.  Sir,  well  thou  wo*8t» 
That  each  of  you  must  tellen  at  the  least  t.'> 

A  Tale  or  two,  or  breaken  his  behest."  *• 
*'  That  know  I  well.  Sir,  quod  the  Frank6lin : 
I  pray  you  haveth  me  not  in  disdain 


I 


■  Allue— (Fr.)  prsise,  applaud.    '  Doom— Judgment.     *  It  were  tat  tever 
—I  had  rather.        *  But  if  a  roan — unless  a  man  be,  &c.        *  Snititod— re-     i 
buked.       '  For  he  listeth  not  to  Intend — ^because  he  careth  not  to  calUvate* 
f  Lever— rather.     *  There— where.     *  WoTst— woCte«t,  kaowert.     m  BcbctI 
—agreement,  promise. 
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Though  I  to  this  man  spevk  a  word  or  two." 

"  Tell  on  thy  Tale  withoaten  word^s  mo.**  30 

"  Gladly,  Sir  Host,  quod  he»  I  will  obey 
Unto  your  will :  now  hearkeneth  what  I  say  : 
I  will  you  not  contr4rien  in  no  wise. 
As  far  as  that  my  witt^a  may  suffice. 

I  pray  to  God  that  it  may  pleasen  you,  $5 

Then  wot  I  well  that  it  is  good  enow. 

"  These  old6  gentle  Bretons  in  their  days 
Of  direrse  iventur^s  maden  lays 
Rhymed  in  their  firsts  Breton  tongue, 

Which  lay^s  with  their  instruments  they  sung,  40 

Or  ell^s  readen  them  for  their  pleasdnce. 
And  one  of  them  have  I  in  remembrance. 
Which  I  shall  say  with  good  will  as  I  can. 

"  But,  Sirs,  because  I  am  a  borel  *  man. 
At  my  beginning  first  I  you  beseech  45 

Have  me  excused  of  my  rud6  speech  : 
I  learnt  never  rhetoric  cert&in  ; 
Thing  that  I  speak  it  must  be  bare  and  plain  : 
I  slept  never  on  the  MgDunt  of  Parnaso, 
Nor  learned  Marcus  Tullius  Cicero.  50 

Colours  ne  know  I  none,  withouten  drede,' 
But  such  col6urs  as  growen  in  the  mead, 
Or  ell^  such  as  men  dye  with  or  paint ; 
Colours  of  rhetoric  be  to  me  quaint ;  3 

My  spirit  feeleth  4  not  of  such  matters :  55 

But  if  you  lust,s  my  Tal^  shall  ye  hear. 


THE    FRANKLIN'S    TALE- 

In  Armoric*,  that  called  is  Bretagne, 

There  was  a  knight  that  lov'd  and  did  his  pain 

*  Borel — plain,  or,  undcrkly.  '  Difde  doubt  *  Quaint— ftrange. 
rsckch— pcToeiveth.       ^  Luft— with. 

7%t  Frmnktim's  Tato.]  Aureliui^  alter  mudi  labour  and  oost  battowed  to 
lis  the  knre  of  Dorigan,  another  man'i  wife,  li  content  In  the  end,  through 
he  food  dealing  of  her  and  her  huihand,  to  loee  both  his  labour  and  ooet. 
*be  foope  ot  thli  Tale  tcemeth  to  be  a  eoatentioo  of  oourteey.— C7rry. 

If  St  were  Cor  do  other  motive  than  the  Ineuleatlon  of  the  heavenly  doctrines 
r  jiOiiooB  and  TSVTM,  I  oould  not  have  emitted  this  Tale,  however  uncon- 
mial,  in  the  master  principle.  It  may  seem  with  modern  opinions.  Tlie 
!%laal  tale  is  to  be  fiwnd  In  Doceacdo 
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To  serve  a  lady  in  his  best^  wise. 

And  many  a  labour,  many  a  great  emprise,^ 

He  for  bis  lady  wrought  ere  she  were  won, 

For  she  was  one  the  fairest  under  sun. 

And  eke  thereto  comen  of  so  high  kindred, 

That  well  unneth^s  '  durst  this  knight  for  dread 

Tell  her  his  woe,  his  pain,  and  his  distress  : 

But  at  the  last  she  for  his  worthiness. 

And  namely  for  his  meek  obeysance, 

Hath  such  a  pity  caught  of  his  peniince, 

That  privily  she  fell  of  his  accord 

To  take  him  for  her  husband  and  her  lord, 

(Of  such  lordship  as  men  have  o*er  their  wives) 

And,  for  to  lead  the  more  in  bliss  their  lives. 

Of  his  free  will  he  swore  her  as  a  knight 

That  never  in  all  his  life,  he  day  or  night 

Ne  should^  take  upon  him  no  mast'ry 

Against  her  will,  or  kithe'  her  jealousy  ; 

But  her  obey,  and  follow  her  will  in  all. 

As  any  lover  to  his  lady  shall, 

Sav^  that  the  name  of  sovereignty. 

That  would  he  have  for  shame  of  his  degree. 

She  thanked  him,  and  with  full  great  humbless 

She  said6,  "  Sir,  since  of  your  gentleness 

Ye  proflfren  me  to  have  so  large  a  reigo, 

Ne  woulde  God  never  betwixt  us  twain. 

As  in  my  guilt,  were  either  war  or  strife  : 

Sir,  I  will  be  your  humble  tru6  wife. 

Have  here  my  truth,  till  tliat  mine  hearth  brest.*'^ 

Thus  been  they  both  in  quiet  and  in  rest. 
For  one  thing.  Sirs,  safely  dare  I  say. 

That  friendds  evereach  other  must  obey. 

If  they  will  long6  holden  company  : 

Love  will  not  be  constraint  by  masteiy : 

When  mast'ry  cometh,  the  god  of  Love  anon 

Beateth  his  wings,  and,  farewell,  he  is  gone. 

Love  is  a  thing,  as  any  spirit,  free. 

Women  of  kind  s  desiren  liberty. 

And  not  to  be  constrained  as  a  thrall ; ' 

And  80  do  men,  if  sothly  7  I  say  shall. 

Look,  who  that  is  most  patient  in  love  ; 

He  is  at  his  advantage  all  above.* 

>  Bmpriw— enterprlMk  *  Unnethcs  icaircriy.  '  Kithe— «how.  *  1 
—bunt,  break.  *  Of  kind— by  nature.  *  Thrall— cUve.  7  5o||,|y>_ti 
*  He  If,  Ae^—i,  #. «« he  ii  in  poueifloB  oC  every  advantage** 
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Patience  is  a  bigh  virt6e  certain, 

For  it  Tanq(iisheth,  as  these  clerk^s  sain, 

Thing^s  that  rigour  never  should  attain. 

For  every  word  men  maj  not  chide  or  plain. 

Leameth  to  sufiTren,  or,  so  maj  I  gone,*  105 

Ye  shall  it  learn  whether  je  will  or  non  ; 

For  in  this  world  certain  no  wight  there  is  • 

That  he  ne  doth  or  saj'th  sometimes  amiss. 

Ire,  siclcness,  or  consteUati6n, 

Wine,  woe,  or  changing  of  complexion,  ItO 

Causeth  full  oft  to  do  amiss  or  speaken  : 

On  every  wrong  a  man  may  not  be  wreaken.' 

After  the  tim6  must  be  temperance 

To  every  wight  that  can  of  goveniance  :  3 

And  therefore  hath  this  worthy  wis6  knight  115 

(To  liven  in  ease)  suff'rance  her  behight,^ 

And  she  to  him  full  wifely  'gan  to  swear. 

That  never  should  there  be  default  in  her. 

Here  may  men  see  an  humble  wife  accord ; 
Thus  hath  she  take  her  servant  and  her  lord,  ISO 

Servant  in  love  and  lord  in  marri&ge. 
Then  was  he  both  in  lordship  and  serv&ge  ? 
Servage !  nay,  but  in  lordship  all  above. 
Since  he  hath  both  his  lady  and  his  love ; 
His  lady  cert^s,  and  his  wife  also,  135 

The  which  that  law  of  love  accordeth  to. 
And  when  he  was  in  this  prosperity. 
Home  with  his  wife  he  go'th  to  his  country'. 
Not  far  from  Penmark,  there  i  his  dwelling  was. 
Whereas  he  liveth  in  bliss  and  in  sol&ce.  ISO 

Who  could6  tell,  (but  he  had  wedded  be,) 
The  joy,  the  ease,  and  the  prosperity. 
That  is  betwixt  a  husband  and  his  wife  t 
A  year  and  more  lasteth  this  blissful  life. 
Till  that  this  knight,  of  which  I  spake  of  thus,  1S5 

That  of  Cairrud  was  clep'd  Arviragus, 
Sbope  '  him  to  go  and  dwell  a  year  or  twain 
In  Engleland,  that  clep*d  was  eke  Bretagpie, 

1  8o  may  I  gone— to  may  I  prosper.  '  Wrcaken — revenged,  viilted  with 
vBtebnent*  '  Can  of  goveroaoce— If  capable  of  goveralof .  *  Behlght— 
raoiflcd.      *  There— where.    *  8h<^    ■haped,  prepared. 

V.  1S9.  Pmmark,^    On  the  wait  ooatt  of  Bretagna,  between  Brett  and  Port 


V.  13S.  CMtmA]    Thli  word  ii  of  Brltiih  origin,  and  ligniflcs  the  red  dly. 
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To  seek  in  ann6s  worship  and  honour, 

(For  all  bis  lust  ^  he  set  in  such  labour)  140 

And  dwelte  there  two  year  :  the  book  saith  thus. 
Now  will  I  stint'  of  this  Arriragus, 

And  speak  I  will  of  Dori^en  his  wife, 

That  loveth  her  husband  as  her  hearths  life. 

For  his  absence  weepeth  she  and  siketh,'  I4Ji 

As  do^hese  noble  wiv^6s  when  them  liketh  : 

She  moumeth,  waketh,  waileth,  fasteth,  plaineth  : 

Desire  of  his  presence  her  so  distraineth. 

That  all  this  wid^  world  she  set  at  nought. 

Her  friend^s,  which  that  knew  her  heavy  thought,  !.!>() 

Comfurten  her  in  all  that  e'er  thej  may  ; 

They  preachen  her,  they  tell  her  night  and  day 

That  causeless  she  slay*th  herself,  alas  ! 

And  every  comfort  possible  in  this  case 

They  do  to  her  with  all  tlieir  business,^  lo3 

All  for  to  make  her  leave  her  heaviness. 

By  process,  as  ye  knowen  evereach  one. 
Men  may  so  long^  graven  in  a  stone 
Till  some  figure  therein  imprinted  be  : 

So  long  have  they  comf6rted  her,  till  she  160 

Received  hath,  by  hope  and  by  rea86n, 
Th'  imprinting  of  their  consolati6n, 
Through  which  her  greats  sorrow  'gan  assuage  : 
She  may  not  alway  duren  in  such  rage. 
And  eke  Arviragus,  in  all  this  care,  165 

Hath  sent  his  letters  home  of  his  welf&re, 
And  that  he  will  come  hastily  again, 
.  Or  ell^s  had  this  sorrow  her  hearth  slain. 

Her  friend^s  saw  her  sorrow  'gan  to  slack. 
And  praiden  her  on  knees,  for  Godd^  sake,  170 

To  come  and  roamen  in  their  company. 
Away  to  drive  her  dark6  fantasy  : 
And,  finally,  she  g^ranted  that  request. 
For  well  she  saw  that  it  was  for  the  best. 

Now  stood  her  castle  fast6  by  the  sea,  173 

And  often  with  her  friend^s  walk6d  she. 
Her  to  disporten  on  the  bank^s  high, 
Where  as  she  many  a  ship  and  barg6  sie  s 
Sailing  their  course  where  as  them  list  to  go : 
But  then  was  that  a  parcel  of  her  woe,  180 


J  Lurt— delight,  s  Stint-ceaie.   '  SIkedi-«igheth.    «  Butlnen-^Mlduity 
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For  to  herself  full  oft»  «  Alas !  said  she, 

Is  there  no  ship,  of  so  many*  as  I  see. 

Will  bringen  home  my  lord  ?  then  were  my  heart 

All  warish'd  *  of  his  bitter  pain6s  smart." 

Another  tim6  would  she  sit  and  think,  185 

And  cast  her  ejen  downward  from  the  briolc ; 
But  when  she  saw  the  grisly  rodeos  black. 
For  very  fear  so  would  her  hearth  quake, 
That  on  her  feet  she  might  her  not  sustain  : 
Then  would  she  sit  adown  upon  the  green,  190 

And  piteously  into  the  sea  behold. 
And  say  right  thus,  with  careful  sik^s^  cold  : 

*'  Etern^  God !  that  through  thy  purveyance 
Leadest  this  world  by  certain  governance ; 
In  idle,'  as  men  say,  ye  nothing  make  :  195 

But,  Lord  !  these  grisly  fiendly  rock^s  black. 
That  seemen  rather  a  foul  confusi6n 
Of  work  than  any  fair  creati6n 
Of  such  a  perfect  wis^  God  and  stable  ; 
Why  have  ye  wrought  this  work  unreason&blel  SOO 

For  by  this  work  north,  south,  ne  west,  ne  east, 
There  n*is  *  yfo8ter*d  man,  ne  bird,  ne  beast : 
It  doth  no  good  to  my  wit,  but  annoy eth.s 
See  ye  not.  Lord !   how  m&nkind  it  destroyeth  t 
A  hundred  thousand  bodies  of  mankind  205 

Have  rock6s  slain,  all  be  they  not  in  mind. 
Which  mankind  is  so  fair  part  of  thy  work. 
Thou  madett  it  like  to  thine  oweu  mark.* 
Then,  seemeth  it,  ye  had  a  g^at  chert6^ 
Tow4rd  mankind  ;  but  how  then  may  it  be  210 

That  ye  such  mean^a  make  it  to  destroyen, 
Which  meao6s  do  no  good,  but  ever*  annoyen  ? 

"  I  wot  well  clerk6s  will  say  as  them  lest,' 
By  arg^uments,  that  all  is  for  the  best. 

Though  I  ne  can  the  causes  nought  yknow  ;  215 

But  thilk^  God  that  made  the  wind  to  blow. 
As  keep  my  lord  ',  >  this  is  my  conclusion ', 
To  clerk^s  let  I  all  dispdtison  :  ><> 

•  Waifili^d-MUeved,  curwL  *  Slkes— right.  '  In  Idle— in  vain.  <  N*ii 
.-IsaoC  *  ABOoyetb— 4loCh  harm.  *Owen  mark — thine  own  Image. 
^  Charte  love.  *  Them  lest— it  pleaieth  them.  *  At  keep  my  tord— 4.  #. 
"mhB  made  the  winds  to  Mow,  to  may  he  keep  my  lord."  ^^  DUputiion— 
dteotaCkMk 
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But  would6  God  that  all  these  rock6s  hlack 

Were  sunken  into  hell6  for  his  sake  :  2^0 

These  rock^s  slay  mine  hearth  for  the  fear." 

Thus  would  she  say  with  many  a  piteous  tear. 

Her  friend^s  saw  that  it  was  no  disport 
To  roamen  by  the  sea»  but  discomfort. 
And  shape  them  for  to  playen  somewhere  else.  ^2.) 

They  leaden  her  by  rivers  and  by  wells,* 
And  eke  in  other  places  d^litable ; 
They  dancen,  and  they  play  at  chess  and  tables.* 
So  on  a  day,  right  in  the  morrow  tide. 
Unto  a  garden  that  was  there  beside,  'JS^^ 

In  which  that  they  had  made  their  ordinance  9 
Of  yitaille  and  of  other  pdrreyance, 
They  go  and  play  them  all  the  long6  day ; 
And  this  was  on  the  sixt^  morrow  of  May ; 
Which  May  had  painted  with  his  soft^  showers  S^') 

This  garden  full  of  leav6s  and  of  flowers  ; 
And  craft  of  mannas  hand  so  curiously 
Arrayed  had  this  g^arden  tru^ly. 
That  never  was  there  garden  of  such  price, 
But  if 4  it  were  the  very  Paradise.  'iU) 

Th'  od6ur  of  flow*r6s  and  the  fresh6  sight 
Would  have  ymak^d  any  heart6  light 
That  e'er  was  bom,  but  if  4  too  great  sickness 
Or  too  great  sorrow  held  it  in  distress ; — 
So  full  it  was  of  beauty  and  pleasfince.  £4  J 

And  after  dinner  gonnen  they  to  dance 
And  sing  also,  save  Dorigen  alone. 
Which  made  alway  her  c6mplaint  and  her  moan. 
For  she  ne  saw  him  on  the  danc6  go, 

That  was  her  husband  and  her  love  also  :  ^bo 

But  nath^less  s  she  must  a  time  abide. 
And  with  good  hop6  let  her  sorrow  slide. 

Upon  this  dance,  among^s  other  men. 
Danced  a  squi^r  before  Dorigen, 

That  fresher  was  and  jollier  of  array,  "ibb 

As  to  my  doom,^  than  is  the  month  of  May. 

*  Wella— «prliifs.  '  Tabic*— •  game  with  a  board  acd  mon ; — I  bcliete 
trlc-trac,  or  backgammon.  It  ii  evident  from  the  rhyming  wofd  in  the  pie> 
ceding  line,  that  "  tablet*  wat  pronounced  after  the  manner  at  the  French 
plural  of  nount,— making  the  final  «  mute.  '  Ordinance— dlipo^tion,  dis- 
iday.      *  But  if— unleti.     ^  Natheleaa— oevertheleai.     '  Doom— Judgmeat 
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He  singeth,  daoceth,  passing  my  mun 

That  is,  or  was  since  that  the  world  hegan  i 

Therewith  he  was,  if  men  should  him  descrive, 

One  of  the  hest^  faring  *  men  on  live  ;  260 

Yoong,  strong,  and  virtuous,  and  rich,  and  wise. 

And  well  belov'd,  and  holden  in  great  prise.' 

And,  shortly,  if  the  soth  I  teUen  shall, 

Unweeting  '  of  this  Dorigen  at  all, 

This  lusty  squi^r,  servant  to  Venus,  265 

Which  that  yclep^d  was  Aurelius, 

Hid  lov'd  her  best  of  any  creature 

Two  years  and  more,  as  was  his  dventure,^ 

But  never  durst  he  tell  her  his  grievance  : 

Withouten  cup  he  drank  all  his  pen4nce.s  270 

He  was  despaired  ;  nothing  durst  he  say. 

Save  in  his  song^s  somewhat  would  he  'wray  ^ 

His  woe,  as  in  a  general  complaining ; 

He  said  he  lov'd  and  was  belov'd  nothing. 

Of  such  matter^  made  he  many  lays,  275 

Song^s,  complaint^s,  roundels,  vir6lays;7 

How  that  he  durst^  not  his  sorrow  tell, 

But  languisheth  as  doth  a  Fury'  in  hell ; 

And  die  he  must,  he  said,  as  did  £ch6 

For  Narcissus,  that  durst  not  tell  her  woe.  280 

In  other  manner  than  ye  hear  me  say 
Ne  durst  be  not  to  her  his  woe  bewray, 

'  Bc»te  Ciring— 4iest  looking.  '  Priie— praiw.  '  Unweeting— unsuipect- 
ing.  *  Aventur»— fortune.  ^  Withouten  cup,  &e. — I.  e.  "  without  a  cup 
to  pour  it  out,  be  drsnk  off  his  penance."       *  'Wray— betray.       7  Roundels, 


to  pour  it  out,  he  drank  off  his  penance, 
virelayt— 40*  note  beUno. 


V.  S76.  rovmdels,  virelm^t,^  The  roundel,  or  rondeau  was  one  of  the  short 
poems  invented  in  the  thirteenth  century.  "  It  consisted,"  according  to  Mr. 
cwxiwin,  "  of  thirteen  venes,  disposed  acoonlinf  to  a  certain  rule,  of  which 
eight  have  one  rhyme,  and  five  anoUier ;  it  is  divided  into  three  stauas,  and 
St  the  end  of  the  second  and  third,  the  beginning  of  the  rondeau  is  repeated, 
in  an  equivocal  sense,  if  possible.  There  is  a  specimen  of  an  ancient  rondeau 
in  Ste.  PaUye,  consisting  of  a  smaller  number  of  verses.**  See  "  Notice  de* 
poeties  dt  FroUmri,  pmr  Ste,  Potejrs,  Mem,  de  fAeadimie  dee  Ineeriptiont," 
torn.  xiv. 

The  virelay  is  unsatisflMtorily  described  by  Cotgrave  to  be,  '*  a  round 
Freeman's  Saag."  There  is  a  particular  description  of  a  virehiy  in  the  JerdUt 
de  Pt€ieanee,  foL  IS.— G/*m.  Mr.  Tyrwhitt  ooojcctures  that  the  short  poem 
m  Chaueer's  works,  beginning— 

'« Akme  walking  in  thought  plaining," 

may  be  talun  as  a  specimen  of  the  virelay. 
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StTe  thtt  par&yentQre  lometime  at  dtoces, 

There  >  youDg6  folk  keepen  their  6b8enr&nces, 

It  may  well  be,  he  look^  on  her  face  285 

In  Buch  a  wise,  as  man  that  askcth  grace  ; ' 

But  nothing  wist^  she  of  his  intent. 

Nathless  it  happed  ere  they  thenn^s  went, 

Becaus6  that  he  was  her  neigh^bour, 

And  was  a  man  of  worship  and  honour,  29() 

And  had  jknowen  him  of  tim6  jore,3 

Thej  fell  in  speech,  and  forth  aye  more  and  more 

Unto  his  purpose  drew  Aurelius, 

And  when  he  saw  his  time  he  said6  thus  : 

"  Madame,  quod  he,  by  God,  that  this  world  made,         S9.'> 

So  that  I  wist  it  might  your  hearte  glad, 

I  would  that  day  that  your  Arviragus 

Went  over  sea,  that  I  Aurelius 

Had  gone  there  '  1  should  never  come  again. 

For  well  I  wot  my  service  is  in  vain  ;  300 

My  guerdon  *  n'is  but  bursting  of  mine  heart. 

!Madam4,  rue  upon  my  pain6s  smart. 

For  with  a  word  ye  may  me  slay  or  save. 

Here  at  your  feet  God  would  that  I  were  grave. s 

I  n'  have  as  now  no  leisure  more  to  say :  505 

Have  mercy,  sweet !  or  ye  will  do  me  dey."* 

She  'gan  to  look  upon  Aurelius  : 
'*  Is  tliis  your  will,  (quod  she)  and  say  ye  thus  ? 
Ne*er  erst  7  (quod  she)  ne  wist  ^  I  what  ye  meant ; 
But  now  I  know,  Aurelie*,  your  intent.  310 

By  thilk^  God  that  gave  me  soul  and  life 
Ne  shall  I  never  be  an  untrue  wife 
In  word  or  work,  as  far  as  I  have  wit ; 
I  will  be  his  to  whom  that  I  am  knit : 

Take  this  for  final  answer  as  of  me.**  515 

But  after  that,  in  play  thus  saide  she  t 

"  Aurelius,  (quod  she)  by  God  above 
Yet  will  I  g^nten  you  to  be  your  love, 
(Since  I  you  see  so  piteously  complain.) 
Look  ; — what  day  that  end61ong9  Bretagne  StM) 

Ye  remue  ><^  all  the  rock^s  stone  by  stone. 
That  they  ne  letten  ' '  ship  ne  boat  to  gone  ; 

*  There— wbere.  *  Grace— /avour.  '  Tine  yon»  time  pact.  ^  Guerdon 
— reward.  '  Grave— graved,  laid  in  my  grave.  *  Do  me  dey— 4muw  ne  to 
die.  7  Ent— before.  *  Wist— knew,  coi^fectured.  *  Kndelong— from  end 
to  end.    1*  Remue— remove.     '^  Ne  letten— do  ooCprevcnL 
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I  say,  when  ye  have  made  the  coast  so  clean 
Of  rock^s  that  there  n'is  no  stone  yseen, 
Then  will  I  love  you  best  of  any  man  -,  335 

Have  here  my  truth,  in  all  that  ever  I  can ; 
For  well  I  wot  that  it  shall  ne'er  betide. 
Let  such  foUe  out  of  your  heart6  glide  : 
What  deintee  should  a  man  have  in  his  life 
For  to  go  lore  another  mannas  wife?"  330 

«  «  «  « 

Aurelius  full  often  bot€  siketh  :  ^ 
*'  Is  there  none  other  grace  in  you  ?  "  quod  he. 

*«  No,  by  that  Lord,  quod  she,  that  mak6d  me." 
Woe  was  Aurelie  when  that  he  this  heard,  335 

And  with  a  sorrowful  heart  he  thus  answ^r'd : 

"  Madame,  quod  he,  this  were  impossible ; 
Then  must  I  die  of  sudden  death  horrfble." 
And  with  that  word  he  turned  him  anon. 

Then  come  her  other  friend^s  many  one,  340 

And  in  the  alleys  roamed  up  and  down. 
And  nothiug  wist  of  this  conclusi6n. 
But  suddenly  begonnen  revel  new, 
Till  that  the  bright^  sun  had  lost  his  hue, 
For  th'  6rizon  had  reft  the  sun  his  light,  345 

(This  is  as  much  to  say  that  it  was  night) 
And  home  they  gone  in  mirth  and  in  sol4ce, 
Sare  only  wretch  Aurelius,  alas  I 
He  to  his  house  is  gone  with  sor*wful  heart ', 
He  saith  he  may  not  from  his  death  astart : '  350 

Him  seemeth  that  he  felt  his  hearth  cold. 
Up  to  the  heaven  his  hand6s  'gan  he  hold, 
And  on  his  kne^s  bare  he  set  him  down, 
And  in  his  raring  said  his  orison.' 

For  very  woe  out  of  his  wit  he  braid  j  *  355 

He  n*ist6s  what  he  spake,  but  thus  he  said ; 
With  piteous  heart  his  plaint  hath  he  begun 
Unto  the  gods ;  and  first  unto  the  Sun. 
He  said  ;  "  Apollo  !  god  and  governor 
Of  every  plants,  herb6,  tree,  and  flow V,  360 

That  g^vest  after  thy  declinati6n 
To  each  of  them  his  time  and  his  season. 
As  that  thine  harbour^  changeth  low  and  high, 
Lord  Phcebus !  cast  thy  merciable  eye 

*  SIkcth— «icheth.     '  Attart— MOtpe.     *  OrisoiK- prayer.      *  Braid— rao, 
iBdcrad.    *  Nntt*— at  wist,  knew  not    *  Harbour— retldence,  dwelUnf. 
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On  wretch  Aurelie,  which  that  am  but  lorn  :  r)(>3 

Lo,  Lord !  my  lady  hath  mj  death  jswom 

Withouten  guilt ;  but  thj  benigrnity 

Upon  my  deadly  heart  have  some  pity' : 

For  well  I  wot,  Lord  Phcrbus,  if  you  lest, 

Ye  may  me  helpen  save  my  lady  best.  :i7o 

Now  voucheth  safe  that  I  may  you  devise  ^ 

How  that  I  may  be  holp,'  and  in  what  wise. 

"  Your  blissful  sister,  L6cina  the  sheen,) 
That  of  the  sea  is  chief  goddess  and  queen, 
Though  Neptunus  have  deity  in  the  sea,  373 

Yet  emperess  aboven  him  is  she  : 
Ye  know  well,  Lord,  that  right  as  her  desire 
Is  to  be  quick*d4  and  lighted  of  your  fire, 
For  which  she  foU'weth  you  full  busily, 
Right  so  the  sea  desireth  naturally  38u 

To  follow  her,  as  she  that  is  goddess 
Both  in  the  sea  and  rivers  more  and  less  : 
Wherefore,  Lord  Phoebus !  this  is  my  request. 
Do  this  miracle',  or  do  mine  hearth  brest.s 
That  now  next  at  this  opposition,  jo> 

Which  in  the  sign  shall  be  of  the  Lion, 
As  prayeth  her  so  g^eat  a  flood  to  bring. 
That  five  fath6m  at  least  it  overspring 
The  highest  rock  in  Armoric'  Bretagnc, 
And  let  this  flood  enduren  yearns  twain  ;  ^90 

Then  certes  to  my  lady  may  I  say, 
lloldeth  your  hest,^  the  rock6s  be  away. 
Lord  Phoebus  !  this  mir4cle  doth  7  for  me. 
Pray  her  she  go  no  faster  course  than  ye  ; 
I  say  this,  prayeth  your  sister  that  she  go  393 

No  faster  course  than  ye  these  yearns  two. 
Then  shall  she  be  even  at  full  alway. 
And  spring-flood  lasten  botlie  night  and  day. 
And  but  she  vouch^safe  in  such  mann^re 
To  granten  me  my  sovereign  lady  dear,  4(J0 

Pray  her  to  sinken  every  rock  adown 
Into  her  owen  dark^  regi6n 
Under  the  ground,  there'  Pluto  dwelleth  in. 
Or  nevermore  shall  I  my  lady  win. 

**  Thy  temple  in  Delphos  will  I  barefoot  seek.  403 

Lord  Phoebus !  see  the  tear6s  on  my  cheek, 

'  Devise— deacribe.  '  Holp— helped.  '  Sheen— ihining.  *  Quicked— 
made  alive.  *  Do  mine  hearte,  &c.— eauM  ray  heart  to  break.  *  Holileth 
your  he«t— keep  your  promiae.     f  Doth  (imperative)— da    *  Theie— wherv. 
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And  on  my  pain  ha^e  some  compassion." 

And  with  that  word  in  sorr'w  he  fell  adown, 

And  long6  time  he  laj  forth  in  a  trance. 

His  brother*  which  that  knew  of  his  penince,  410 

Up  caught  him,  and  to  bed  he  hath  him  brought. 

Despaired  in  this  torment  and  this  thought 

Let  I  this  woful  cre4tur6  lie, — 

Choose  he  whether  he  will  live  or  die. 

Anriragus  with  heal  and  great  hou6ur  415 

(As  he  that  was  of  chiyalry  the  flow'r) 
Ts  comen  home,  and  other  worthy  men  : 
O,  blissful  art  thou  now,  thou  Dorigen  ! 
That  hast  thy  lusty  husband  in  thine  arms. 
The  fresh^  knight,  the  worthy  man  of  arms,  420 

That  loveth  thee  as  his  owen  hearths  life. 
Nothing  list  him*  to  be  imaginatif 
If  any  wight  had  spoke  while  he  was  out 
To  her  of  lore ;  he  bad  of  that  no  doubt : 
He  not  intendeth  '  to  no  such  matt6re,  4^6 

But  danceth,  jousteth,  and  maketh  merry  cheer. 
And  thus  in  joy  and  bliss  I  let  them  dwell, 
And  of  the  sick  Aurelius  will  I  tell. 

In  languor  and  in  torment  furious 
Two  year  and  more  lay  wretch'd  Aurelius  4S0 

Ere  any  foot  on  earth  he  mights  gone  ', 
Nor  comfort  in  this  tim6  had  he  none, 
Save  of  his  brother,  which  that  was  a  clerk  : 
He  knew  of  all  this  woe  and  all  this  work  ; 
For  to  none  other  cre&ture  cert&in  435 

Of  this  matt^re  he  durst6  no  word  sain  : 
Under  his  breast  he  bare  it  more  secree 
Than  ever  did  Pamphilus  for  Galatee. 
His  breast  was  whole  withouten  for  to  seen. 
But  in  his  heart  aye  was  the  arrow  keen,  440 

And  well  ye  know  that  of  a  sursanure  > 
In  surgery  is  perilous  the  cure. 
But  men  might  touch  the  arrow  or  come  thereby .< 

His  brother  weepeth  and  waileth  privily, 

'  Nothing  lift  him,  &e.— he  cared  not  to  fancy.  '  lotendeth— indineth. 
SurMuiux«~«  wound  healed  on  the  surface.  *  Come  thereby — u  e.  (at  I 
MMtive)  "  men  might  touch,  or  mi«  the  arrow  "  in  probing  the  wound. 

V.  438.  Pumphiltu,  ^.]     The  amour  of  Pampldlut  and  Galatea,  a  Latin 
mm  popular  in  Chaucer't  time. 
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Till  at  the  last  him  fell  in  i^membrance  4 15 

That  while  he  was  at  Orleans  in  France, 

As  young6  clerks  that  be  likerous  * 

To  readen  art^s  that  be  cnrioos 

Seeken  in  ev^ery  balk  and  erery  hern  • 

Particular  sciences  for  to  leam»  i-V) 

He  him  remembered  that  upon  a  day 

At  Orleans,  in  study'  a  book  he  say  » 

Of  magic  natural,  which  his  fellaw 

That  was  that  time  a  bachelor  of  law, 

Ar  «  were  he  there  to  learn  another  craft,  433 

Had  privily  upon  his  desk  ylaft ; 

Which  book  spake  much  of  operations 

Touching  the  eight-and-twenty  mansions 

That  'longeu  to  the  moon,  and  such  folly' 

As  in  our  day 6s  n'is  not  worth  a  fly  ;  4oO 

For  holy  church's  faith,  in  our  beliere, 

Ne  suflTreth  no  illusion  us  to  grieve. 

Aud  when  this  book  was  in  his  remembrance 

Anon  for  joy  his  hearth  'gan  to  dance. 

And  to  himself  he  sai^d  privily^;  46-) 

"  My  brother  shall  be  warish*d  s  hastily  ; 

For  I  am  siker  ^  that  there  be  sciences 

By  which  men  maken  divers  apparences. 

Such  as  these  subtle  tragetour^  ?  play ; 

For  oft  at  feast^s  have  I  well  heard  say  47^ 

That  tragetours,  within  an  halU  large, 

Have  made  come  in  a  water  and  a  barge, 

And  in  the  hall6  rowen  up  and  down  ; 

Sometime  hath  seemed  come  a  grim  le6un. 

And  sometimes  flow'r^s  spring  as  in  a  mead,  473 

Sometimes  a  vine,  and  graphs  white  and  rede. 

Sometimes  a  castle  all  of  lime  and  stone. 

And  when  them  liketh,  voideth  it  anon  : 

Thus  seemeth  it  to  every  mannas  sight* 

"  Now  then  conclude  I  thus  -,  if  that  I  might  480 

At  Orleans  some  old^  fellow  find 
That  hath  these  moon6s  mansions  in  mind, 
Or  other  magic  natural  above, 
He  should  well  make  my  brother  have  his  love ; 

1  Likerous— greedy,  eagen  *  Halk,  bern— boCh  wordi  signify  a  ooroer; 
we  ihould  say  "in  every  hole  and  oomer.**  *  Say— «kw.  *  Al* — alUiough. 
*  Warithed— healed.  *  Silier— certain.  ▼  Txagetourei — players  :  in  this 
sense  they  are  to  be  considered  as  Jugglers.  See  a  very  ttiXL  and  satisiaclor; 
not*  upon  this  passage  in  Tyrwbitt'a  edition. 
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For  with  an  ipparence  a  clerk  may  make,  485 

To  mannas  sight,  that  all  the  rock^s  black 

Of  Bretagne  were  y voided  evereach  one. 

And  shipp^a  by  the  brinks  come  and  gone. 

And  in  such  form  endure  a  day  or  two  : 

Then  were  my  brother  warish'd  *  of  his  woe,  490 

Then  must  she  need^s  holden  her  behest,* 

Or  ell^s  he  shall  shame  her  at  the  least." 

What  should  I  make  a  longer  Tale  of  this  1 
Unto  his  brother's  bed  he  comen  is, 

And  such  comf6rt  he  gave  him  for  to  gone  495 

To  Orleans,  that  he  up  start'  anon. 
And  on  his  way  forth wird  then  is  he  fare,' 
In  hope  for  to  be  lissed  *  of  his  care. 

When  they  were  come  almost  to  that  cit^e. 
But  if  it  were  a  two  furlong  or  three,  500 

A  youDg6  clerk  roaming  by'  himself  they  met. 
Which  that  in  Latin  thriftily  5  them  gret :  * 
And  after  that  he  said  a  wonder  thing ; 
'*  I  know,  quod  he,  the  cause  of  your  coming  : " 
And  ere  they  farther  any  foot6  went,  505 

He  told  them  all  that  was  in  their  intent. 

This  Breton  clerk  him  asked  of  fellaws 
The  which  he  had  yknown  in  oM^  dawes,7 
And  be  answ6r'd  him  that  they  dead6  were. 
For  which  he  wept  full  often  many  a  tear.  510 

Down  off  his  horse  Aurelius  light  anon. 
And  forth  with  this  magici&n  is  gone 
Home  to  his  house,  and  made  them  well  at  ease  : 
lliem  lacked  no  yit&ille  that  might  them  please. 
So  well  arrai^d,  house  as  there  was  one,  515 

Aurelius  in  his  life  saw  never  none. 

He  shewed  him,  ere  they  went  to  soup^re, 
Forest^s,  parkas,  full  of  wild6  deer : 
There  saw  he  hart^s  with  their  hom^s  high, 
I'he  greatest  that  were  ever  seen  with  eye  :  520 

He  saw  of  them  a  hundred  slain  with  hounds. 
And  some  with  arrows  bleed  of  bitter  wounds  : 
He  saw,  when  voided  were  the  wild6  deer, 
These  falconers  upon  a  fair  riv6re 
That  with  their  hawk^  had  the  her6n  slain.  5)5 

Then  saw  he  knight6s  jousten  in  a  plain  : 

I  Warith*d— «ar«d.  *  DeheiU-pi^inlte.    *  Pare— (for)  fkred,  gone.   *  LitMd 
.4«ll«T«l.  »  Thriftily— •hortly,  •paringly.  •  Oret— freeUd.  '  Daww— dayt. 
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And  after  this  he  did  him  such  pleas&uce. 

That  he  him  shew'd  his  ladj  on  a  dance. 

On  which  himselren  danced,  as  he  thought. 

And  when  tliis  master,  that  this  magic  wrought,  ^oO 

Saw  it  was  time,  he  clapp'd  his  hand^s  two, 

And  farewell,  all  the  revel  is  ago  ! 

And  yet  remu'd  ^  they  ne'er  out  of  the  house, 

While  they  saw  all  these  sight^s  manrellous. 

But  in  his  study,  there  '  his  hookas  be  jjj) 

lliey  saten  still,  and  no  wight  but  they  three. 

To  him  this  master  called  his  squier, 
And  said  him  thus  ;  "  May  we  go  to  supper ! 
Almost  an  hour  it  is,  I  undertake, 

Since  I  you  bade  our  supper  for  to  make,  5  to 

When  that  these  worthy  men  wen  ten  with  me 
Into  my  study  there  '  my  book6s  be." 

"  Sir,  quod  this  squi6r,  when  it  liketh  you. 
It  is  all  ready,  though  ye  will  right  now." 

"  Go  we  then  sup,  quod  he,  as  for  the  best ;  64.'> 

These  amorous  folk  sometime  must  have  rest.** 

At  after  supper  fell  they  in  treaty 
W' hat  summ^  should  this  master's  guerdon  '  be 
To  r6mue  all  the  rock6s  of  Bretagne, 
And  eke  from  Geronde  to  tlie  mouth  of  Seine.  .'>50 

He  made  it  strange  ,<  and  swore,  so  God  him  save. 
Less  than  a  thousand  pounds  he  would  not  have, 
Ne  gladly  for  that  sum  he  would  not  gone.& 

Aurelius  with  blissful  heart  anon 
Answered  thus  ;  *'  Fie  on  a  thousand  pound  !  5.V) 

This  wid^  world,  which  that  men  say  is  round, 
I  would  it  give,  if  I  were  lord  of  it. 
This  bargain  is  full  drive,  for  we  be  knit.  ^ 
Ye  shall  be  pai^d  truly,  by  my  truth  ; 
But  looketh,  for  no  negligence  or  sloth  :  560 

'  Remued — lemoved.  '  There— >(for)  where.  ^  Guerdon — reward.  **  Made 
it  ctrange— made  a  difficulty  of  it.  ^  Gone— (for)  go.  ^  Knit^pllghteU, 
joined. 

V.  5S6.  no  wight  but  thtjf  thre«*'\  A  clrcumstMitUl  aooouut  of  one  of  these 
magical  incantations  b  given  in  Benvenuto  Cellinl'i  auto-blography  :  In  which 
he  profeuet  to  have  auisted,  and  to  have  been  an  eyc-wftncta  of  it.  What 
portion  of  credit  !•  to  be  affixed  to  his  narration,  the  reader  may  cooceivr. 
when  informed  that  the  same  hair-brained  genius  reoords,  as  a  fact,  his  father's 
liaving  drawn  his  attention  one  evening,  while  be  was  yet  a  boy,  to  a  bona-fide 
Mlamandtr  in  their  parlour  ilret  and  of  his  impreasing  the  circumstance 
upon  his  memory  by  a  soiuid  cuff  on  the  head. 
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Ye  tany*  as  here  no  longer  than  to-morrow." 

"  Nay,  qaod  this  clerk,  hare  here  my  faith  to-borrow.*'  ■ 

To  bed  is  gone  Aurelius  when  him  lest. 
And  well  nigh  all  that  night  he  had  his  rest. 
What  for  his  labour  and  his  hope  of  bliss,  565 

His  woful  heart  of  penance  had  a  liss.' 

Upon  the  morrow  when  that  it  was  day 
To  Bretagne  tooken  they  the  rights  way, 
Aurelie*,  and  this  magician  him  beside. 
And  been  descended  there'  they  would  abide  :  670 

And  this  was,  as  the  hookas  me  remember. 
The  cold  6  frosty  season  of  December. 

Phcebas  waxM  old  and  hu6d  like  Laton, 
That  in  his  hot6  declinati6n 

Shone  as  the  burned  gold  with  stream6s  bright ;  575 

But  now  in  Capricorn  adown  he  light. 
Where  as  he  shone  full  pale,  I  dare  well  sain. 
The  bitter  frosts  with  the  sleet  and  rain 
Destroyed  hath  the  green  in  erery  yard  ; 
Janus  sits  by  the  fire  with  double  beard,  5^0 

And  drinketh  of  his  bugle  horn  the  wine  ; 
Before  him  stands  brawn  of  tuok^d  swine. 
And  **  Nowel ! "  crieth  erery  lusty  man. 

Aurelius  in  all  that  erer  he  can. 
Doth  to  his  master  cheer  aod  reverence,  5h5 

And  praieth  him  to  do  his  diligence 
To  bringen  him  out  of  his  paiu^s  smart. 
Or  with  a  sword  that  he  would  slit  his  heart. 

This  subtle  clerk  such  ruth  hath  on  this  man. 
That  night  and  day  he  speed'th  him  that  he  can  590 

To  wait  a  time  of  his  conclusion  ; 
This  is  to  say,  to  make  illusiOn, 
By  such  an  ipparence  or  jugglery, 
(I  can  *  no  tennis  of  astrology) 

That  she  and  every  wight  should  ween  and  say  595 

That  of  Bretagne  the  rock^s  were  away, 
Or  ell6s  they  were  sunken  under  ground. 
So  at  the  last  he  hath  his  time  yfound 

'  Fatth  to  borrow— faith  for  a  pledge.  '  Liise — release,   abatement. 

'  Tlicf»— 'Whera.      *  I  ean  no  termet — I  know  no  temnt. 


V.  683.  jind  NowH  erieth.}  Koil,  in  French,  b  derived  from  natalit,  and 
iifBifled  originally  a  cry  of  Joy  at  Chriitmaf ,  '*  Le  Jour  natal  de  notre 
Seigneur."  Mtnagw,  In  ▼.  NoueU  It  was  afterwarda  the  usual  cry  of  the 
people  upon  all  eecaaiona  of  Joy  and  feativity.— IVr. 
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To  make  hU  jap6fl  *  and  his  wretchedness 

Of  such  a  superstitions  cursedness.  t300 

His  tables  Toletan^s  forth  he  brought. 

Full  well  corrected,  that  there  lacked  nought. 

Neither  his  collect  nor  his  expanse  years, 

Neither  his  root6s  nor  his  other  gears, 

As  been  his  centres  and  his  arguments,  603 

And  his  proportional  conrenients. 

For  his  equations  in  every  thing  : 

And  by  his  eighth  spheres  in  his  working 

He  knew  full  well  how  far  Alnath  was  shove 

From  the  head  of  thilke  fixe  *  Aries  above  610 

That  in  the  ninths  sphere  considered  is  : 

Full  subtlely  he  calculed  all  this. 

When  he  had  found  his  firsts  mansion 

He  knew  the  rem^nant  by  proportion. 

And  knew  the  rising  of  his  moon6  well,  613 

And  in  whose  face,  and  term,  and  every  deal  ;3 

And  knew  full  well  the  moon6s  mansi6n 

Accordant  to  his  operati6n  ; 

And  knew  also  his  other  6bservances, 

For  such  illusi6ns  and  such  mischances  620 

As  Heathen  folk  us^d  in  thilk^  '  days  ; 

For  which  no  longer  maketh  he  delays. 

But  through  his  magic,  for  a  day  or  tway. 

It  seemed  all  the  rock^s  were  away. 

Aurelius,  which  that  despaired  is  db 

Whether  he  shall  have  his  love  or  fare  amiss, 
Awaiteth  night  and  day  on  this  mirdcle  ; 
And  when  he  knew  that  there  was  no  obstacle. 
That  voided  were  these  rock6s  evereach  one, 
Down  to  his  master's  feet  he  fell  anon,  630 

And  said  ;  **  I,  woful' wretch  Aurelius, 
Thank  you,  my  lord,  and  lady  mine  Venus, 
That  me  have  holpen  from  my  car6s  cold." 
And  to  the  temple*  his  way  forth  hath  he  hold, 
Thereas  he  knew  he  should  his  lady  see  i  653 

And  when  he  saw  his  time,  anon  right  he 

1  Japes—tricks.    '  Thilke  fixe—that  fixed.  '  Every  deal    each  particular. 


IL 


V.  601.  Hi*  tablet  TotetarMs,"}  The  astronomical  tables  ooinposed  by  order 
of  Alphooso  X.  King  of  Castile,  about  the  middle  of  the  thirteenth  century, 
were  called  sometimes  Tabulm  Tofetefue,  fhNn  thrir  being  adapted  to  the  dty 
of  Toledo.    There  b  a  very  elegant  oopy  of  them  in  MS.  H«trt.  3647 T^. 
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With  dreadful  *  heart  and  with  full  humble  cheer 
Saluted  hath  hU  sovereign  lady  dear. 

"  Mjr  rightful  Lady,  quod  this  woful  mas. 
Whom  I  most  dxead  and  love  as  I  best  can,  640 

And  lothest  were  of  all  this  world  displease, 
N*ere  *  it  that  I  for  jou  hare  such  disease  > 
That  I  must  die  here  at  your  foot  anon, 
Nought  would  I  tell  how  me  is  woe  begone  ; 
Bat  cert6s  either  must  I  die  or  plain  ;  645 

Ye  slay  me  guilt^less  for  yery  pain  : 
But  of  my  death  though  that  ye  hare  no  ruth, 
Ariseth  you  ere  that  you  break  your  truth : 
Repenteth  you,  for  thilk^  God  above. 

Ere  ye  me  slay,  because  that  I  you  love  :  650 

For,  Madam,  well  ye  wot  what  ye  have  hight ; 
Not  that  I  challenge  any  thing  of  right 
Of  you  my  sovereign  Lady,  but  of  grace  ;  * 
But  in  a  garden  yond,  in  such  a  place. 

Ye  wot  right  well  what  ye  behighten  s  me,  655 

And  in  mine  hand  your  truths  plighten  ye 
To  love  me  best :  God  wot  ye  sai6d  so. 
Although  that  I  unworthy  be  thereto. 
Mad4me,  I  speak  it  for  the  honour  of  you. 
More  than  to  save  my  hearths  life  right  now,  660 

1  have  done  so  as  ye  commanded  me ; 
And  if  ye  vouch^safe  ye  may  go  see. 
Do  as  you  list,  have  your  behest  ^  in  mind. 
For  quick  or  dead  right  there  ye  shall  me  find. 
In  you  li'th  all  to  do  me  live  or  dey,  665 

But  well  I  wot  the  rook^s  be  away." 

He  taketh  hia  leave,  and  she  astonied  stood  ; 
In  all  her  fac6  n*aa  7  one  drop  of  blood  : 
She  weenM  *  never  have  come  in  such  a  trap. 

"  Alaa !  quod  she,  that  ever  this  should  hap  !  670 

For  ween'd  I  never  by  possibility 
That  such  a  monster  or  marvaiUe  might  be : 
It  is  against  the  process  of  Nature." 
And  home  she  go'th  a  sorrowful  creature  ; 
For  very  fear  unneth6s  *  may  she  go.  675 

She  weepetb,  waileth,  all  a  day  or  two, 

I  Dicsdfal— ftarftU.  *  N*tr»-irer«  U  noc  *  DImsm— diMomfort.  *  Graee 
•Ovour,  ftt«-irilL  *  Bchlgbt«D— promiMd.  *  BebeM— promiie.  f  N*a»» 
M  BoC     *  Watotd— thought.      *  Uopsthw    icaroely. 
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And  swooneth  that  it  ruth6  was  to  see. 

But  why  it  mB,  to  no  wight  told6  she. 

For  out  of  town  was  gone  ArTiragus ; 

But  to  herself  she  spske,  and  sai^d  thus,  680 

With  fac6  pale,  and  with  full  sorry  cheer. 

In  her  complaint,  as  ye  shall  after  hear. 

"  Alas !  quod  she,  on  thee,  Fortune,  I  plain. 
That  unware  hast  me  wrapp6d  in  thy  chain. 
From  which  to  *scapen  wot  I  no  succ6ur  68  J 

Save  only  death  or  ell6s  dishon6ur : 
One  of  these  two  behoreth  me  to  choose. 
But  nath61ess,  yet  had  I  lerer  *  lose 
My  life,  than  of  my  body  have  a  shame. 
Or  know  myseWen  false,  or  lose  my  name  :  690 

And  with  my  death  I  may  be  quit  ywis  ; 
Hath  there  not  many  a  noble  wife  ere  this. 
And  many  a  maid,  y slain  herself,  alas  ! 
Rather  than  with  her  body  do  trespass  1  ** 
•  •  •  • 

Thus  plained  Dorigen  a  day  or  tway,  693 

Purposing  ever  that  she  woulde  dey  * ; 
But  nath^less  upon  the  thirds  night 
Home  came  Arriragus,  the  worthy  knight. 
And  ask^d  her  why  that  she  wept  so  sore? 
And  she  'gan  weepen  e*er  longer  the  more.  70^ 

"  Alas,  quod  she,  that  ever  1  was  bom  ! 
Thus  have  I  said,  (quod  she)  thus  have  I  awom." 
And  told  him  all,  as  ye  have  heard  before : 
It  needeth  not  rehearse  it  you  no  more. 

This  husband  with  glad  cheer,  in  friendly  wise,  7o.S 

Answ6r*d  and  said  as  I  shall  you  devise ; 
**  Is  there  ought  ell^s,  Dorigen,  but  this  1  *' 

*'  Nay,  nay,  quod  she.  God  help  me  so,  as  wis  * 
This  is  too  much,  and  it  were  Godd^s  will/* 

**  Yea,  wife,  quod  he,  let  sleepen  that  is  still  ;*  710 

It  may  be  well  parVenture  yet  to-day. 
Ye  shall  your  truths  holden  by  my  fay ;  & 
For  God  so  wisly  '  hav6  mercy'  on  me, 
I  had  well  lever  ^  sticked  for  to  be, 


'  Lerer— nther.  '  Dey— die.  '  Wi»— atsuredly.  *  Let  tlcepen.  ace— let 
that  deep  which  it  ttiU.  *  Fay— llaittu  <  I  had  well  lever,  Ac— 4.  e.  ••  for 
the  very  love  I  bear  you,  I  had  rather  be  tlaln,  tiian  that  you  ahoaU  loie  your 

truth" 
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For  very  lore  which  that  I  to  you  have,  715 

But  if  ye  should  your  truths  keep  aod  save  : 

Truth  is  the  highest  thing  that  man  may  keep.'* 

But  with  that  word  he  burst  anon  to  weep, 

Aod  said  ;  "  I  you  forbid,  on  pain  of  death, 

That  never  while  you  lasteth  life  or  breath  720 

To  no  wight  tell  ye  this  mis4yenture  ; 

As  I  may  best  I  will  my  woe  endure  : 

Ne  make  no  countenance  of  heaviness. 

That  folk  of  you  may  deemen  harm  or  guess." 

And  forth  he  dep'd  a  squi6r  and  a  maid.  725 

*'  Go  forth  anon  with  Dorigen,  he  said. 

And  briogeth  her  to  such  a  place  anon." 

They  take  their  leave,  and  on  their  way  they  gone  : 

But  they  ne  wisten  why  she  thither  went ; 

She  n'old6  >  no  wight  tellen  her  intent.  730 

This  squire  which  that  bight  Aurelius, 
On  Dorigen  that  was  so  amorous. 
Of  4veDtur^  happened  her  to  meet 
Amid  the  town,  right  in  the  quickest '  street, 
As  she  was  bound  to  g^  the  way  forthright  735 

Tow&rd  the  garden,  there  as  she  had  bight ;  > 
And  he  was  to  the  gardenwanl  also. 
For  well  he  spi^d  when  she  would6  go 
Out  of  her  house  to  aoy  manner  place  : 
But  thus  they  met  of  iventure  or  grace,  740 

And  be  salueth  her  with  glad  intent. 
And  asketh  of  her  whitherward  she  went. 

And  she  answ^rM,  half  as  she  were  mad  ; 
"  Unto  the  garden,  as  my  husband  bade. 
My  truths  for  to  hold,  alas  !  alas  I  '*  7 15 

Aurelius  'gan  wonder  on  this  case. 
And  in  his  heart  had  great  compassi6n 
Of  her,  and  of  her  lamentatiiSn, 
And  of  Arviragus,  the  worthy  knight, 

That  bade  her  holden  all  that  she  had  bight,3  750 

So  loth  him  was  bis  wife  should  break  her  truth  -, 
And  in  his  heart  he  caught  of  it  great  nitb. 
Considering  the  best  on  every  side. 
That  from  his  lust  yet  were  him  lever  *  abide 

*  N'old«— wouki  oot.    *  Quickest— readiest.    '  Hlcht— where  the  had  pro- 
Btatd.     *  Lever — nthcr. 
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Than  do  so  high  a  churlish  wretchedness 
Against  franchise  >  and  d\U  gentleness  ; 
For  which  in  few6  word^s  said  he  thus  : 

"  Mad4me,  say  to  your  Lord  Arviragus, 
That  since  I  see  the  greats  gentleness, 
Of  him,  and  eke  I  see  well  yonr  distress. 
That  him  were  lever  '  have  shame  (and  that  were  nil 
Than  je  to  me  should  hreaken  thus  jour  truth, 
I  had  well  lever  ever  to  8u£f*ren  woe 
Than  to  depart  the  lore  hetwixt  you  two. 
I  you  release,  Mad4me ;  into  your  hond 
Quit  every  sur^ent'  and  every  hond 
That  ye  have  made  to  me  as  herehefom 
Since  thilke  tim6  that  ye  were  yhom. 
Have  here  my  truth,  I  shall  you  ne^er  repreve  « 
Of  DO  hehest ;  &  and  here  I  take  my  leave. 
As  of  the  truest  and  the  hest6  wife 
That  ever  yet  I  knew  in  all  my  life." 
But  every  wife  heware  of  her  behest ; 
On  Dorigen  rememb'reth  at  the  least. 
Thus  can  a  squire  do  a  gentle  deed 
As  well  as  can  a  knight,  witbouten  drede.^ 

She  thanketh  him  upon  her  kne^s  bare. 
And  home  unto  her  husband  is  she  fare,? 
And  told  him  all  as  ye  have  heard  me  said  ; 
And,  trusteth  me,  he  was  so  well  apaid,^ 
That  it  were  impossible  me  to  write. 

What  should  I  longer  of  this  case  indite  1 
Arviragus  and  Dorigen  his  wife 
In  sovereign  bliss6  ledden  forth  their  life. 
Ne'er  eft  9  ne  was  there  anger  them  between  ; 
He  cherish 'd  her  as  though  she  were  a  queen, 
And  she  was  to  him  true  for  evermore. 
Of  these  two  folk  ye  get  of  me  no  more. 

Aurelius,  that  his  cost  hath  all  forlorn, 
Curseth  the  time  that  ever  he  was  bom. 
"  Alas  !  quod  he,  alas  that  I  behight  *® 
Of  pur6d  gold  a  thousand  pound  of  weight 
Unto  tliis  philos6pber  !  how  shall  I  do  ? 
I  see  no  more  but  that  I  am  fordo  " 

'  Franchise — generotity.  '  Lever — ^rather.  '  Surement — securii 
preve — reproach.  ^  Behest— promlie.  *  Drede — doubt.  7  F 
Cued,  gone.  **  Apaid— pleased,  satisfled.  '  Eft— after,  again.  ' 
—promised.     "  Fordo — ^fordone,  rulnvd. 
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Mine  heritage  most  I  need^s  seU»  795 

And  be  a  beggar  ;  here  I  will  not  dwell. 

And  shamen  all  my  kindzed  in  this  place. 

But  I  of  him  may  gotten  better  grace  :  * 

But  nath^lesal  will  of  him  essay 

At  certain  day^s  year  by  year  to  pay,  800 

And  thank  him  of  his  greats  courtesy. 

My  truths  will  I  keep,  I  will  not  lie.*' 

With  hearth  sore  he  go'th  unto  his  coffer, 
And  brought^  gold  unto  this  philosopher. 
The  value  of  five  hundred  pound  I  guess,  805 

And  him  beaeecheth  of  his  gentleness 
To  grant  him  day6s  of  the  rem^nant. 
And  said6  ;  "  Master,  I  dare  well  make  avaunt 
I  failM  never  of  my  truth  as  yet ; 

For  sikerly'  my  debt6  shall  be  quit  810 

Towardes  you,  how  so  that  e*er  I  fare 
To  go  a  begging  in  my  kirtle  bare  : 
But  would  ye  vouchen  safe  upon  surety' 
Two  years  or  three  for  to  respften  me. 

Then  were  I  well,  for  ell6s  roust  I  sell  815 

Mine  heritage  ;  there  is  no  more  to  tell,*' 

This  philosopher  soberly  answ^r'd. 
And  saj6d  thus,  when  he  these  word6s  heard  ; 
"  Have  I  not  holdeii  covenant  to  thee  ?  '* 

**  Yes,  cert^s,  well  and  tru6Iy,"  quod  he.  8^0 

"  Hast  thou  not  had  thy  lady  as  thee  liketh  1  '* 

"  No,  no,"  quod  he,  and  sorrowfully'  he  siketh. 
"  What  was  the  caus6  ?  tell  me,  if  thou  can." 

Aurelius  his  tale  anon  began, 
And  told  him  all  as  ye  have  heard  before ;  835 

It  needeth  not  rehearse  it  any  more. 
He  said,  "  Arviragus  of  genUeness 
Had  lever  die  in  sorrow'  and  in  distress 
Than  that  his  wife  were  of  her  truths  false. 
The  sorrow  of  Dorigen  he  told  him  als,  850 

How  loth  her  was  to  be  a  wicked  wife. 
And  that  she  lever  had  lost  that  day  her  life  ; 
And  that  her  truth  she  swore  through  innocence  ; 
She  ne'er  erst  had  heard  speak  of  appirence  : 

'  Bat  I  of  him,  ^c. — "  unlets  I  ctn  obtain  better  terms,  or  favour,  from 
B.*      *  Slkcrly—assurcdly. 
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That  made  me  have  of  her  so  great  pity, 
And  right  as  freely'  as  he  sent  her  to  me, 
As  freely  sent  I  her  to  him  again, 
lliis  is  all  and  some  ;  there  is  no  more  to  sain/* 

The  philosopher  answered  ;  "  Ler^  *  brother, 
Evereach  of  you  did  gentlely  to  other  : 
Thou  art  a  squi6r,  and  he  is  a  knight. 
But  God  forbed^,  for  his  blissful  might, 
But  if  a  clerk  could  do  a  gentle  deed 
As  well  as  any  of  you,  it  is  no  drede.' 

"  Sir,  I  release  thee  thy  thousand  pound, 
As  thou  right  now  were  cropes  out  of  the  ground, 
Ne  ne*er  ere  now  ne  haddest  knowen  me  : 
For,  Sir,  I  will  not  take  a  penny'  of  thee 
For  all  my  craft,  ne  nought  for  my  travaille  : 
Thou  hast  ypai^  well  for  my  vitaiUe. 
It  is  enough,  and  farewell,  have  good  day.'* 
And  took  his  horse,  and  forth  he  go'th  his  way. 

Lordings,  this  question  would  I  asken  now. 
Which  was  the  most6  fTee,^  as  thinketh  you  ? 
Now  telleth  me  ere  that  ye  farther  wend. 
I  can  no  more,  my  Tale  is  at  an  end. 
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856 


>  L«ve— 4ear.  ^  But  if  a  derk,  Ac*— I.  e.  "  but  that  without  doubt  s 

clerk  could  do  a  gentle  deed  as  well  as  any  of  you.**         '  Crope>— ercT^' 
*  Free— bountiful. 
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Our  Host^  *gan  to  swear  as  he  were  wood,' 

"  Harrow  !  qaod  he,  by  nail^s  and  by  blood. 

This  was  a  false  churl  and  a  false  justfcQ«* 

As  shameful  death  as  hearth  can  devise 

Come  to  these ^udg^s  and  their  adrocas.'  5 

Algate  3  this  sely  <  maid  is  slaiu,  alaa4. 

Alas !  to  dear  abought  she  her  beauty^; 

Wherefore  I  say  that  all  day  man  may  see 

That  gift^s  of  Fort6ne  and  of  Nature 

Been  cause  of  death  to  many'  a  creature.  10 

Her  beauty  was  her  death,  I  dare  well  sain  : 

Alas  !  so  piteously  as  she  was  slain. 

Of  both^  g^ft^s  that  I  speak  of  now 

Men  haye  full  often  more  for  harm  than  prow.s 

*' Dut  tru^ly,  mine  owen  master  dear,  1.5 

This  was  a  piteous  Tal6  for  to  hear  -, 
But  nath^less  pass  over  ;  is  no  force.^ 
I  pray  to  God  to  save  thy  gentle  corse, 

•  •  •  « 

Thine  Hippocras,  and  eke  thy  Galiens, 
And  every  hoist  ^  full  of  thy  lectuary  20 

GodJilfittLihem  and  our  Lady  Saint  Mary^ 
n^jnntr  Jjhr  *  thou  art  a  proper  man. 
And  like  a  prelate,  by  Saint  Ronian. 
Said  I  not  well  1    I  cannot  speak  in  t^rm  ;9       ^/ 
But  well  I  wot  thou  dost  my  heart  to  erme,*<^  25 

'  Wood— mad.  '  Adrccu,  (Fr.  ff«o«af#)— «ouDfellon.  '  Algate — ^never- 
elen.  *  Sdy — innocent.  *  Prow— profit.  *  No  force— no  matter.  "^  BoUt, 
T.  6«(«e)— box.  *  ll<Me  1  the— «o  may  I  prosper.  *  In  tenn— according  to 
lie.      1*  Erm*— grieve. 

•  Alluding  to  the  Doctor's  Tale  of  Virginias,  and  the  unjust  Judge  Appius: 
bich  I  have  omitted,  because  it  is  neither  remarkaWy  well  told,  nor  is  it 
ifltoricaUy  aeeurate. 
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That  I  have  almost  caaght  a  cardi4cle  :  ^ 

By  corpus  Domini  but  I  have  tri&cle,* 

Or  else  a  draught  of  moist '  and  corny  ale, 

Or  but  I  hear  anon  a  merry  Tale, 

My  heart  is  lost  for  pity  of  this  maid.  30       ^ 

Thou  bel  ami/,  thou  Pardoner,  he  said. 

Tell  us  some  mirth  of  jap6s4  right  anon.*' 

"  It  shall  be  done,  quod  he,  by  Saint  Ronion. 

But  first,  quod  he,  here  at  this  al^-stake  & 

I  will  both  drink  and  biten  on  a  cake/'  ^ 

But  right  anon  these  gentles  *gan  to  cry ; 
**  Nay  let  him  tell  us  of  no  ribaldry : 

Tell  us  some  moral  thing,  that  we  may  lere* 

Some  wit,  and  thenn6  will  we  gladly  hear." 

"  I  grant  ywis,  quod  he  ;  but  I  must  think  ^ 

Upon  some  honest  thing  while  that  I  drink.'* 
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LoRDiNGS,  quod  he,  in  church^  when  I  preach 

I  pain6  me  to  have  an  hautein  ?  speech, 

And  ring  it  out  as  round  as  g^*th  a  bell. 

For  I  can  all  s  by  rot6  that  I  telJ.  -*•'' 

My  theme  is  always  one,  and  eYer  was. 

Radix  malortan  est  cupiditfUi, 

First  I  pronounce  whenn^s  that  I  cx>me. 
And  then  my  buU^  show  I,  all  and  some  : 
Our  lieg^  lord^s  seal  on  my  patent.  ^ 

That  shew  I  first,  my  body  to  warrant. 
That  no  man  be  so  bold,  ne  priest  ne  clerk. 
Me  to  disturb  of  Christ^s  holy  work : 
And  after  that  then  tell  I  forth  my  tales. 
BulUs  of  pop6s  and  of  cardinales,  bo 

Of  patriarchs  and  bfshop^s,  I  shew. 
And  in  Latin  I  speak  a  word^s  few 

*  Cardiacle— a  complaint  of  the  heart.  '  But  I  have  a  triads— unlen  I 
hare  a  remedy.  '  Moist,  (Lat  mt««(w«)— new.  <  Japes— Jokes.  ^  Ale-itike 
— Ml  alehouw  sign.  ^  Lere — learn.  '  Hautein — knid,  lofty.  *  Can  all— 
know  all. 

Tlu  Purdonu'9  Tale.'\  A  company  of  riotcn  conspire  to  kill  Death,  vbo 
kiUeth  them  one  after  another.— .^Miffti. 
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To  Mffron  with  my  predication , 

And  for  to  steer  men  to  devoti6n  : 

Then  show  I  forth  my  long6  cristal  stones,  60 

Ycramm6d  full  of  clout^s  and  of  hones ; 

Relics  ihey  he,  as  weepen  »they  each  one. 

Then  have  I  in  latoxr*Yd)Oulder  hone 
Which  that  was  of  a  holy  Jew^s  sheep^ 

**  Good  men,  say  1,  take  of  my  word^s  keep  :  3  65 

If  that  this  hone  he  wash'd  in  any  well ', 
If  cow,  or  calf,  or  sheep,  or  ox^,  swell 
That  any  worm  hath  eat,  or  worm  ystung. 
Take  water  of  that  well  and  wash  his  tongue^ 
And  it  is  whole  anon  :  and  fartliermore,  70 

Of  pock6s  and  of  scah,  and  every  sore, 
Shall  every  sheep  be  whole  that  of  this  well 
Drinketh  a  draught :  take  keep  of  that  I  tell. 

"  If  that  the  good  man  that  the  beast^s  oweth^ 
Will  every  week,  ere  that  the  cock  him  croweth,  75 

Fasting  ydriuken  of  this  well  a  draught, 
As  thilk6  holy  Jew  our  elders  taught. 
His  beast^s  and  his  store  shall  multiply  : 
And,  Sirs,  also  it  healeth  jealousy  ; 

For  though  a  man  be  fall  in  jealous  rage,  80 

Let  maken  with  this  water  his  pot^ge. 
And  never  shall  he  more  his  wife  mistrist, 
lliough  he  the  soth  of  her  default^  wist, 
Ar&  had  she  taken  priestes  two  or  three. 

"  Here  is  a  mittain  ^  eke  that  ye  may  see  :  85 

He  that  his  hand  will  put  in  this  mittain 
He  shall  have  multiplying  of  his  g^n, 
W  hen  h®  hath  sowen,  he  it  wheat  or  oats  ; 
So  that  he  offer  pence  or  ell^s  gloats. 

**  And  men  and  women,  one  thing  warn  I  yoa  ;  90 

If  any  wight  be  in  this  church6  now 
That  hath  done  sin  horrible,  so  that  he 
Dare  not  for  shame  of  it  yshriven  be; 
•  •  •  ♦ 

*  Wmucb — think,  believe.     '  Latoo— mixed  metal,  brait.    '  Take  keep— 
tdto  care,  or  thought.      *  Oweth— owneth.      ^  Al'— although.      '  Mituin— 

V.Sa^  IVwi^I'Mi,  4c.]    A  roeuphoricil  term.    Saffron  wa«  much  uicd  in 
prcparatloni  to  give  colour  as  well  m  flavour,  and  it  was  thought  to 
effk«C  upon  the  animal  spirits. 
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Sach  folk  shall  have  no  power  ne  no  g^ce 

To  offer  to  my  relics  in  this  place  :  93 

And  who  so  find'th  him  out  of  sach6  blame 

He  will  come  up  and  offer*  in  Godd6s  nanie^ 

And  I  assoil  him  by  the  aathoritj 

Which  that  by  bull  ygranted  was  to  me.' 

By  this  gaud^  have  I  wonnen  year  by  year  100 

A  hundred  marks  since  I  was  Pardoner. 
I  standi  like  a  clerk  in  my  pulpet. 
And  when  the  lew6d'  *  people'  is  down  yset 
I  preach  6  so  as  ye  have  heyurd  before. 

And  tell  a  hundred  fals6  jap6s  <  more  :  ]  Oo 

Then  pain  I  me  to  stretchen  forth  my  neck. 
And  east  and  west  upon  the  people'  I  beck» 
As  doth  a  dov6  sitting  upon  a  bam  : 
My  hand6s  and  my  tongu^  gone  so  yem^l— — 
That  it  is  joy  to  see  my  business..  1  lO 

Of  av^arice  and  of  such6  cursedness 
Is  all  my  preaching,  for  to  make  them  free 
To  give  their  pence,  and  namely, — unto  me ; 
For  mine  intent  is  nouhgt  but  for  to  win. 
And  nothing  for  correcti6n  of  sin  :  11. S 

I  reck^  never  when  that  they  be  buried 
Though  that  their  souUs  gone  a  blacks  buried.* 

For  cert6s  many  a  predicati6n 
Cometh  oh  time  of  evil  intenti6n  ; 

Some  for  pleas&nce  of  folk  and  flattery,  1^0 

To  be  advanced  by  hypocrisy ; 
And  some  for  vain6  glory',  an4  some  for  hate  : 
For  when  I  dare  no  other  ways  debate. 
Then  will  I  sting  him  with  nly  tongu6  smart 
In  preaching,  so  that  he  shall  not  astart  123 

To  be  defamed  falsely,  if  that  he 
Hath  trespass'd  to  my  brethren  or  to  me  : 
For  though  I  tell^  not  his  proper  name. 
Men  shall  well  knowen  that  it  is  the  same 
By  sign6s,  and  by  other  circumstances.  i:>0 

Thus  quit  I  folk  that  do  us  dfspleasdnces, 
Thus  spit  I  out  my  venom  uoder  hue 
Of  holiness,  to  scem6  holy'  and  true. 


1  L«wed — ignorant.  '  Japet— Jests,  tricks.  '  Yem — briskly.  ^  Black 
buried  :  the  commentators  are  at  a  loss  to  explain  the  meaning  of  this  phrase : 
it  18  undoubtedly  more  easy  of  cdOecture  than  at  deflnitioib  ' 
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But  shortly  mine  intent  I  will  demise  ; 

1  pretch  of  nothing  but  for  covetise,  135 

Therefore  my  theme  is  yet,  and  ever  was» 

Radix  malorum  est  cupiditas. 

Thus  can  I  preach  against  the  sam6  v^ioe 
Which  that  1  use,  and  that  is  avarice. 

But  though  myself  be  guilty  in  that  sin,  1 40 

Yet  can  I  maken  other  folk  to  twin  * 
From  avarice,  and  sore  them  to  repent ; 
But  that  is  not  my  principal  intent : 
I  preach^  nothing  but  for  covetise. 
Of  thismatt^re  it  ought  enough  suffice.  143 

Then  tell  1  them  examples  many  one 
Of  old^  stories  \ong6  time  agone, 
For  lew6d  '  people  loven  tal^s  old  ; 
Such  thing^s  can  they  well  report  and  hold. 
What  1  trowen  ye  that  whiles  I  may  preach  150 

And  winnen  gold  and  silver  for  I  teach. 
That  I  will  live  in  povert'  wilfully  1 
Nay,  nay  ;  I  thought  it  never  tru61y  : 
For  I  will  preach  and  beg  in  sundry  lands, 
I  will  not  do  no  labour  with  mine  hands,  155 

Nor  make  baskett^s  for  to  live  thereby, 
Because  1  will  not  beggen  idlely. 
I  will  none  of  the  apostles  counterfeit ; 
I  will  have  money,  woolU,  cheese,  and  wheat, 
Al'  '  were  it  given  of  the  poorest  page,  160 

Or  of  the  poorest  widow'  in  a^vill&ge, 
Ar  '  should  her  children  starven  for  famine  : 
Nay,  I  will  drink  the  liquor  of  the  vine. 
•  •  •  • 

But  hearkeneth,  Lording^,  in  conclusion. 
Your  liking  is  that  I  shall  tell  a  Tale.  1 6^ 

Now  I  have  drunk  a  draught  of  corny  ale, 
By  God  I  hope  I  shall  you  tell  a  thing 
That  shall  by  reason  be  at  your  liking  *, 
For  though  myself  be  a  full  vicious  man, 
A  moral  Tale  yet  I  you  tellen  can,  170 

Which  I  am  wont  to  preachen  for  to  win. 
Now  hold  your  peace,  my  Tale  I  will  begin. 

In  Flanders  whilom  was  a  company 
Of  joong^  folk  that  haunteden  folly', 

'  Twin— turn.      *  Lewed — Ignorant      '  Al'— although. 
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Abought  •  was  thilk^  *  cursed  villainy  : 
Corrupt  was  all  this  world  for  gluttonj-. 

Adam  our  father,  and  his  wife  also,  21  j 

From  Paradise  to  labour  and  to  woe 
Were  driven  for  that  vice»  it  is  no  drede  j3 
For  while  that  Adam  fasted,  as  I  read, 
He  was  in  Paradise,  and  when  that  he 

Ate  of  the  fruit  defended ,4  on  a  tree,  2^20 

Anon  he  was  out  cast  to  woe  and  pain.  ^ 

0  gluttony  !  on  thee  well  ouglit  us  plain. 
O  !  wist  a  man  how  many  maladies 

Follow'  of  excess^  and  of  gluttonies. 

He  would^  be  the  mor^  measurible  ^25 

Of  his  diete,  sitting  at  his  table. 

Alas !  the  shorts  throat,  the  tender  mouth, 

Maketh  that  east  and  west,  and  north  and  south, 

In  earth,  in  air,  in  water,  men  to  swink  & 

To  get  a  glutton  dainty  meat  and  drink.  230 

Of  Uiis  mattere,  O  Paul !  well  canst  thou  treat : 

Meat  unto  womb,  and  womb  eke  unto  meat. 

Shall  God  destroy  en  both,  as  Paulus  saith. 

Alas  !  a  foul  thing  is  it  by  my  faith. 

To  say  this  word,  and  fouler  is  the  deed,  235 

When  man  so  drinketh  of  the  white  and  rede. 

•  •  •  • 

The  apostle  saith,  weeping  full  piteously. 
There  walken  many*  of  which  you  told  have  I  -, 

1  say  it  now  weeping  with  piteous  voice 

That  they  be  enemies  of  Christ^s  cross,  240 

Of  which  the  end  is  death  ',  womb  is  their  God. 

•  •  •  • 

How  great  labour  and  cost  is  thee  to  find !  % 

These  cook^s  how  they  stamp,  and  strain,  and  grind, 

And  tumen  substance  into  accident. 

To  fGlfil  all  thy  likerous  talent !  345 

Out  of  the  hardy  bones  knocken  they 

The  marrow,  for  they  casten  nought  away 

lliat  may  go  through  the  gullet  soft  and  sote  :  7 

Of  »picery,of  leaf,  of  bark,  and  root, 

Shall  be  his  sauce  ymak^d,  by  delight  250 

To  make  him  yet  a  newer  appetite  : 

'  Atioattit  imrrhfr'  *  TbUke— this  laroe.  '  Dred»— doubt.  *  De- 
■dsd,  <Fr.  dif/^ndu) — forbidden.  *  Swink— 4abour.  <  Thte  to  find— to 
Miy  dMf,  (uManiof  the  beUy.)      ^  Sote-eweet. 
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But  cert^s  he  that  haunteth  such  delict 
Is  dead  while  that  he  liveth  in  those  Tices. 

A  '  likerous '  thing  is  wine,  and  drunkennesa 
Is  full  of  striring  and  of  wretchedness.  235 

O  drunken  man  !  disfigur'd  is  thjr  face. 
Sour  is  thy  hreath,  foul  art  thou  to  emhrace ; 
And  through  thj-  drunken  nose  seemeth  the  soun 
As  though  tliou  said^st  aye  Sampsonn  !  Sampsoun ! 
And  yet,  Got  wot,  Sampsoun  drunk  ne'er  no  wine  :  26() 

Thou  fallest  as  it  were  a  stick'6d  swine ; 
Thy  tongue  is  lost,  and  all  thine  honest  cure,* 
For  drunkenness  is  very  sepulture 
Of  mannas  wit  and  his  discreti6n. 

In  whom  that  drink  hath  domination  265 

He  can  no  counsel  keep,  it  is  no  drede.* 
Now  keep  you  from  the  white  and  from  the  rede,3 
And  namely  from  the  whit6  wine  of  I^pe,-* 
That  is  to  sell  in  Fish-street  and  in  Cheap. 
This  wine  of  Spain  creepeth  subtlely  270 

In  other  win^  growing  fast^  by, 
Of  which  there  riseth  such  fumosity,s 
That  when  a  man  hath  drunken  draught^s  three. 
And  weeneth  ^  that  he  be  at  home  in  Cheap, 
He  is  in  Spain,  right  at  the  town  of  Lepe,  275 

Not  at  the  K6chelle,  or  at  Bourdeaux  town. 
And  thenn^  will  he  say  Sampsoun !  Sampsoun ! 

But  hearkeneth,  Lordings,  one  word,  I  you  pray. 
That  all  the  sov^ereigfn  act^s,  dare  I  say. 
Of  Wctories  in  the  Old^  Testament,  280 

Through  very  God  that  is  omnipotent. 
Were  done  in  abstinence  and  in  pray^re ; 
Looketh  the  Bible,  and  there  ye  may  it  lere.7 

Look,  Attila  tlie  greats  conqueror 
Died  in  his  sleep  with  shame  and  dishonour,  285 

Bleeding  aye  at  his  nose  in  drunkenness : 
A  capitain  should  live  in  soberness. 


'  Cure — care.  ^  Dredo— doubt.  '  Rede— red.  *  Lepe  §•>  no/e  bdotc. 
^  Fumoslty— fumes  from  drinking.  *  Weeoeth — thinkeCh,  imagineth. 
■^  Lcre — learn. 


V.  268.  th*  whltt  irffi*  of  L«]M.]  Aeeording  to  the  gaographcn*  Lepe  vas 
not  fu  ftrom  Cadis.  This  wine,  of  whatcTer  sort  It  may  have  been,  was  pn>> 
bttHy  much  stronger  than  the  Gaaeon  wines  usually  dnink  in  Kngland.— Xyr. 
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And  o'er  all  this  aviseth  >  yoa  right  well 
What  was  commanded  unto  Lemuel ; 

Not  Samuel,  hut  Lemuel,  say  I.  290 

Readeth  the  Bihle,  and  fiud  it  expresslj- 
Of  wine  giving  to  them  that  have  justice. 
No  more  of  this,  for  it  may  well  suffice. 

And  now  that  I  have  spoke  of  gluttooy, 
Now  will  I  you  defenden^  haxardry.3  295 

Hazard  is  very  mother  of  16asings, 
And  of  deceits  and  cursed  forswearings, 
Blaspheming  of  Christ,  manslaughter',  and  waste  also 
Of  cattle,  and  of  time  ;  and  fiirthermo 

It  is  reproof,  and  contrary'  of  honour  300 

For  to  be  held  a  common  hasardour,s 
And  ever  the  higher  he  is  of  estate 
The  mor6  he  is  holden  desolate. 
If  that  a  princ^  useth  hazardry, 

In  all^  governance  and  policy  305 

He  is,  as  by  common  opinion, 
Yhold  the  less  in  reputation. 

Stilbon,  that  was  a  wise  ambassador, 
Was  sent  to  Corinth  with  full  great  hon6ur 
From  Calidone,  to  maken  them  alliance  ;  310 

And  when  he  came,  he  happened  himTpar  chance, 
That  all  the  greatest  that  were  of  that  lond 
Yplaying  att^  hazard  3  he  them  fond  ; 
For  which,  as  soon  as  that  it  mights  be« 
He  stole  him  home  again  to  his  country^*  315 

And  said^  ;  **  There  I  will  not  lose  my  name, 
Ne  will  not  take  on  me  so  great  defame. 
You  for  to'  ally  unto  none  hazardours  : 
Sendeth  some  other  wise  ambassadors. 

For  by  my  truths  me  were  lever  «  die  320 

Than  I  you  should  to  hazardours  ally  ; 
For  ye,  that  been  so  glorious  in  honOurs, 
Shall  not  ally  you  to  none  hazardours. 
As  by  my  will,  nor  as  by  my  treaty." 
This  wis6  philosopher  thus  said  he.  315 

Look  eke  how  to  the  King  Demetrius 
The  King  of  Parthes,  as  the  book  saith  us. 
Sent  him  a  pair  of  dice  of  gold  in  scorn, 
For  &  he  had  us^d  hazard  therebefom, 

>  AviteCb— «ooiidcr.     *  DcfSendtn— forbid.    >  Huardry— gaming.     <  Lever 
nrthcr.    *  For— beeauie. 
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For  which  he  held  his  glory*  aud  bis  renown  SCtO 

At  DO  value  or  reputatioun. 

Ixirdes  may  fiuden  other  manner  play 

llouest  enough  to  drive  the  day  away. 

Now  will  I  speak  of  oathcs  false  aud  great 
A  word  or  two,  as  olde  bookes  treat.  .>»> 

Great  sweariug  is  a  thing  abominable. 
And  false  swearing  is  yet  more  rcprovable. 
The  highe  God  forbade  swearing  at  all, 
Wituess  on  Mathew  ;  but  in  special 

Of  swearing  saith  the  holy  Jeremie,  ^>^" 

Thou  shalt  swear  soth  *  thine  oathes,  and  not  lie. 
And  swear  in  doom,^  and  eke  in  righteousness, 
}iut  idle  swearing  is  a  cursedness. 

Beiiold  and  see  that  in  the  firste  table 
Of  highi'  Goddes  hest6s  '  honourable  oi^^ 

How  that  the  second  best  of  him  is  this. 
Take  not  my  name  in  idle  ■*  or  amiss. 
Lo,  rather  he  forbiddeth  such  swearing. 
Than  homicide  or  many*  an  other  tiling. 
I  say  that  as  by  order  thus  it  standeth,  >>'^^^ 

This  kuow'tli  he  that  his  hestes  uuderstandetb. 
How  tliat  the  second  best  of  God  is  that : 
And  farthermore,  I  will  thee  tell  all  plat,s 
That  vengeance  shall  not  parten  from  his  house 
That  of  his  oathes  is  outrageous.  '>-)^^ 

By  Goddes  precious  heart,  and  by  his  nails, 
And  by  the  blood  of  Christ  that  is  in  Hailes, 
Seven  is  my  chance,  and  thine  is  cinque  and  trey  : 
Hy  Goddi'S  armes  if  thou  falsely  play, 

This  dagger  shall  throughout  thine  heartc  go.  l^^ 

This  fruit  com*th  of  the  bicchel  bon^s  two, 

'  Soth — true.    '^  Doom— Judgment.      '  Hcttet    comroandmcntfc    *  In  idle 
— ^in  vain.    ^  Flat— plainly. 


V.  3A7*  the  blt)ttd—in  Haile*.'}  The  Abbey  of  HaUw  In  Crlouoetter«hire  «a» 
founded  by  Richard  King  of  the  Romans,  broth<>r  to  Henry  III.  Thl»  pre- 
cious relic,  which  was  afterwards  commonly  called  **  the  blood  of  Hnilvi' 
was  brought  out  of  Germany  by  the  son  of  Richard,  Edmund,  who  bestowed 
a  third  pan  of  it  upon  his  father's  Abbey  of  Hailet,  and  some  time  after  gate 
the  other  two  parts  to  an  abbey  of  his  own  fbundation  at  Aihrug,  near  Berk- 
hamsted.     HoUlnfrth.  v.  ii.  p.  S7S. — IVn 

V.  361.  biechet  bofua."]  Implements  used  in  a  game  of  haaard  ;  in  all  pro- 
iMbUlty  similar  to  our  diot.    See  note  upon  this  pnamge  In  Tyrwhltt* s  edit. 
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Forswearing,  ire,  falseness,  and  homicide. 

Now  for  the  love  of  Christ,  that  for  us  died, 
Letteth  >  your  oathes  both6  great  and  smale. 
But,  Sirs,  now  will  I  tell  you  forth  my  Tale.  365 

These  riotoures  three  of  which  I  tell. 
Long  erst «  ere  prim6  rung  of  any  bell. 
Were  set  them  in  a  tavern  for  to  drink, 
And  as  they  sat  they  heard  a  bell^  clink 
Before  a  corpse  was  carried  to  his  grave  }  370 

That  one  of  them  'gan  callen  to  his  knave  ; ' 
"  Go  bet,4  quod  he,  aud  ask6  readily 
What  corpse  is  this  that  passeth  here  forth  by. 
And  look  that  thou  report  his  nam6  well." 

"  Sir,  quod  this  boy,  it  needeth  never  a  deal ;  5  375 

It  was  me  told  ere  ye  came  here  two  hours  ; 
He  was  pardd  an  old  felldw  of  yours, 
And  suddenly  he  was  yslain  to-night, 
Fordrunk  as  he  sat  on  bis  bench  upright ; 
There  came  a  privy  thief  men  clepen  Death,  380 

That  in  this  country  all  the  people  slay'th. 
And  w^ith  his  spear  be  smote  his  heart  atwo. 
And  went  his  way  withouten  word^s  mo. 
He  hath  a  thousand  slain  this  pestilence  ; 
And,  master,  ere  ye  come  in  his  presence,  385 

Me  tbinketh  that  it  were  full  necessary 
Fur  to  beware  of  such  an  adversary  : 
Be  ready  for  to  meet  him  evermore  ; 
Thus  taught^  me  my  dame ;  I  say  no  more." 

"  By  Saint6  Mary,  suid  this  tavemere,  390 

The  child  saitb  soth,^  for  he  hath  slain  this  year. 
Hence  over  a  mile,  within  a  great  village, 
Both  man  and  woman,  child,  and  hind  and  page  ; 
1  trow  bit  habitati6u  be  there  : 

1  o  be  avis6d  ^  great  wisdom  it  were  396 

Ere  that  be  did  a  man  a  di8hon6ur." 

*'  Yea,  Godd^s  arm6i,  quod  this  rioter, 
Is  it  such  peril  with  him  for  to  meet  1 
I  shall  him  seek  by  stile  and  eke  by  street, 
I  make  a  vow  by  Godd^s  digne  *  bones.  400 

Hearkeaetb,  fellaws,  we  three  been  all^  ones  \  9 

»  LtCtef  li— quit.  '  Er«t— before.  '  Knave— iervant  lad.  *  Go  bet— 
(tier  go*  *  Nev«r  a  deal— not  a  whit.  •  Soth — truth.  ^  AvUed— watchfiU, 
tnmnd.     '  Dlfoe— honourable.      *  Alle  ones — all  one,  or,  In  unity. 
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Let  each  of  as  hold  up  his  hand  to  other. 

And  each  of  as  becomen  other's  brother. 

And  we  will  slaj-  this  fals^  traitoar  Death  : 

He  shall  he  slain,  he  that  so  many  slaj'th,  40.'^ 

By  Goddes  dignity,  ore  it  be  night." 

Together  have  these  three  their  tmth^s  plight 
To  live  and  dien  each  of  them  for  other. 
As  though  he  were  his  owen  boren  *  brother. 
And  up  they  start  all  drunken  in  this  rage,  n^* 

And  forth  they  gone  toward^s  that  vill&ge 
Of  which  the  taverner  had  spoke  befom. 
And  many  a  grisly  '  oath  then  have  they  sworn. 
And  Christes  blessed  body  they  to-rent,* 
"  Death  shall  be  dead,  if  that  we  may  him  hent.'*  4  41:' 

A\  hen  they  had  gone  not  fully  half  a  mile. 
Right  as  they  would  hare  trodden  o'er  a  stile. 
An  old  man  and  a  poor^  with  them  met : 
This  old6  man  full  meekely  them  gret,s 
And  saide  thus  ;  "  Now,  Lord^s,  God  you  see  !  "  **  4iil' 

The  proudest  of  these  riotour^s  three 
Answ^r'd  again  ;  "  What  ?  churl,  with  sorry  grace, 
Why  art  thou  all  forwrapp^d  save  thy  face  t 
Why  livest  thou  so  long  in  so  g^at  age "!  " 

This  olde  man  'gan  look  in  his  vis6ge,  ^'^ 

And  said^  thus  ;  "  For  I  ne  cannot  find 
A  man,  though  that  I  walked  into  Ind, 
Neither  in  city  nor  in  no  ▼ill4ge. 
That  would6  change  his  youths  for  mine  agpe ; 
And  tlierefore  must  I  have  mine  ag6  still  ^j^^ 

As  long6  time  as  it  is  Goddes  will. 
Ne  Death,  alas !  ne  will  not  have  my  life  : 
Thus  walk  I,  like  a  rest^less  caitiff,^ 
And  on  the  g^und,  which  is  my  mother *8  gate, 
I  knocks  with  my  staff  early'  and  late,  \Sb 

And  say  to  her,  '  Lev4  "  mother,  let  me  in. 
Lo,  how  I  vanish,  flesh,  and  blood,  and  akin. 
Alas  1  when  shall  my  bon^s  be  at  rest  1 
MoUier,  with  you  would  I  change  my  cheat. 
That  in  my  chamber  long^  time  hath  be,  14U 

Yea,  for  an  hairy  clout  to  wrap  in  me.' 

*  Boren— bom.  '  Gridy— fearfuL  '  To-rent— defkeed.  *  lient— caught. 
^  Orct— greeted.  '  See  L  c.  •*  God  preserve  yoa  in  his  tight.*'  7  Caitiff- 
wrctdu      *  Leve— dear. 
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But  yet  to  me  she  will  not  do  that  grace, 
For  which  full  pale  aud  welked  *  is  my  face. 

"  But,  Sirs,  to  you  it  is  no  courtesy 
To  speak  unto  an  old  man  villainy,  445 

But  he  *  trespiss  in  word  or  else  in  deed. 
In  holy  writ  ye  may  yourselven  read  ; 
'  Against  an  old  man,  hoar  upon  his  bede. 
Ye  should  arise :'  therefore  I  give  you  rede' 
Ne  do'th  unto  an  old  man  none  harm  now,  450 

No  more  than  that  ye  would  a  man  did  you 
In  age,  if  that  ye  may  so  long  abide  ; 
And  God  be  with  you  whe*r  *  ye  go  or  ride  : 
I  must  go  thither  as  I  hare  to  go." 

"  Nay,  old^  churl,  by  God  thou  shalt  not  so,"  455 

Said^  this  other  hazardourS  anon  ; 
^'  Thou  partest  not  so  lightly,  by  Saint  John. 
Thou  spake  right  now  of  thilk6  ^  traitour  Death, 
That  in  this  country  all  our  friend 6s  slay'th  ; 
Have  here  my  truth,  as  thou  art  his  espy,  460 

Tell  where  he  is,  or  thou  shalt  it  aby  7 
By  God  and  by  the  holy  sacrament, 
For  sothly  thon  art  one  of  his  assent 
To  slay  us  young6  folk,  thou  fals^  thief." 

"  Now,  Sirs,  quod  he,  if  it  be  you  so  lief  465 

To  fiuden  Death,  turn  up  this  crooked  way ; 
For  in  that  grove  I  left  him,  by  my  fay. 
Under  a  tree,  and  there  he  will  abide. 
Nor  for  your  boast  he  will  him  nothing  hide* 
See  ye  that  oak  1  right  there  ye  shall  him  find.  470 

God  sav6  you  that  bought  again  mankind. 
And  you  amend  ! "     Thus  said  this  old6  man. 

And  evereach  of  these  riotour^s  ran 
Till  they  came  to  the  tree,  and  there  they  found 
Of  florins  fine  of  gold  ycoin6d  round  475 

Well  nigh  an  eighth  bushels,  as  them  thought  : 
No  longer  then  after  Death  they  sought. 
But  each  of  them  so  glad  was  of  the  sight, 
For  that  the  florins  been  so  fair  and  bright. 
That  down  they  set  them  by  the  precious  hoard  :  -IBO 

The  worst  of  them  he  spake  the  firsts  word. 

'  Welked— wrinkled.  'But  he— unlets  he,  &c  ^  llede— advice. 
Wb^r— whether.  ^  Haiaidour— faroettcr.  <*  ThUke— this  same.  "^  Aby— 
Ubr  Cor.      *  Lief — pleasant. 
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"  Brethren,  quod  he,  take  keep  what  I  shall  say  ; 
My  wit  is  great,  though  that  I  bourde  ^  and  play* 
This  treasure  hath  Fortune  unto  us  given. 
In  mirth  and  jollity  our  life  to  liven,  403 

And  lightly  as  it  com'th  so  will  we  spend, 
£y  !  Goddes  precious  dignity !  who  ween *d* 
To-day  that  we  should  have  so  fair  a  grace  1 
But  might  this  gold  be  carried  from  this  place 
Home  to  my  house,  or  ell^s  unto  yours,  490 

(  For  well  I  wot  that  all  this  gold  is  ours^ 
Thenu(*  were  we  in  high  felicity  ; 
But  trutly  by  day  it  may  not  be  ; — 
Men  woulden  say  that  we  were  thieves  strong'. 
And  for  our  owen  treasure  done  us  hong.'  49.' 

This  treasure  must  y carried  be  by  night 
As  wisely  and  as  sl\  ly  as  it  might ; 
Wherefore  I  rede 4  that  cut  5  among  us  all 
AVe  draw,  and  let  see  where  the  cut  will  fall ; 
And  he  that  hath  the  cut,  with  hearth  blithe,  >M* 

Shall  runuen  to  the  town,  and  that  full  swith,^ 
And  bring  us  bread  and  wine  full  privily  ; 
And  two  of  us  shall  keepen  subtlely 
This  treasure  w«ll  ;  and  if  ho  will  not  tarrien, 
AVhcn  it  is  night  wo  will  this  treasure  carrien  5^3 

By  one  assent  where  as  us  thinketh  best.'* 

That  one  of  them  the  cut  brought  in  his  fist, 
And  bade  them  draw,  and  look  where  it  would  fall, 
And  it  fell  on  the  youngest  of  them  all ; 
And  forth  toward  the  town  he  went  anon  :  61^ 

And  all  so  soon  as  that  he  was  agone. 
That  one  of  them  spake  thus  unto  that  other ; 
"  Thou  wettest  well  thou  art  my  sworen  brother, 
Thy  profit  will  I  tell  thee  right  anon. 

Thou  wott'st  well  that  our  fellow  is  agone  ;  bib 

And  here  is  gold,  and  that  full  great  plenty'. 
That  shall  departed  be  among  us  three  ; 
But  uath^less,  if  I  can  shape  it  so 
That  it  departed  were  among  us  two. 
Had  I  not  done  a  friend^s  turn  to  thee  ?  "  biO 

That  other  answer'd  ',  **  I  n'ot?  how  that  may  be  : 

1  Bourde— Joke.     '  Ween'd— guecsed.     '  Done  us  hoof— have  ui  hanged. 
|Rede— adviie.     &  Cut~k>t.    ^  Switb— quieUy.    '  N'ot-^now  not. 
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He  wot  well  that  the  gold  is  with  us  tway. 
What  shall  we  do  ?  what  shall  we  to  him  say  1 " 

"  Sliall  it  be  counsel  1  said  the  firsts  sbrew,^ 
And  I  shall  tellen  thee  in  wordes  few  5^5 

What  we  shall  do»  and  bring  it  well  about." 

"  I  grante,  quod  that  other,  out  of  doubt, 
That  by  my  truth  I  will  thee  not  betray." 

'•  Now,  quod  the  first,  thou  wott'st  well  we  be  tway  ; 
And  tway  of  us  shall  stronger  be  than  one.  530 

Look,  when  that  he  is  set,  thou  right  anon 
Arise,  as  though  thou  wouldest  with  him  play, 
Aod  I  shall  rive  him  through  the  sid^s  tway 
While  that  thou  strugglest  with  him  as  in  game  ; 
And  with  thy  dagger  look  thou  do  the  same ;  bA5 

And  then  shall  all  this  gold  departed  be. 
My  dearc  friend !  betwixen  thee  and  me  ; 
Then  may  we  both  our  lust^s  all  fulfil, 
And  play  at  dice  right  at  our  owen  will." 
And  thus  accorded  been  these  shrew^'S '  tway  5  %0 

To  slay  the  third,  as  ye  have  heard  me  say. 

This  youngest,  which  that  went6  to  the  town. 
Full  oft  in  heart  he  rolleth  up  and  down 
The  beauty  of  these  florins  new  and  bright. 
"  O  Ix)rd  !  quod  he,  if  so  were,  that  I  might  545 

Have  all  this  treasure  to  myself  alone. 
There  is  no  man  that  liv'th  und^r  the  throne 
Of  God  that  should^  live  so  merry'  as  I." 
And  at  the  last,  the  fiend,  our  enemy. 

Put  in  his  thought  that  he  should  poison  buy,  550 

With  which  he  mights  slay  his  fellows  tway  : 
For  why  1  the  fiend  found  him  in  such  living, 
That  he  had  leve  '  to  sorrow  him  to  bring  ; 
For  this  was  utterly  his  full  intent. 

To  slay  them  both  and  never  to  repent.  d.^o 

And  forth  he  go'th,  no  longer  would  be  tarry. 
Into  the  town  unto  a  *pothecary. 
And  prayed  him  that  he  him  would6  sell 
Some  poison,  that  he  might  his  ratouns'  quell ; 
And  eke  there  was  a  polecat  in  his  haw  *  560 

That,  as  he  said,  his  capons  had  yslaw  ;  5 
And  fain  he  would  him  wreaken,^  if  he  might. 
Of  vermin  that  destroyed  them  by  night. 

*  !ihrew — a  cuncd  num.      '  Leve— incUnatloo.     '  Ratoan»— rata.     *  Haw 
■lum  yard.     ^  Y»Uw— daia.    *  Him  wzaakcti  If  he  might— vtvtnftYAmwM 
iMeould. 
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The  'pothecary  answerM  ;  '*  Thoa  shall  hare 
A  thing,  as  wisly  >  God  my  bouU  save,  56b 

In  all  this  world  there  n*is  no  cre&ture 
That  eat  or  drunk  hath  of  this  c6ufecture, 
Not  but  the  mountance  '  of  a  com  of  wheat. 
That  he  ne  shall  his  life  anon  forlet,3 

Yea,  starve  ■*  he  shall,  and  that  in  less6  while  570 

Than  thou  wilt  go  a  ]>ace  not  but  a  mile  ; 
This  poison  is  so  strong  and  violent." 

This  curs6d  man  hath  in  his  hand  yhent  5 
This  poison  in  a  box,  and  swith  ^  he  ran 
Into  the  next^  street  unto  a  man,  67 J 

And  borrowed  of  him  larg6  bottles  three. 
And  in  the  two  the  poison  poured  he ; 
The  third  he  kept^  clean^  for  his  drink. 
For  all  the  night  he  shope  him  for  to  swink  7 
In  carrying  of  the  gold  out  of  that  place*  680 

And  wlien  this  rioter  with  sorry  grace  * 
Hath  fill'd  with  wine  his  greats  bottles  three. 
To  his  fellows  again  repaireth  he. 

What  necdeth  it  thereof  to  sermon  more  ? 
For  right  as  they  had  cast  his  death  before,  683 

Right  so  they  have  him  slain,  and  that  anon. 
And  when  that  this  was  done  thus  spake  that  one  ; 
*'  Now  let  us  sit  and  drink,  and  make  us  merry, 
And  afterward  we  will  his  body  bury." 
And  with  that  word  it  happen 'd  him  par  cas  9  h90 

To  take  the  bottle  where  the  poison  was. 
And  drank,  and  gave  his  fellow  drink  also. 
For  which  anon  they  storven  »<>  both^  two. 

But  cert^s  I  suppose  that  Avicenne 
Wrote  never  in  no  canon  ne'  in  no  fenne  *^  596 

More  wonder  sign^s  of  empoisoning 
Than  had  these  wretches  two,  or  their  ending. 
Thus  ended  been  these  homicides  two. 
And  eke  tlie  false  empoisoner  also. 


I  Wisly— certainly.  *  Mountance— 4unouDting.  '  Foriet— fire  over. 
^Starve—die.  ^  Yhent—telien.  <  Swith— immediately.  ?  Swink— labour, 
work.  ^  Sorry  grace— -evil,  or  misfortune.  '  Par  ea» — by  accident. 
'^  Stor\'en,  (perfect  tense  of  tterve) — died.  >>  Fenne— the  title  of  one  of  the 
sections  in  Avicenne's  great  work,  entitled  Cmnun, 
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THE   PRIORESS'S   PROLOGUE. 


"  Well  said,  bjr  carpus  Domini,  quod  our  Host  -, 

•  •  •  • 

But  now  pass  o'er,  and  let  us  seek  about 
Who  shall  now  tellen  first  of  all  this  rout 
Another  Tale  :"  and  with  that  word  he  said, 
As  conrteously  as  it  had  been  a  maid  ;  5 

**  My  Lady  Prioress^,  by  your  leave, 
So  that  I  wist '  I  should  you  not  aggrieve, 
1  wonld^  deemen  that  ye  tellen  should 
A  Tale  next,  if  so  were  that  ye  would. 
Now  will  ye  vouchesafe,  my  Lady  dear  1 "  1^> 

**  Gladly,"  quod  she  ;  and  said  as  ye  shall  hear. 
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O  Lord  our  Lord  !  thy  name  how  marvellous 

Is  io  this  larg^  world  y spread  !  (quod  she) 

For  not  all  only  thy  laud6  '  preci6us 

Performed  is  by  men  of  dignity,  1 5 

But  by  the  mouth  of  children  thy  bounty 

Perform6d  is ;  for  on  the  breast  sucking, 

Sometime  showen  they  thine  herying,' 

Wherefore  in  laud,  as  I  can  best  and  may, 
Of  thee  and  of  the  whit6  lily  flow'r  *20 

Which  that  thee  bare,  and  is  a  maid  alway, 

'  Wist— know.      >  Laud— pnlse.      '  llerying—praisc. 


T%e  Prior^M^t  T«/f.]    A  miracle  of  a  Chriitlan  child  murdirred  by  the 
rwa. — Urrif* 
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To  tell  a  storj"'  I  will  do  my  labour  ; 

Not  that  I  maj  encreasen  her  hon^iur, 

For  she  hcrselven  is  honour  and  root 

Of  bounty,  next  her  son,  and  soules  boot.'  -•' 

O  mother  maid  !  O  maid  and  mother  free  !^ 
O  bush  unburnt !  burning  in  Moses'  sight, 
That  ravishedst  down  from  the  deity, 
Through  thine  humbless,  the  ghost  that  in  thee'  alight. 
Of  whose  virtue,  when  he  thine  heart6  light','  "^ 

Conceived  was  the  father*s  sapience. 
Help  me  to  tell  it  in  thy  reverence. 

Lady !  thy  bounty,  thy  magnificence. 
Thy  virtue  and  thy  great  humility, 

There  may  no  tongue  express  in  no  science  ;  ^ 

For  sometime,  Lady  !  ere  men  pray  to  thee. 
Thou  go'st  before  of  thy  benignity. 
And  getlest  us  the  light  of  thy  prayere 
To  guiden  us  unto  thy  son  so  dear. 

IVIy  cunning  *  is  so  weak,  O  blissful  Queen  !  *^ 

For  to  declare  thy  groate  worthiness. 
That  I  ne  may  the  weighte  not  sustene ; 
But  as  a  child  of  twelve  months  old  or  less, 
That  can  unnethes  5  any  word  express, 
Right  so  fare  I,  and  therefore  T  j-ou  pray,  ^^ 

Guideth  my  song  that  I  shall  of  you  say. 

There  was  in  Asia,  in  a  great  city, 
Amonges  Christian  folk  a  .lew^ry,^ 
Sustaiu{'d  by  a  lord  of  that  country'. 

For  foul  usure  and  lucre'  of  villain v,  30 

Hateful  to  Christ  and  to  his  company, 
And  through  the  street  men  mightcn  ride  and  wend,7 
For  it  was  free,  and  open  at  either  end. 

A  little  school  of  Christian  folk  there  stood 
Down  at  the  farther  end,  in  which  tliere  were  bb 

Children  a  heape  comen  of  Christian  blood. 
That  learned  in  that  school^  year  by  year 
Such  manner  doctrine  as  men  us^d  there  ; 


'  Boo^-help.     2  Free— bountifUL     »  Light— (for)  Ughted«  made  pleaoot. 
So  in  TroUtu,  b.  ili.  1.  1U83  :— 

•'  For  wroth  it  she  that  •hould  hU  torxowt  light," 

*  Cunning— «klU.  knowledge.  «  Unnethe»-«ourody.  «  Jewery— that  quarter 
of  a  city  In  which  the  Jews  were  oompeUed  to  reside  i— geoenOly  the  suburbSi 
7  Wend— go«  walk. 


THE    prioress's   TALE.  281 

This  is  to  say,  to  siogen  and  to  read. 

As  small^  children  do  in  their  childhede.  60 

Among  these  children  was  a  widow's  son, 
A  little  clergion,*  seven  years  of  age, 
That  day  by  day  to  school^  was  his  won ;  * 
And  eke  also,  whereas  he  saw  th'  imiige 
Of  Christ^s  mother,  had  he  in  us^ge,  65 

As  him  was  taught,  te  kneel  adown,  and  say 
Ave  Maria  as  he  go'th  by  the  way. 

Thus  hath  this  widow  her  little  son  ytaught 
Our  blissful  Lady,  Christ6s  mother  dear, 
To  worship  aye,  and  he  forgot  it  nought ;  70 

For  sely  s  childe  will  alway  soon  lere.* 
But  aye  when  I  remember  on  this  matt^re. 
Saint  Nicholas  stant  s  ever  in  my  presence. 
For  he  so  young  to  Christ  did  reverence. 

This  little  child  his  little  book  learning,  75 

As  he  sat  in  the  school  at  his  prim^re. 
He  Alma  RedemptorU  heard6  sing. 
As  children  learned  their  antiphonere,^ 
And  as  he  durst  he  drew  him  near  and  near. 
And  hearkened  aye  the  word^s  and  the  note,  80 

Till  he  the  firstd  verse  could  all  by  rote. 

Nought  wist  7  he  what  this  Latin  was  to  say. 
For  he  so  young  and  tender  was  of  age ; 
But  on  a  day  his  fellow  'gan  he  pray 

T'  expounden  him  this  song  in  his  langu&ge,  85 

Or  tell  him  why  this  song  was  in  us4ge  : 
This  pray'd  he  him  to  construe  and  declare 
Full  often  time  upon  his  kne^s  bare. 

His  fellow,  which  that  elder  was  than  he, 
Answer'd  him  thus  ;  "  This  song,  1  have  heard  say,  90 

Was  mak^d  of  our  blissful  Lady  free,^ 
Her  to  salue,9  and  eke  her  for  to  pray 
To  be  our  help  and  succour  when  we  dey.*^ 


'  ClcTgioQ — young  clerk.  '  Woo— custom.  '  Sely— simple,  innocent. 
Lere — learn.  *  Stant— •tAodeth.  *  Antiphonere— antiphonet,  or  duuntlng 
Itemate  venet  ofthe  PMlms.     ^wist— knew.    *  Free— bountiful.    ^Salue 


V.  73.  Saint  NteholaM.'}  The  patron  saint  of  children.  We  have  an  ac- 
nnC  of  the  very  early  piety  of  this  saint  in  his  lesson,  Brev.  Romotu  vi. 
^emmb. ;  viz.  that  while  at  his  mother's  breast  he  sucked  but  once  on  the 
redaesdaya  and  Fridays  (the  days  of  fast)  and  then  only  in  the  evening. 


9--) 
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1  can  no  more  expound  in  this  mattere  : 
I  learnt  song ;  I  can  ^  but  small  gramm^re." 

"  And  is  this  song  mak^d  in  reverence 
Of  Christ^s  mother  1  said  this  innocent : 
Now  cert6s  I  will  do  my  diligence 
To  conn  '  it  all  ere  Christ^mas  be  went, 
Thoagh  that  I  for  mj  primer  shall  be  ahent,3  lOu 

And  shall  be  beaten  thri^s  in  an  hour, 
I  will  it  conn  *  our  Lady  for  t*  hon6ur." 

His  fellow  taught  him  homeward  privily 
From  day  to  day  till  he  could  it  by  rote, 

And  then  he  sang  it  well  and  bold^ly  105 

From  word  to  word  according  with  the  note  : 

Twi6s  a  day  it  passed  through  his  throat. 

To  schoolward  and  homeward  when  he  went ; 

On  Christ^s  mother  set  was  his  intent. 

As  I  have  said,  throughout  the  Jew6ry  1  lO 

This  little  child,  as  he  came  to  and  fro. 

Full  merrily  then  would  he  sing  and  cry 

0  Alma  R^demptoris!  ever  mo. 

The  sweetness  hath  his  heart6  pierc6d  so 

Of  Christ6s  mother,  that  to  her  to  pray  115 

He  cannot  stint  4  of  singing  by  the  way. 
Our  firsts  foe,  the  serpent  Sathanas, 

That  hath  in  Jew^s  heart  his  wasp^s  nest. 

Up  swell*d  and  said  ;  "  O  Ebraike  people*,  alas  ! 

Is  this  to  you  a  thing  that  is  honest,  1^0 

That  such  a  boy  shall  walken  as  him  lest 

In  your  despite,  and  sing  of  such  sentence. 

Which  is  against  our  law^s  reverence  V* 
From  theiin^sforth  the  Jew^s  have  conspired 

This  innocent  out  of  this  world  to  chase  :  1^^ 

A  homicide  thereto  have  they  hir^. 

That  in  an  alley  had  a  private  place. 

And  as  the  child  'gan  forthby  for  to  pace, 

This  cursed  Jew  him  hent  &  and  held  him  fast. 

And  cut  his  throat,  and  in  a  pit  him  cast.  130 

I  say  that  in  a  wardrope  ^  they  him  threw 

Where  as  these  Jew^s  *  casten  their  offSUe.* 

O  cursed  folk  !  of  Herod6s  all-new,7 

^  CaU'^know.  >  Conn — know,  learn.  ^  Be  thent— be  Molded,  punished : 
the  strict  meaning  of  shend  is,  to  ruin.  ^  Stint— eeseek  '  Hent— caught, 
seiaed.  *  Wardrope— common  sewer.  ^  AlUnew— Ae«h  :  (as  might  be  said) 
*'  Herodes  redlTivL" 
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What  may  your  evil  intent^  you  avail  ? 

Murder  will  out,  certain  it  will  oot  fail ;  135 

And  namely  there  *  th'  honour  of  God  shall  spread 

The  blood  out  crieth  on  your  cursed  deed.^ 

O  martyr  souded  •  in  virginity  ! 
Now  may'st  thou  sing  and  follow  e'er  in  one  3 
The  whit^  Lamb  celestial,  quod  she,  1 10 

Of  which  the  great  evangelist  Saint  John 
In  Patmos  wrote,  which  saith  that  they  that  gone 
Before  this  Lamb,  and  sing  a  song  all  new. 
That  never  fleshly  woman  they  ne  knew. 

This  poore  widow*  awaiteth  all  that  night  145 

After  her  little  child,  and  he  came  nought, 
For  which  as  soon  as  it  was  day6s  light. 
With  face  pale  of  dread  and  busy  thought 
She  hath  at  school  and  ell6s  where  him  sought. 
Till  finally  she  'gan  so  far  espy  <  150 

That  he  last  seen  was  in  the  Jew6ry. 

With  mother's  pity  in  her  breast  enclosed 
She  go'th,  as  she  were  half  out  of  her  mind, 
To  every  plac6  where  she  hath  supposed 
By  likelihood  her  little  child  to  find  }  155 

And  ever  on  Christ^s  mother  meek  and  kind 
She  cried,  and  at  the  last^  thus  she  wrought. 
Among  the  cursed  Jew^s  she  him  sought. 

She  freyneth  &  and  she  pray^tfa  piteously 
To  every  Jew  that  dwelt  in  tbilk^  place  160 

To  tell  her  if  her  child  went  ought  forth  by ; 
They  saiden  Nay ;  but  Jesu  of  his  grace 
Gave  in  her  thought,  within  a  little  space. 
That  in  that  place  after  her  son  she  cried. 
There  ^  he  was  casten  in  a  pit  beside.  165 

O  great  God,  that  performest  thy  laud 
By  mouth  of  innocents,  lo  here  thy  might ! 
This  gem  of  chastity,  this  emeraud. 
And  eke  of  martyrdom  the  ruby  bright. 
There  he  with  throat  ycorven  7  lay  upright,  170 

He  Alma  Redemptorit  'gan  to  sing 
So  loud,  that  all  the  plac6  'gan  to  ring. 

The  Christian  folk  that  through  the  street^  went 
In  comen  for  to  wonder*  upon  this  thing, 
And  hastily  they  for  the  provost  sent :  175 

>  TlMW — whcxvb        '  Souded— oonflnned.        '  E'er  in  on*— oootinuall>f. 
Cfpy — dlMovcr.    *  Freyneth    siketh.    *  There— whcie.    i\cQf(^«&— oxv. 
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He  came  anon  withouten  tarrying. 
And  herieth  >  Christ,  that  is  of  heaven  king, 
And  eke  his  mother,  honour  of  mankind. 
And  after  that,  the  Jew^s  let  he  bind. 

This  child  with  piteous  lamentation  ISO 

Was  taken  up,  singing  his  song  alway. 
And  with  honour  and  great  procession 
They  carrien  him  unto  the  next  abbey  ; 
His  mother  swooning  by  the  bierc  lay  : 
Unneth^s  might  •  the  people  that  was  there  ^^-^ 

This  new6  Rachel  bringen  from  his  bier. 

With  torment  and  with  shameful  death  each  one 
This  provost  doth  these  Jew^s  for  to  starve  3 
That  of  this  murder  wist,4  and  that  anon  : 
He  n'olde  5  no  such  curseduess  observe  :  ^  ^^' 

Evil  shall  he  have  that  evil  will  deserve  ; 
Therefore  with  wildo  horse  he  did  them  draw, 
And  after  that  he  hung  them  by  the  law. 

Upon  his  bier  aye  li'th  this  innocent 
Before  the  altar  while  the  mass^  last,  ^^-^ 

And  after  that,  th*  abbot  with  his  convent 
Have  sped  them  for  to  bury  him  full  fast  -, 
And  when  they  holy  water  on  him  cast, 
Yet  spake  this  child,  when  sprent  7  was  th*  holy  water, 
And  sang  0  Alma  Redemptoris  Mater!  "^ 

This  abbot,  which  that  was  a  holy  man. 
As  monk^s  be,  or  ell^s  ought  to  be, 
This  youngc  child  to  c6njure  he  began, 
And  said  ;  "  O  dear6  child  !  1  halse  8  thee,  ^^^^ 

In  virtue  of  tlie  holy  trinity. 
Tell  me  what  is  thy  caus6  for  to  sing. 
Since  that  thy  throat  is  cut,  to  my  seeming." 

*'  My  throat  is  cut  unto  my  necke  bone, 
Said6  this  child,  and  as  by  way  of  kinds  ^l^^ 

1  should  have  died,  yea  long^  time  agone. 
But  Jcsu  Christ,  as  ye  in  bookes  find. 
Will  that  his  glory  last  and  be  in  mind. 
And  for  the  worship  of  his  mother  dear. 
Yet  may  I  sing  0  Alma  loud  and  clear.  SI 3 

^  *  Herteth— prattetb.  «  Unnethes  might— tcaredjr  were  the  people  tbie. 
"  s»tarv».^ie.  «  Wift— knew.  «  N'olde—would  noc  •  Obeerve^pty  le- 
•Pect,  Attend  to.    ^  sprrat-sprinkleil.     *  Halte-lmplore,  Goqjuie :  UfeenUy 

embrace  round  the  neckj"  ftom  the  Sax.  hmtt  «»*ii%.  SBt  way  of 
Uad-^n  the  ooune  of  nature. 
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•*  This  well  *  of  mercy,  Christ^s  mother  sweet, 
I  lov^d  alway,  as  after  my  conniDg;' 
And  when  that  I  my  lifi6  should  forlete  ' 
To  me  she  came,  and  hade  me  for  to  sing 
This  anthem  verily  in  my  dying,  220 

As  ye  have  heard  ;  and  when  that  I  had  sung. 
Me  thought  she  laid  a  grain  upon  my  tongue. 

"  Wherefore  1  sing,  and  sing  I  must  cert4in. 
In  honour  of  that  hlissful  maiden  free,4 

Till  from  my  tongue  off  taken  is  the  grain.  225 

And  after  that  thus  said^  she  to  me ; 
'  My  little  child,  then  will  I  fetchen  thee. 
When  that  the  grain  is  from  thy  tongue  ytake  : 
Be  not  aghast,  I  will  thee  not  forsake.'  *' 

This  holy  monk,  this  abbot  him  mean  I,  230 

His  tongue  out  caught,  and  took  away  the  grain. 
And  he  gave  up  the  ghost  full  softily. 
And  when  tliis  abbot  had  this  wonder  seen. 
His  salte  tear^s  trill'd  adown  as  rain, 

Aud  groff  &  he  fell  all  plat  upon  the  ground,  235 

And  still  he  lay  as  he  had  been  ybound. 

The  convent  lay  eke  on  the  pavement 
Weeping  and  herying  ^  Christ^s  mother  dear  ; 
And  after  that  they  risen,  and  forth  been  went. 
And  took  away  this  martyr  from  his  bier,  240 

And  in  a  tomb  of  marble  stones  clear 
Enclosen  they  his  little  body  sweet : 
There  ?  he  is  now  God  lene  ^  us  for  to  meet. 

O  young^  Hugh  of  Lincoln  !  slain  also 
With  cursed  Jew6s,  as  it  is  notable,  245 

For  it  is  but  a  little  while  ago. 
Pray  eke  for  us,  we  sinful  folk  unstable, 
That  of  his  mercy  God  so  merciable 
On  us  his  greats  mercy  multiply. 
For  reverence  of  his  mother  Mary.  250 

'  Well— fpring ,  fountain.  ^  Conning— knowledge,  ability.  '  Forlete^ 
make.  *  Free— bounUfuL  ^  Groff— in  itself  means  "  flat  oo  the  ground." 
•doM.     *  Herying — praising.     ^  Ther^— where.     *  Lene    grant. 

V.  S44.  Hvffh  t^  Lincoln.]  The  account  of  this  murder  is  to  be  found  in 
flttbew  Paris.  In  the  twenty-ninth  year  of  the  reign  of  Henry  IIL,  eighteen 
•m  weie  brought  to  London  from  Lincoln,  and  hanged  for  crucifying  a  child 
^t  years  old.  In  the  Ada  Sanctorum  by  Buliandus  are  the  records  of  se- 
tal  inftot  martyrs  who  were  canonised  on  account  of  their  having  been  mur- 
red  by  Jews. 
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THE   NUN'S   PRIESTS   PROLOGUE. 


Thbn  spake  our  Host  with  rud6  speech  and  bold, 

And  said  unto  the  Nunn^s  Priest  anon, 

"  Come  near,  thou  Priest,  come  hither,  thou  Sir  Joho } 

Tell  us  such  thing  as  maj  our  hearths  gUd  : 

Be  blithe  although  thou  ride  upon  a  jade.  '^ 

What  though  tliino  horse  be  both^  foul  and  lean  ? 

If  he  will  serve  thoe,  reck  thee  not  a  bean  : 

Look  that  thy  heart  be  merry  evcrmo.** 

'*  Yea,  Host,  quod  he,  so  may  I  ride  or  go, 
But  I  be  meny',  ywis  I  will  be  blamed."  ^ 

And  right  anon  his  Tale  he  hath  attam6d  ; ' 
And  thus  he  said  unto  us  erereach  one, 
Tliis  sweet6  Priest,  this  goodly  man.  Sir  John. 


THE    NUN'S   PRIEST'S   TALE. 

A  pooRfe  widow,  somedeal  stoop*n  in  age. 

Was  whilom  dwelling  in  a  nar'w  cottage  ^'^ 

^  Attained,  (Fr.  eNfamr)— opened,  oommenoed. 


V.  3.  thou  Sir  JoAn.]  I  know  not  how  it  has  happened  that  in  the  priiKi' 
pal  modem  language*  John  (or  Its  equivalent)  is  a  name  of  contempt,  or  at 
least  of  slight.  So  the  lulians  use  GUnnit  ftrom  whence  SaMi,  the  Spaniard 
Junn,  as  Btibo  Juan,  a  foolish  John,  the  Freodi  Jean,  with  various  additioiiSf 
and  in  English  when  we  call  a  man  a  John  we  do  not  mean  it  as  a  title  oC 
honour.  Chaucer  uses  Jaeke  Fool  as  the  Spaniards  do  Bote  Juan,  and  1 
suppose  Jack  At*  has  the  same  etym<dogy.— The  title  of  Sir  was  usually  given. 
by  courtesy,  to  priests  both  secular  and  regular.— 3Vr. 

If  the  hoat  then  used  the  title  John  in  an  impertinent  or  oontcmptuottf 
sense,  that  of  Sir  must  also  be  understood  as  an  additional  picee  of  rudiw 
because  of  its  aflbcution  of  courtesy  and  rcipect.  fOiak^care  uses  thr 
epithet  Jadi;  Priett, 

The  Nun^t  Prietft  TaleJ]    Of  a  cock  and  a  hen }  the  mocal  whtlfof  I*  o* 
embrace  true  fHends,  and  to  beware  of  flatteten. — I/rry. 
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Beside  a  grov6  standing  in  a  dale. 

This  widow,  which  I  tell  you  of  my  Tale, 

Since  thilk6  day  that  she  was  last  a  wife. 

In  patience  led  a  full  simple  life, 

For  little  was  her  cattle  and  her  rent ;  20 

By  husbandry  *  of  such  as  God  her  sent. 

She  found  herself  and  eke  her  daughters  two. 

Three  larg6  sow^s  had  she,  and  no  mo, 

Three  kine,  and  eke  a  sheep  that  hight6  '  Mall : 

Full  sooty  was  her  bower  and  eke  her  hall,  25 

In  which  she  ate  many'  a  slender  meal : 

Of  poignant  sauce  ne  knew  she  never  a  deal :  3 

No  dainty  morsel  passed  through  her  throat ; 

Her  diet  was  accordant  to  her  cote  :  4 

Repletion  ne  made  her  never  sick  ;  30 

Attemper  ^  diet  was  all  her  physic. 

And  exercise,  and  hearths  suffisance  : 

The  gout6  let^  her  nothing  for  to  dance, 

Ne  apoplexy  shent6  7  not  her  head  ; 

No  wine  ne  drank  she  neither  white  nor  red :  35 

Her  board  was  served  most  with  white  and  black, 

Milk  and  brown  bread,  in  which  she  found  no  lack, 

Seind^  *  bacon,  and  sometime  an  egg  or  tway. 

For  she  was  as  it  were  a  manner  dey.9 

A  yard  she  had  enclosed  all  about  40 

With  stick^s,  and  a  dry  ditch  without. 
In  which  she  had  a  cock  hight  '  Chanticleer, 
In  all  the  land,  of  crowing  n*as  *<^  his  peer : 
His  voice  was  merrier  than  the  merry'  org6n 
On  mass^  days  that  in  the  churches  gone  :  45 

Well  sikerer  ■'  was  his  crowing  in  his  lodge 
Than  is  a  clock  or  any  abbey'  orloge  :** 
By  nature  he  knew  eachd  ascention 
Of  th'  equinoctial  in  thilkd  town. 

For  when  degrees  fifteen  were  ascended,  50 

Then  crew  he  that  it  might  not  be  amended. 

His  comb  was  redder  than  the  fine  cor&l, 
Embattelled  as  it  were  a  castle  wall ; 


'  Httfbaiidry — thrift,  economy.  '  Highte— called.  '  Never  «  deal— not  at 
IL  *  CoCe— «ot,  cottage.  ^  Attemper— temperate.  ^  Let— prevented. 
Shentc — injured.  *  Selnde— finged.  *  Dey— Mr.  Tyrwhltt  fuppoaea  the 
Kord  "  dey"  to  refer  to  the  management  of  a  dairy ;  and  that  it  originally 
IgBilled  a  hind.  '*  Manner  dey  "  may  therefore  be  interpreted  "  a  apedea  of 
hwd.  or  day-labonier."        ^o  ^^m^^m  noL        **  Slkerer—more  certain. 


Oi]qf»— boroioge,  clock. 
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His  bill  was  black,  and  as  the  jet  it  shone. 

Like  azure  were  his  legg^s  and  his  tone,*  bb 

His  nail^s  whiter  than  the  lily  flower, 

And  like  the  burned  ^  gold  was  his  colour. 

This  gentle  cock  had  in  his  governance 
Sev'n  hennas  for  to  do  all  his  pleasance  ; 
Which  were  his  sisters  and  his  paramours,  ^) 

And  wonder  like  to  him  as  of  colours, 
Of  which  the  fairest  hu6d  in  the  throat, 
\Vas  clep^d  fair  Damoiselle  Partelote. 
Courteous  she  was,  discreet,  and  debonair. 
And  cumpaign&ble',  and  bare  herself  so  fair, 
Sithen  the  day  that  she  was  sevennight  old. 
That  tru^Iy  she  hath  the  heart  in  hold 
Of  Chanticleer,  locked  in  every  lith  ;  ^ 
He  loy*d  her  so,  that  well  was  him  therewith  : 
But  such  a  joy  it  was  to  hear  them  sing,  7'^ 

When  that  the  bright^  sun  began  to  spring, 
In  sweet  accord  ;  '*  Mv  lefe  *  is  far  in  land." 

For  thilk6  time,  as  I  have  understand, 
Beast^s  and  bridd6s  coulden  speak  ond  sing. 

And  so  befell  that  in  a  daw6ning  '^ 

As  Chanticleer  among  his  wives  all 
Sat  on  his  perch6  that  was  in  the  hall. 
And  next  him  sat  his  fair6  Partelote, 
This  Chanticleer  'gan  groanen  io  his  throat 
As  man  that  in  his  dream  is  dretched  s  sore  ;  ^'' 

And  when  that  Partelote  thus  heard  him  ruar, 
Slie  was  aghast,  and  said^,  '*  Hearth  dear  ! 
What  aileth  you  to  g^an  in  this  mann^re? 
Ye  be  a  very  sleeper,  fy  for  shame  ! " 

And  he  answ^r'd  and  said^  thus  ;  "  Mad4me,  ^ 

1  pray  you  that  ye  take  it  not  agrief ; 
By  God  me  met  ^  1  was  in  such  mischief 
Right  now,  that  yet  mine  heart  is  sore  afright. 
Now  God  (quod  he)  my  sweven  7  reck  aright. 
And  keep  my  body  out  of  foul  prison.  9<> 

**  Me  met  ^  how  that  I  roamed  up  and  down 
Within  our  yard,  whereas  I  saw  a  beast 
Was  like  a  hound,  and  would  have  made  arrest 

I  Tone-'toes.       *  Burned — bumiihed.        '  Lith — limb.        *  Lefe— loT^ 
'^  Dretdiedr-oppresaed.      '  Met— dreamed      ^  Sweren— dream. 

V.  79.  Mif  l^,  4«.]    Thif  is,  in  all  pxobability,  a  quotation  ft«a  mnc 
ballad,  well  known  at  the  time. 
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Upon  my  bodj,  and  have  had  me  dead  : 

His  colour  was  betwixt  jell^w  and  red,  95 

And  tipped  was  his  tail  and  both  his  ears 

With  black,  unlike  the  remnant  of  his  hairs  : 

His  snout  was  small,  with  glowing  eyen  tway  j 

Yet '  for  his  look  almost  for  fear  I  dej  : 

This  caus^  me  my  groaning  doubt^less/'  KK) 

"  Away,  quod  she,  fy  on  you  heart^less ! 
Alas !  quod  she,  for  by  that  God  above 
Now  hare  ye  lost  my  heart  and  all  my  love  s 
I  cannot  love  a  coward  by  my  faith ; 

For  cert^s,  what  so  any  woman  saith,  105 

We  all  desiren,  if  it  mights  be. 
To  have  a  husband  hardy,'  wise,  and  free, 
And  secret,  and  no  niggard  nor  no  fool. 
Nor  him  that  is  aghast  of  every  tool, 

Ne  no  avanter  s  by  that  God  above.  110 

How  dursten  ye  for  shame  say  to  your  love 
That  any  thing  might  maken  you  afeard  t 
Have  ye  no  mannas  heart  and  have  a  beard  1 
Alas  !  and  can  ye  be  aghast  of  sweveu6s  ?  * 
Nothing  but  vanity,  God  wot,  in  sweven  is.  115 

"  Swevenes  engendren  of  repleti6ns, 
And  oft  of  fume,  and  of  complezi6ns. 
When  humours  been  too*  abundant  in  a  wight. 
Cert^s  this  dream  which  ye  have  met  to-night 
Cometh  of  the  great  superfluity  120 

Of  your6  redd6  cholera  pard6. 
Which  causeth  folk  to  dreaden  in  their  dretm^s 
Of  arrows,  and  of  fire  with  redd6  lem^s,^ 
Of  redd6  beast^s  that  they  will  them  bite. 
Of  conteke,^  and  of  wasp6s  great  and  lite,?  fio 

Right  as  the  humour  of  mel4ncholy 
Causeth  full  many  a  man  in  sleep  to  cry 
For  fear  of  bull6s  and  of  beards  black, 
Or  ell^s  that  black  devils  will  them  take. 

"  Of  other  humours  could  I  tell  also,  ISO 

l*hat  worken  many  a  man  in  sleep  much  woe  ; 
But  I  will  pass  as  lightly  as  I  can. 

"  Lo  Cato,  which  that  was  so  wise  a  man, 

'  Yti— «tilL    *  Hardy,  <Fr.  Aartf<«)— bold,  courageous.    ^  Avtnter— bouter. 
SwevoMs— dreamt.      ^  Lemct— flamet.     *  CooUke— contention.     ^  Lite— 

mmVL 
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Said  ho  not  thus  1  '  Ne  do  no  force  *  of  dreams.' 

**  Now,  Sir,  quod  ibe,  when  we  fly  from  the  betms,      15>> 

For  Godd^s  love  as  take  some  laxatif : 

Up  peril  of  my  soul  and  of  mj  life 

I  counsel  you  the  best,  I  will  not  lie. 

That  both  of  choler*  and  of  mel&ncholy 

Ve  *  clean'  you  ;  and  for'  ye  should  not  tarry,  1^' 

Though  in  this  town  be  no  apothecary, 

I  shall  myself  two  herb^s  teachen  you 

That  shall  be  for  your  heal  and  for  your  prow,' 

And  in  our  yard  the  herb^s  shall  I  find. 

The  which  have  of  their  property  by  kind  4  143 

To  '  clean  and  purify  you*  eke  above. 

Sir,  forget  not  this  for  Godd^  love ; 

Ye  be  full  choleric  of  complexion ; 

'Ware  that  the  sun  in  his  ascentiun 

Ne  find  you  not  replete  of  humours  hot ;  1>^' 

And  if  it  do,  I  dare  well  lay  a  groat 

That  ye  shall  have  a  fever  tertian. 

Or  else  an  ague,  that  may  be  your  bane. 

A  day  or  two  ye  shall  have  digestives 

Of  wormes  ere  ye  take  your  laxatives,  l^ 

Of  laureol6,  centaury,  and  fumetere. 

Or  else  of  hellebore  that  groweth  there. 

Of  catapuc^  <  or  of  gaitre  berries,® 

Or  herb  ivy*  growing  in  our  yard  that  merry  is ; 

Pick  them  right  as  they  grow,  and  eat  them  in.  160 

Be  merry,  husband ;  for  your  fiither  kin  7 

Dreadeth  no  dream  :  I  can  say  you  no  more." 
"  Mad&me,  quod  he,  grand  merc}i  of  your  lore  ; 

But  natheless  as  touching  Dan  Catou, 

That  hath  of  wisdom  such  a  g^reat  renown,  l6.i 

Though  that  he  bade  no  dreamds  for  to  dread. 

By  God  men  may  in  old^  book^s  read 

Of  many  a  man  more  of  authority 

Than  ever  Cato  was,  so  may  I  the,* 

That  all  the  revers  9  say  of  his  sentence,  170 

And  have  well  founden  by  experience 

That  dream6s  be  significations 

As  well  of  joy  as  tribulations 

'  Do  no  force-  take  no  heed.  '  For— because.  '  Prow— «dtaataffr 
*  Kind— nature.  ^  Catapuee,  (ItaL  emtmpuzm,  Fr.  eeta^we)— «  kfaid  of 
spuige.  ^  Gaitre  berriee— berilet  of  the  dof -wood :  comut  /lilwa,  7  Father 
kin— for  the  kindred  of  jrour  father.  '  So  may  I  the  lo  may  I  thiire,  proe* 
per.      '  Reven,  (Fr.)— dreamen. 
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That  folk  endureu  in  this  life  present : 

There  needeth  make  of  this  no  argument ;  175 

The  very  prev6  showeth  it  indeed. 

'*  One  of  the  g^atest  authors  that  men  read 
Saith  thus  ;  that  whilom  tway  fellow^s  went 
On  pilgrimage  in  a  full  good  intent, 

And  happened  so  thej  came  into  a  town  180 

Where  there  was  such  a  congregation 
Of  people,  and  eke  so  strait  of  herbergage,' 
That  they  ne  found  as  much  as  a  cott4ge 
In  which  they  both6  might  ylodgdd  be, 
Wherefore  they  musten  of  necessity,  1 85 

As  for  that  night,  departen  company. 
And  each  of  them  go*th  to  his  hostelry, 
And  took  his  lodging  as  it  would^  falL 

"  Tliat  one  of  them  was  lodged  in  a  stall. 
Far  in  a  yard,  with  oxen  of  the  plough ;  190 

That  other  man  was  lodged  well  enough. 
As  was  his  ^venture  or  his  fortune. 
That  us  gov^meth  all,  as  in  commune. 

"  And  so  befell  that  long  ere  it  were  day 
This  man  met'  in  his  bed  there  as  he  lay,  195 

How  that  his  fellow  'gan  upon  him  call. 
And  said  ;  '  Alas !  for  in  an  ox's  stall 
This  night  shall  I  be  murdered  there  )  I  lie  ; 
Now  help  me,  dear^  brother !  or  I  die  : 
In  aI16  hast^  come  to  me',  he  said.  200 

*'  This  man  out  of  his  sleep  for  fear  abraid ;  * 
But  when  that  he  was  wak6d  of  his  sleep 
He  turned  him,  and  took  of  this  no  keep  ;  s 
Him  thought  his  dream  was  but  a  ranity. 
Thus  twi^s  in  his  sleeping  dreamed  he.  205 

"  And  at  the  thridd^  time  yet  his  fellaw 
Came,  as  he  thought,  and  said ,  *  1  now  am  alaw ;  ^ 
Behold  my  bloody  wounds  deep  and  wide : 
Arise  up  early  in  the  morrow  tide. 

And  at  the  west  gate  of  the  town  (quod  he)  2 10 

A  cart^  full  of  dung  there  shalt  thou  see, 

■  HeitcTfaf*— lodging.     '  Met— dreamed.     '  There— where.     ^Abraid— 
itaned.      *  Keep— «ue.      <  Slaw— dain. 

V.  177.  Om«  «f  th*  grmitmt  aufAort.]    Cioero  [df  DttHn.  1. 1.  c.  27*]  reUtn 
Ms  tod  the  fSoUowinf  ttoiy,  but  in  a  contrary  order,  and  with  to  inanjr  other 
that  one  might  be  led  to  suspect  that  he  was  here  quoted  at  second 
If  if  it  were  not  usual  with  Chauoer  in  these  stories  of  Amiliar  life  to 
fai  a  mimber  of  natural  ciieuflBitaBeei  not  to  be  found  in  his  original 
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In  which  my  body  is  hid  privily  ; 

Do  thilk6  cart  arresten  boldely. 

My  gold  caused  my  murder,  soth  '  to  sain.* 

And  told  him  every  point  how  he  was  slain  ^13 

With  a  full  piteous  fac^,  pale  of  hue  ; 

A  nd  trusteth  well  his  dream  he  found  full  true  ; 

For  on  the  morrow  as  soon  as  it  was  day. 

To  his  fellow6s  inn  he  took  his  way. 

And  when  that  he  came  to  this  ox*s  stall,  •'•*' 

After  his  fellow  he  began  to  call. 

**  llie  hosteler  answered  him  anon. 
And  8aid6  ; '  Sir,  your  fellow  is  agone  ; 
As  soon  as  dav  he  went  out  of  the  town.* 

*'  This  man  'gan  fallen  in  suspici6n,  ^-^ 

Hemembring  on  his  dreames  that  he  met.' 
And  forth  he  go*th,  no  longer  would  he  let,' 
Unto  the  west  gate  of  the  town,  and  found 
A  dung  cart  as  it  went  for  to  dung  lond. 
That  was  arrayed  <  in  the  sam^  wise  !^'^' 

As  ye  have  heard  the  dead6  man  devise. 
And  with  a  hardy  heart  he  *gan  to  cry 
Vengeance  and  justice  of  this  felony  ; 
'  My  fellow  murdered  is  this  sam6  night. 
And  in  this  cart  he  li'th  gaping  upright.  -^^ 

I  cry  out  on  the  ministers,  quod  he, 
Tliat  shoulden  keep  and  rulen  this  city : 
Ilarow  !  alas !  here  li'th  my  fellow  slain.' 

*'  What  should  I  more  unto  this  tale  sain? 
The  people*  out  start  and  cast  the  cart  to  ground,  -^"^ 

And  in  the  middle  of  the  dung  they  found 
The  dead6  man  that  murdered  was  all  new. 

*'  O  blissful  God  !  that  art  so  good  and  true, 
Lo,  how  that  thou  bei^Tayest  murder*  alway  ! 
Murder  will  out,  tliat  see  we  day  by  day :  ^^^ 

Murder  is  so  wlatsome  5  and  abominable 
To  God,  that  is  so  just  and  reasonable. 
That  he  ne  will  not  suffer  it  hyllW  *  be : 
Though  it  abide  a  year,  or  two  or  three, 
Murder  will  out  \  this  is  my  conclusi6n.  i?30 

"  And  right  anon  the  min*ster8  of  the  town 
Have  hent  7  the  carter,  and  so  sore  him  pin^d,* 
And  eke  the  hosteler  so  sore  engfned,* 

1  Soth— truth.  *  Met— drearoed.  '  Let— «tay.  <  Arrayed— ovdtrtd. 
arraoged.  ^  Wlatiome— k>athtome.  '  Hylled— hidden.  ''  Heat— wiie^- 
*  Pioad^tortured.      '  Eoglned — tracked. 


THE    nun's   priest's   TALE.  293 

That  they  beknew  '  their  wickedness  anon. 

And  were  enhang^d  by  the  neck6  bone.  255 

"  Here  may  ye  see  that  dream6s  be  to  dread. 
And  cert6s  in  the  sam6  book  I  read. 
Right  in  the  next  chapftre  after  this, 
(I  gabb6  *  not,  so  have  I  joy  and  bliss) 
Two  men  that  would  have  passed  o'er  the  sea,  $60 

For  certain  cause,  into  a  far  country^. 
If  that  the  wind  ne  hadd6  been  contrary. 
That  made  them  in  a  city  for  to  tarry 
That  stood  full  merry  upon  a  haven  side  : 
But  on  a  day,  against  the  even  tide,  265 

The  wind  'gan  change,  and  blew  right  as  they  lest  :> 
Jolly  and  glad  they  wen  ten  to  their  rest. 
And  casten  them  full  early  for  to  sail ; 
But  to  that  one  man  fell  a  great  menrliile. 

"  That  one  of  them  in  sleeping  as  he  lay  270 

He  met  4  a  wonder  dream  ag^in  the  day : 
He  thought  a  man  stood  by  his  bedd^s  side, 
And  him  commanded  that  he  should  abide. 
And  said  him  thus ;  *  If  thou  to-morrow  wend  s 
Thou  shalt  be  drent  ;^  my  tale  is  at  an  end.*  275 

"  He  woke,  and  told  his  fellow  what  he  met,* 
And  prai^d  him  his  voyage  for  to  let ;  7 
As  for  that  day  he  pray'd  him  for  t*  abide. 

"  His  fellow,  that  lay  by  his  bedd^s  side, 
'Gan  for  to  laugh,  and  scorned  him  full  fast :  280 

*  No  dream,  quod  he,  may  so  my  heart  aghast 
That  I  will  letten  for  to  do  my  things  : 
I  sett^  not  a  straw  by  thy  dreamings. 
For  swevens  ^  be  but  vanities  and  japes :  9 
Men  dream  all  day  of  owUs  and  of  apes,  285 

And  eke  of  many  a  mas6  ***  therewithal ; 
Men  dream  of  thing  that  never  was  nor  shall. 
But  since  I  see  that  thou  wilt  here  abide. 
And  thus  foralothen  '*  wilfully  thy  tide, 
God  wot  it  rueth  me  ;  "  and  have  good  day  :'  290 

And  thus  he  took  his  leave  and  went  his  way. 

**  But  ere  that  he  had  half  his  course  ysail^d, 
N'ot  ■>  I  not  why,  ne  what  mischance  it  ail6d, 

I  BckiMw>-inade  known.       *Oabbe— talk  vainly.  He.        '  Lett— desired. 
Met— draaroed.    ^  Wend— go.    *  Drent— drowned.    ?  Let— «tay.    *  Swevens 


9  Jape^—tricks.       ><>  Maae— wild  fancy.       >>  Fonlothen—loM 
•lodi.         *'  It  rueth  me— it  moves  my  pity.        *'  ItTot— ne  wot, 
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liut  casually  the  shippes  boltora  rent, 

And  ship  and  man  under  the  water  went  '^95 

In  sight  of  other  shippes  there  beside. 

That  with  him  sail6d  at  the  •amk  tide. 

"  And  therefore,  fair^  Partelote  so  dear. 
By  such  examples  old^  may'st  thoa  lere  * 
That  no  man  should^  be  too  reck^less  SOQ 

Of  dream^s,  for  I  say  thee  doubt^less 
That  many  a  dream  full  sore  is  for  to  dread. 

'*  Lo,  in  the  life  of  Saint  Ken61m  I  read. 
That  was  Kenulphus'  son,  the  noble  King 
Of  Mercenrike,  how  Kenelm  met  *  a  thing.  303 

•  •  •  • 

"  But  thilk6  tale  is  all  too  long  to  tell, 
And  eke  it  is  nigh  day,  I  may  not  dwell. 
Shortly  I  say,  as  for  conclusion, 
That  I  shall  have  of  this  avisiOn, 

Adversity ;  and  I  say  furthermore,  510 

That  I  ne  tell  ^  of  laxatives  no  store. 
For  they  be  venomous,  I  wot  it  well : 
I  them  defy ;  I  love  them  never  a  deal.* 

"  But  let  us  speak  of  mirth,  and  stints  all  this. 
Madam^  Partelote,  so  have  I  bliss,  315 

Of  one  thing  God  hath  sent  me  larg^  grace,^ 
For  when  I  see  the  beauty  of  your  face. 
Ye  be  so  scarlet  red  about  your  eyen. 
It  maketb  all  my  dreads  for  to  dien  ; 

For  all  so  siker,?  as  '  In  jnineipio  320 

Mulier  est  h4miinis  confuno,* 
(Madam,  the  sentence  of  this  Latin  is, 
'  Woman  is  manu6s  joy  and  mannas  bliss ; ') 
For  when  I  feel  a-night  your  soft6  side, 

•  •  •  • 

I  am  so  full  of  joy  and  of  sol4ce  325 

That  I  defi6  both^  sweven  and  dream." 

And  with  that  word  he  flew  down  from  the  beam. 
For  it  was  day ;  and  eke  his  hennas  all. 
And  with  a  chuck  he  'gan  them  for  to  call. 
For  he  had  found  a  corn  lay  in  the  3rard.  53() 

Royal  he  was,  he  was  no  more  afeard ; 


*  Ler»— learn.      *  Met— dreamed.      <  Tell— eet      *  Never  a  deal— not  a 
whiti       ^  Stint— ttop,  cease.      ^  Grace— favour,  bounty.      ^  Slker^-eurely. 
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He  looketh  as  it  were  a  g^m  le6uQ, 

And  on  his  toes  he  roameth  up  and  down  ; 

He  deign^th  not  to  set  his  feet  to  ground : 

He  chacketh  when  he  hath  a  com  yfoond,  3S5 

And  to  him  runnen  then  his  wiv^s  all. 

Thus  roj^al  as  a  prince  is  in  his  hall 
Leare  I  this  Chanticleer  in  his  pastiire. 
And  after  will  I  tell  his  iventure. 

When  that  the  month  in  which  the  world  hegan,  340 

That  hight^  March,  when  God  first  maked  man. 
Was  c6mpletej  and  jpass^d  were  also 
Sithen  March  ended  thirty  days  and  two. 
Befell  that  Chanticleer  in  all  his  pride. 
His  seven  wiv6s  walking  him  heside,  345 

Cast  up  his  eyen  to  the  bright^  sun, 
That  in  the  sign  of  Taurus  had  yrun 
Twenty  degrees  and  one,  and  somewhat  more : 
He  knew  by  kind,'  and  by  no  other  lore, 
That  it  was  prime,'  and  crew  with  blissful  Steven.^  350 

"  The  sun,  he  said,  is  clomben  up  on  heaven 
Twenty  degpreea  and  one,  and  more  ywis ',  * 
Madam^  Partelote,  my  world^s  bliss, 
Hearkeneth  these  blissful  bridd6s  s  how  they  sing, 
And  see  the  fresh6  flow*r4s  how  they  spring ;  355 

Full  is  mine  heart  of  rerel  and  solace." 

But  suddenly  him  fell  a  soir'ful  case,** 
For  erer  the  latter  end  of  joy  is  woe  ; 
God  wot  that  worldly  joy  is  soon  ago  ;  7 
And  if  a  rethor^  could6  fair  indite,  360 

He'  in  a  chronicle  might  it  safely  write 
As  for  a  sov'reign  notability. 

Now  erery  wise  man  let  him  hearken  me : 
This  story  is  all  so  true,  I  undertake. 

As  is  the  book  of  Lancelot  du  Lake,  365 

That  women  hold  in  full  great  rererence. 
Now  will  I  turn  again  to  my  sentence. 

A  col  fox,  full  of  sly  iniquity, 
That  in  the  grove  had  wonn^d  9  yearis  three, 

I  Kind— nature.  *  Prime— Ant  quarter  of  the  day.  '  Steven— voioe. 
Y«|»— certainly.  •  Bridde»— birds.  *Caie— event.  f  Agi>~goae. 
Bethor— rhetorldaa.      '  Wanned— dwelt. 

V.  MB.  A  eol  ybv.]  Skinner  Interpreta  this  a  bteckUh  fox,  ss  if  it  were  a 
t9M»,  OL  I/ny.    It  is  much  easier  to  renite  thU  interpieUtioo  than  to 
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15y  high  imaginatiun  forecmst,  370 

The  same  night  throughout  the  hedges  brast* 

Into  the  ynrd  there*  Chanticleer  the  fair 

Was  wont,  and  eke  liis  wives,  to  repair. 

And  in  a  bed  of  worths  >  still  he  laj 

Till  it  was  pass6d  undem  *  of  the  day,  .'»'•'» 

Waiting  his  time  on  Chanticleer  to  hl\. 

As  gladly  do  these  homicides  all 
That  in  await  liggenS  to  murder  men. 
O  fals4  murderer  !  rucking^  in  thy  den, 

O  new6  Scariot,  new6  Ganelon  !  380 

O  false  dissimi^er,  O  Greek  Sinon  ! 

That  broughtest  Troy  all  utterly  to  sorrow, 

O  Chanticleer  !  accursed  be  the  morrow 

That  thou  into  thy  yard  flew  from  the  beams ; 

Thou  were  full  well  ywamed  by  thy  dreams  3&^ 

That  tbilkd  ?  day  was  perilous  to  thee  : 

But  what  that  God  forewot  *  must  needes  be. 

After  the  opini6n  of  certain  clerk68. 

Witness  on  him  that  any  perfect  clerk  is. 

That  in  school^  is  g^at  altercatiun  390 

In  this  matt^re  and  great  disputison,^ 

And  hath  been  of  a  hundred  thousand  men  : 

But  I  ne  cannot  boult  it  to  the  bren,** 

As  can  the  holy  Doctor  Augustin, 

Or  Boece,  or  the  Bishop  Bradwardin,  59b 

Whether  that  Godd6s  worthy  foreweeting  " 

Straineth  me  needly  for  to  do  a  thing, 

(Need^ly  clepe  I  simple  necessity) 

Or  elU'S  if  free  choice  be  granted  me 

To  do  that  8am6  thing  or  do  it  nought,  400 

Though  God  forewot  it  ere  that  it  was  wrought, 

*  Bmt— bunt.  *  Thera— where.  '  Worte»— eablMifea.  *  Undera- 
thlrd  hour,  nine  o'dodu  ^  Liggcn— lie.  *  Ruddng— crouchinf ,  lying 
doM.  "^  Thilke— that  lame.  *  Forewot — foreknew.  *  Diqputiton  diiputt- 
tlon.     i<*  Boult  it,  dic—titt  it  to  the  bran.    **  Foceweeting— foreknowkdne. 

assign  the  true  one.  CM  appean  fhxn  vcr.  5S3  to  have  been  a  oonuDoo 
name  for  a  dog :  in  oomposition  it  is  to  be  taken  in  mmimm  pmrtwm,  but  in 
what  precise  sense  I  cumot  say. — 3Vr. 

V.  380.  n«wt  Gan^onJ]  One  of  Charlemagne's  offlcert,  who  by  his  trea* 
diery  was  the  cause  of  the  defeat  at  Roucevaux*  and  the  death  of  Roland : 
for  whidi  he  was  torn  to  pieces  by  horses.  This  at  least  is  the  aeoouat  of  the 
author  who  calls  himself  Archbishop  Turpin,  and  of  the  romanoers  who  fbl- 
lowed  him  t  upon  whose  credit  the  name  of  Oendkm  or  Gaadkm  was  fbr 
seraial  eeatttriei  a  syBoayaious  cTpriislon  te  tiie  worst  ol  tnlton. 
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Or  if  his  weeting*  straineth  never  a  deal* 

But  by  necessity  conditional. 

I  will  not  have  to  do  of  such  mattere ; 

My  Tale  is  of  a  cock,  as  ye  may  hear,  405 

That  took  his  counsel  of  his  wife,  with  sorrow, 

To  walken  in  the  yard  upon  the  morrow 

That  he  had  met'  the  dream,  as  I  you  told. 

Womenn6s  counsels  be  full  often  cold  ; 

Womenn^s  counsel  brought  us  first  to  woe,  410 

And  made  Ad4m  from  Paradise  to  go, 

111  ere  4  as  he  was  full  merry  and  well  at  ease  : 

But  for  I  n'ot  5  to  whom  I  might  displease 

If  I  counsel  of  women  would6  blame — 

Pass  over,  for  I  said  it  in  my  game.  415 

Read  authors  where  they  treat  of  such  mattere. 

And  what  they  say  of  women  ye  may  hear. 

These  bo  the  cock6s  word^s  and  not  mine ; 

I  can  none  harm  of  no  wom&n  devine.^ 

Fair  in  the  sand,  to  bathe  her  merrily,  420 

Li'th  Partelote,  and  all  her  sisters  by. 
Against  the  sun,  and  Chanticleer  so  free 
Sang  merrier  than  the  mermaid  in  the  sea, 
(  For  Phisiologus  sayeth  sikerly  7 
How  that  they  singen  well  and  merrily.)  425 

And  so  befell  that  as  he  cast  his  eye 
Among  the  wort6s  *  on  a  butterfly. 
He  was  'ware  of  this  fox  that  lay  full  low : 
Nothing  ne  list  him  9  thenn^  for  to  crow. 
But  cried  anon,  *'  Cok  !  cok !"  and  up  he  start  430 

As  man  that  was  affray6d  in  his  heart, 
For  naturally  a  beast  desireth  flee 
From  his  contrary  if  he  may  it  see. 
Though  he  ne'er  erst  had  seen  it  with  his  eye. 

This  Chanticleer,  when  he  'gan  him  espy,  435 

He  would  have  fled,  but  that  the  fox  anon 
Said,  "  Gentle  Sir,  alas !  what  will  ye  done  ? 
Be  ye  afraid  of  me  that  am  your  friend  1 
Now  cert^s  I  were  worse  than  any  fiend 
If  I  to  you  would  harm  or  villainy.  440 

I  am  not  come  your  counsel  to  espy, 

I  Weetinff— knowledge.  *  Never  a  d«al— not  at  alL  '  Met— dreamed. 
iMfW  where.  *  For  I  n'ot— beeauie  I  know  noC  '  Devlne,  (Pr.)— gueta, 
(^(tafr  7  Sikerly— truly.  *  Wortet— eabbagci.  *  Nothing  ne  Ibt  him— 
cared  nothing  then. 

O  2 
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Bat  tru^lj  the  eaose  of  mj  coming^ 

Was  only  for  to  hearken  how  ye  sing. 

For  tru61y  ye  have  as  merry  a  Steven  ' 

As  any  angel  hath  that  is  in  heaven  ;  443 

Therwith  ye  have  of  music  more  feeling 

Than  had  fioece,  or  any  that  can  sing. 

My  Lord,  your  father,  (God  his  soul6  bless  !) 

And  eke  your  mother  of  her  gentleness. 

Have  in  my  house  ybeen,  to  my  great  ease,  430 

And  cert^s.  Sir,  full  fain  would  I  you  please. 

But  for  men  speak  of  singing,  I  will  say, 

(So  may  I  brouken  '  well  mine  eyen  tway,) 

Save  you,  ne  heard  I  never  man  so  sing 

As  did  your  father  in  the  morrowning :  -^<^ 

Cert^s  it  was  of  heart  all  that  he  sung : 

And  for  to  make  his  voice  the  mor6  strong 

He  would  so  pain  him,  that  with  both  his  eyen 

He  must6  wink,  so  loud  he  woulde  crieo. 

And  standen  on  his  tiptoes  therewithal,  460 

And  stretchen  forth  his  neck6  long  and  small. 

And  eke  he  was  of  such  discretion. 

That  tliere  n'as  no  man  in  no  regi6n 

That  him  in  song  or  wisdom  mights  pass. 

I  have  well  read  in  Dan  Bumel  the  ass  465 

Among  his  vers.s  bow  that  there  was  a  cock. 

That,  for  *  a  priestis  son  g^ve  him  a  knock 

Upon  his  leg,  while  he  was  young  and  aice,5 

He  made  him  for  to  lose  his  benefice  ; 

But  certain  there  is  no  comparison  470 

Betwixt  the  wisdom  and  discretion 

Of  your6  father  and  his  subtilty. 

Now  singeth.  Sir,  for  Saiot^  Charity  ; 

Let  see,  can  ye  your  father  counterfeit  V* 

This  Chanticleer  his  wing6s  'gan  to  beat,  4*3 

As  man  that  could  not  his  treasOn  espy. 
So  was  he  ravisb'd  with  his  flattery. 

»  Steven— voice,  note.      •  Brouken— eojoy.     »  Ven,  (Fr.  plaial)— vene*- 
4  For— becauMb     &  Nioe— foolUh. 


V.  465.  in  Dan  Burnet  tft«  ««#.]  The  ttory  alluded  to  Is  In  a  poem  of 
Ni^  Wireker,  eotiUed  ButmUw,  mu  apecmlmm  HuUorum,  written  in  the 
time  of  Richard  I.  Theoriglnil  word  was  probably  Bnmett,  fhxn  his  bfovn 
colour,  a«  the  fox  bek>w,  ver.  487,  is  called  RutstH,  trom  his  red  ookwr.  1 
•upposei^lVr. 
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Alas  !  ye  lordds,  mtiij  a  false  flatuar 
Is  in  your  coart,  and  many  a  losengeoor,' 
That  pleaseth  you  well  mor6,  by  my  faith,  480 

Than  he  that  siSthfastness*  unto  you  saith. 
Readeth  Ecclesiast  of  flattery : 
Beware,  ye  lord^s,  of  their  treachery. 

This  Chanticleer  stood  high  upon  his  toes 
Stretching  his  neck,  and  held  his  eyen  close,  485 

And  'gan  to  crowen  loud^  for  the  nones  ;S 
And  Dan  Russell  the  fox  start  up  at  once, 
And  by  the  gargat  hent^  *  Chanticleer, 
And  on  his  back  tow4rd  the  wood  him  bear. 
For  yet  ne  was  there  no  man  that  bim  sued.S  490 

O  destiny  !  that  may'st  not  be  eschew*d,® 
Alas  that  Chanticleer  flew  from  the  beams ! 
Alas,  his  wife  ne  raught^  7  not  of  dreams ! 
And  on  a  Friday  fell  all  this  mischance. 
•  •  »  • 

Cert^s  such  cry  nor  lamentation  495 

N'as  ne*er  of  ladies  made,  when  Ilion 
Was  won,  and  Pyrrhus  with  his  strait^  swerd 
When  he  had  hent'  King  Priam  by  the  beard 
And  slain  him,  (as  saith  us  Eneidoi) 

As  maden  all  the  henn^  in  the  close  500 

When  they  had  seen  of  Chanticleer  the  sight ; 
But  sovereignly  9  Dame  Partelot^  shright  ** 
Full  louder  than  did  AsdrubalUs  wife 
When  that  her  husband  had  ylost  his  life, 
And  that  the  Romans  badden  burnt  Carth4ge ;  505 

She  was  so  full  of  torment  and  of  rage 
That  wilfully  into  the  fire  she  sUrt, 
And  burnt  her  selren  with  a  steadfast  heart. 

O  wofnl  henn6s !  right  so  crieden  ye. 
As  when  that  Nero  brents  the  city  510 

Of  Rom6,  cried  the  Senator^  wires 
For  "  that  tbeir  husbands  losten  all  their  lives : 
Withouten  guilt  this  Nero  hath  them  slain. 

Now  will  I  turn  unto  my  Tale  again. 
The  sely  *'  widow  and  her  daughtren  two  515 

Hearden  these  hennas  cry  and  maken  woe, 

Loaengeour— parulte.     *  SothfkstneM— truth.  '  For  the  nonef— for  the 

Mion       ^  Gargat  hente— caught  by  the  throat.  ^  Sued—followed.     *  Et- 

Iwwed    avoided.       ?  Raughta— recked,  caied.  •  Hmt—ttiwtd.      >  Sove- 

iifBly— chiefly, above alL    ><> Shright-ehrielied.  "  For— becauie.     "Sely 
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And  out  at  the  doores  starten  they  anon, 

And  saw  the  fox  toward  the  wood  is  gone. 

And  bore  upon  his  back  the  cock  away : 

They  crieden  out,  "  Harow  and  well-away  !  oiO 

A  ha !  the  fox  !"  and  after  him  they  ran. 

And  eke  with  staves  many  another  man  ; 

Ran  Coll  our  dog,  and  Talbot  and  Garland, 

And  Malkin,  with  her  distaff  in  her  hand ; 

Ran  cow  and  calf ;  and  eke  the  very  hogg^s,  3?3 

So  feared  were  for  barking  of  the  dog^^s 

And  shouting  of  the  men  and  women  eke, 

They  rannen  so  them  thought  their  hearths  break  ; 

They  yell6den  as  fiend^s  do  in  hell ; 

The  duck 4s  cri^d  as  men  would  them  quell ;  *  '^ 

The  geese  for  fear6  flewen  o'er  the  trees. 

Out  of  the  hiv6  came  the  swarm  of  bees : 

So  hideous  was  the  noise,  a  beuedicUe  ! 

Cert6s  he  Jack6  Straw  and  his  menie  * 

Ne  maden  nerer  shout^s  half  so  shrill,  533 

When  that  they  woulden  any  Fleming  kill. 

As  thilk6  s  day  was  made  upon  the  fox. 

Of  brass  they  broughten  beam^s  4  and  of  box. 

Of  horn  and  bone,  in  which  they  blew  and  pooped,^ 

And  therewithal  they  shrieked  and  they  hooped  ;  540 

It  scem'd  as  that  the  heaven  should^  fall. 

Now,  good#  men,  I  pray  you  hearkeneth  all : 
Lo  how  Fort6n6  turneth  suddenly 
The  hope  and  pride  eke  of  her  enemy  ! 
This  cock  that  lay  upon  the  fox's  back,  545 

In  all  his  dread  unto  the  fox  he  spake. 
And  said6  ;  **  Sir,  if  that  I  were  as  ye. 
Yet  would  I  sain,  (as  wisly  ^  God  help  me) 
*  Turneth  ag^n,  ye  proude  churl68  all, 

A  very  pestilence  upon  you  fall :  550 

Now  I  am  come  unto  the  wood6s  side, 
Maug^e  your  head  the  cock  shall  here  abide  ; 
I  will  him  eat  in  faith,  and  that  anon.' " 

The  fox  answer'd ;  **  In  faith  it  shall  be  done  :  *' 
And  as  he  spake  the  word,  all  suddenly  555 

The  cock  broke  from  his  mouth  deliverly,' 

I  At  men,  dte.--at  though  men  would  kill  tbcm.  *  Menie— foUowen. 
'  Thllkc^-this.  *  Beamet— trumpets.  ^  Pooped  the  Idowlng  of  a  bonu 
•  Wialy— surely.      7  DeUverly— Mikly. 
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And  high  upon  a  tree  he  flew  anon. 

And  when  the  fox  saw  that  the  cock  was  gone, 
"  Alas !  quod  he,  O  Chanticleer,  alas ! 

I  have  (quod  he)  ydone  to  you  trespass,  560 

In  as  much  as  I  mak^d  you  afeard 
When  I  you  hent  ■  and  hrought  out  of  your  yard  ; 
But,  Sir,  I  did  it  in  no  wick'  intent : 
Come  down,  and  I  shall  tell  you  what  I  meant : 
I  shall  say  soth  '  to  you,  God  help  me  so.*'  565 

"  Nay  then,  quod  he,  I  shrew  3  us  hoth^  two ; 
And  first  I  shrew  myself  hoth  blood  and  bones 
If  thou  beguile  me  oftener  than  once  : 
Thou  shalt  no  mor6  through  thy  flattery 
Do  me  to  sing  and  winken  with  my  eye,  570 

For  he  that  wiuketh  when  he  should^  see. 
All  wilfully,  God  let  him  never  the."  * 

**  Nay,  quod  the  fox,  but  God  gire  him  mischance 
That  is  so  indiscreet  of  governance 
That  jangleth  when  that  he  should  hold  his  peace."  575 

Lo,  which  it  is  for  to  be  reck^less 
And  negligent,  and  trust  on  flattery. 
But  ye  that  holden  this  Tale  a  folly. 
As  of  a  fox,  or  of  a  cock  or  hen. 

Take  the  morality  thereof,  good  men  -,  580 

For,  Saint  Paul6  saith,  that  *'  all  that  written  is 
To  our  doctrine,  it  is  y written  ywis."  * 
Taketh  the  fruit,  and  let  the  chaff  be  still. 

Now,  good6  God,  if  that  it  be  thy  will. 
As  saith  my  Lord,  so  make  us  all  good  men,  585 

And  bring  us  to  thy  high6  bliss. — Amen, 

**  Sir  Nunn6s  Priest,  our  Host6  said  anon, 
Yblessed  be  thy  '  head  and  every  bone  \ ' 
This  was  a  merry  Tale  of  Chanticleer. 
•  •  •  • 

But,  Sir,  fair  fall  you  for  your  Tale."  590 

And  after  that  he  with  full  merry  cheer 
Said  unto  another  as  ye  shall  hear. 


>  Hent— feimL    '  SoCh— true.     '  Shrew<-«urie.    *  Th»— thrive,  pnMper. 
Vwifr— eertalnly. 
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£re  we  had  ridden  fully  fiv6  mile. 

At  Boughton-under-BIee  as  'gan  atake  ^ 

A  man  that  clothed  was  in  clothes  black, 

And  underneath  he  wore  a  white  surpHce. 

His  hack^ney,  that  was  all  pomelee  gris,'  5 

So  sweats  that  it  wonder  was  to  see ; 

It  seemed  as  he  had  pricked  >  mil^s  three. 

The  horse  eke  that  his  Yeoman  rode  upon 

So  sweats  that  unneth^s  might  he  gone :  * 

About  the  peytrel  5  stood  the  foam  full  high  ;  10 

He  was  of  foam  as  flcck6d  ^  as  a  pie. 

A  mail6  twayfold  ?  on  his  crupper  lay, 

It  seemed  that  he  carried  little*  array ; 

All  light  for  summer  rode  this  worthy  man. 

And  in  my  hearth  wonder  I  began  13 

What  that  ho  was,  till  that  I  understood  " 

How  that  his  cloak  was  sewed  to  his  hood, 

For  which  when  I  had  long  avis^d  9  me, 

I  deemed  him  some  canon  for  to  be. 

His  hat  hung  at  his  back  down  by  a  lace,  ^ 

For  he  had  ridden  more  than  trot  or  pace  *, 

He  had  aye  pricked  >  like  as  be  were  wood.*** 

A  clote-leaf  he  had  laid  under  his  hood 

For  sweat,  and  for  to  keep  his  head  from  heat : 

But  it  was  joy6  for  to  see  him  sweat ;  "ib 

*  Atake-overtake.  >  PomeleeHcrU— dappte-grey.  '  Pricked— ridden  hard. 
*  Unnethes  might  he  gone— he  was  scarcely  able  to  go.  *  Peytrd— bone'i 
breast-plate.  *  Flecked— spotted.  7  UaUa  twayfold— double  mail,  or  port- 
manteau. *  Understood— found  out.  *  Avised,  (Fr.)— obwrved,  ooosidered. 
>o  Wood— mad.     >  >  Clote-leaf— leaf  of  burdock. 
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liis  forehead  dropped  as  a  stillatorj  ^ 

Were  full  of  plantain  or  of  paritorj.^ 

And  when  that  he  was  come  he  'gan  to  cry, 

"  God  saFe,  quod  he,  this  jolly  company  1 

Fast  hare  I  pricked,  quod  he,  for  your  sake,  30 

Because  that  I  would6  you  atake, 

To  riden  in  this  merry  company." 

His  Yeoman  was  eke  full  of  courtesy, 
And  said6  ;  **  Sirs,  now,  in  the  morrow  tide. 
Out  of  your  hostelry  I  saw  you  ride,  35 

And  warned  here  my  lord  and  sovereign. 
Which  that  to  riden  with  you  is  full  fain 
For  his  disport ;  he  loveth  dalliance." 
**  Friend,  for  thy  warning  God  gire  thee  good  chance,  3 
Then  said  our  Host :  certain  it  would ^  seem  40 

Thy  lord  were  wise,  and  so  I  may  well  deem  ; 
He  is  full  jocund  also  dare  I  lay  : 
Can  he  ought  tell  a  merry  tale  or  tway. 
With  which  he  gladden  may  this  company  1" 
*•  Who,  Sir?  my  lord?     Yea,  Sir,  withouten  lie,  45 

He  can  *  of  mirth  and  eke  of  jollity 
Not  but  enough  ;  5  also.  Sir,  trusteth  me. 
And  ye  him  knew  all  so  well  as  do  I, 
Ye  woulden  wonder*  how  well  and  craftily 
He  could6  work,  and  that  in  sundry  wise :  50 

He  hath  take  on  him  many  a  great  emprise,^ 
Which  were  full  hard  for  any  that  is  here 
To  bring  about,  but  7  they  of  him  it  lere.' 
As  homely  as  he  rid'th  among6s  you, 

If  ye  him  knew  it  would  be  for  your  prow :  9  55 

Ye  woulden  not  forgone  his  4cquaintance 
For  muchel  good,  I  dare  lay  in  ballince 
All  that  I  have  in  my  possession. 
He  is  a  man  of  high  discretion  ; 
I  warn  you  well,  he  is  a  passing  man."  60 

'*  Well,  quod  our  Host,  I  pray  thee  tell  me  then 
Is  he  a  clerk  or  no  ?    Tell  what  he  is." 

"  Nay,  he  is  greater  than  a  clerk  ywis,  *° 


□ua  or  %n  psniory.  •  uooa  cnsnor— ggoa  lonunr.  -  ^au— »uv««*.  i^v» 
tec  eoottf  h— no  lc«  than  enough.  «  Emprise— raterprlie.  "^  But— except. 
»  Lrre— learn.    »  Prow— proat.    •«  Ywl»— certainly. 
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Said^  this  Yeommn  ;  and  in  word^  few. 

Host,  of  his  craft  somewhat  I  will  you  show.  ^ 

"  I  say,  my  lord  can  such  a  sahtlety, 

(Bat  all  his  craft  ye  may  not  weet '  of  me. 

And  somewhat  help  I  yet  to  his  woiking) 

That  all  the  g^und  on  which  we  been  riding. 

Till  that  we  come  to  Canterbury  town,  70 

He  could  all  clean6  tumen  up  so  down. 

And  pare  it  all  of  silrer  and  of  gold.*' 
And  when  this  Yeoman  had  this  tale  ytold. 

Unto  our  Host,  he  said,  '*  Benedieite  I 

This  thing  is  wonder  marrellous  to  me,  7^ 

Since  that  thy  Lord  is  of  so  high  prudence. 

Because  of  which,'  men  should  him  reverence, 

That  of  his  worship  recketh  he  so  lite  ;  s 

His  oyerest  slop  *  it  is  not  worth  a  mite, 

As  in  effect,  to  him,  so  may  I  go ;  ^ 

It  is  all  baudy  &  and  to-tore  also. 

Why  is  thy  Lord  so  sluttish  I  thee  pray. 

And  is  of  power  better  cloth  to  beye,  ^ 

If  that  bis  deed  accorded  with  thy  speech  1 

Tell6  me  that,  and  that  I  thee  beseech."  B3 

'*  Why?  quod  this  Yeoman,  whereto  ask  ye  me  ? 

God  help  me  so,  for  he  shall  never  the  :  7 

(But  I  will  not  avowen  that  I  say, 

And  therefore  keep  it  secret  I  you  pray) 

He  is  too  wise  in  faith,  as  I  believe :  90 

Thing  that  is  overdone  it  will  not  preve  ' 

Aright,  as  clerk6s  say  ;  it  is  a  vice  ; 

Wherefore  in  that  I  bold  him  lew'd  and  nice ;  9 

For  when  a  man  bath  overgreat  a  wit 

Full  oft  him  happeth  to  misusen  it :  9b 

So  doth  my  lord,  and  that  me  grieveth  sore  : 

God  it  amend  ;  I  can  say  now  no  more." 

"  Thereof  no  force,»»  good  Yeoman,  quod  our  Host ; 
Since  of  the  conning  "  of  thy  lord  thou  wo*st,»« 
Tell  how  he  doth,  I  pray  thee  heartily,  100 

Since  that  he  is  so  crafty  and  so  sly. 

»  Weet— know.        a  Became,  dec— on  aooount  of  which.        »  Lite— IlttJc. 

*  Overeit  .lop-upper  garment.        *  Baudy— wiled,  dirty.        «  Beye— buy. 

7Th©-thrive.     «  Preve-atand  trial.     »  LeWdandnlce-unwiaeaod  foolirfu 

"Thereof  no  force-no  matter  for  that.      »»  Conning-akUl,  knowledge. 

**  wo'it — knowett.  ^^ 
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Where  dwellen  ye,  if  it  to  tellen  be  V 

"  In  the  suburb^s  of  a  town,  quod  be. 
Lurking  in  heni^s  '  and  in  lanes  blind, 

Whereas  these  robbers  and  these  thieves  by  kind'  105 

Holden  their  privy  fearful  residence. 
As  they  that  dare  not  showen  their  presence  ; 
So  faren  we,  if  I  shall  say  the  soth."  ^ 

"  Yet,  quod  our  Host6,  let  me  talk  to  thee  ; 
Why  art  thou  so  discoloured  of  thy  face  V*  110 

"  Peter,  quod  he,  God  give  it  hard6  grace ; 
I  am  so  used  the  hot^  fire  to  blow, 
That  it  hath  changed  my  col6ur  I  trow  : 
I  n*am  not  wont  in  no  mirr6ur  to  pry* 

But  swink6  4  sore,  and  learn  to  multiply .5  115 

We  blund^ren  ever  and  poren  in  the  fire. 
And  for  all  that,  we  fail  of  our  desire  ; 
For  ever  we  lacken  our  conclusion. 
To  much  el  folk  we  do  illusi6u. 

And  borrow  gold,  be  it  a  pound  or  two,  120 

Or  ten  or  twelve,  or  many  summ6s  mo. 
And  make  them  weenen^  at  the  leasts  way 
That  of  a  pound  we  counen  maken  tway  ; 
Yet  is  it  false  ;  and  aye  we  have  good  hope 
It  for  to  do,  and  after  it  we  grope  :  125 

But  that  science  is  so  far  us  beforn, 
We  mowen  not,7  although  we  had  it  sworn. 
It  overtake,  it  flit  ^  away  so  fast ; 
It  will  us  maken  beggars  at  the  last." 

While  this  Yeomdn  was  thus  in  his  talking,  130 

This  canon  drew  him  near  and  heard  all  thing 
Which  this  Yeoman  spak6  ;  for  suspici6n 
Of  menn6s  speech  ever  had  this  can6n  ; 
For  Cato  saith,  that  "  he  tliat  guilty  is, 
Deemeth  all  thing  be  spoken  of  him  ywis  :"  9  135 

That  was  the  cause  he  'gan  so  nigh  him  draw 
To  his  Yeom&n,  to  hearken  all  his  saw  ;  ^^ 
And  thus  he  said  unto  his  Yeoman  tho  :  *' 
**  Hold  thoa  thy  peace,  and  speak  no  word^s  mo, 
For  if  thou  do,  thou  shalt  it  dear  abie  :  ^'  140 

Thou  tlandVest  me  here  in  this  company, 

I  Hcrnes— oonMn.  '  Kind— nature.  '  Soth— truth.  *  Swinke— Ubour. 
kivltiply— Co  make  gold  and  ■ilver.  ^  Weeoen— imagine,  tlilnk.  "^  Mowen 
C— may  doc.  are  not  able.  *  Flit— (for)  flitteth,  fleeth.  '  Vwls— curely. 
tew— tayinf.     »  Tho— then.    *'  Abie— abide. 
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And  eke  discoverest  that  thou  shouldest  hide." 
"  Yea,  quod  our  Host,  tell  on,  what  so  hetide  ; 

Of  all  his  threatening  reeled  not  a  mite." 
'*  In  faith,  quod  he,  no  more  I  do  hut  lite."  l^ 

And  when  this  canon  saw  it  would  not  he, 

But  his  Yeom&n  would  tell  his  privitj*. 

He  fled  awaj  for  very  sorrow*  and  shame. 

"  Ah  !  quod  the  Yeoman,  here  shall  rise  a  game  : 

All  that  I  can,  anon  I  will  you  tell,  150 

Since  he  is  gone :  the  foul6  fiend  him  quell, ^ 

For  ne'er  hereafter  will  I  with  him  meet 

For  pennj  nor  for  pound,  I  you  hehete.' 

He  that  me  hrough*t6  first  unto  that  game. 

Ere  that  he  die  sorrow  hare  he  and  shame,  lob 

For  it  is  earnest'  to  me  by  my  faith  ; 

That  feel  I  well,  what  so  any  man  saith  ; 

And  yet  for  all  my  smart  and  all  my  grief. 

For  all  my  sorrow,  labour,  and  mischief,^ 

I  could6  never  leave  it  in  no  wise.  160 

Now  would6  God  my  witt6  might  suffice 

To  tellen  all  that  iongeth  to  that  art ; 

But  nath61ess  yet  will  I  tellen  part : 

Since  that  my  lord  is  gone  I  will  not  spare  ; 

Such  thing  as  that  I  know  I  will  declare."*  165 

^  Quell — kill,  destroy.     *  Vou  behete— promise  you.      *  Earnest— eeiious. 
^  Mischief — misfortune. 

•  **  The  introduction  of  the  Canon's  Yeoman  to  tell  a  tale  at  a  time  when 
so  many  of  the  original  characters  remain  to  be  called  upon,  appears  a  little 
extraordinary.  It  should  seem  that  some  sudden  resentment  had  determined 
Chaucer  to  interrupt  the  regular  course  of  his  work,  in  ofder^to  insot  a  satire 
against  the  Alchemists.  That  their  pretended  science  was  much  culdvated 
about  this  time  and  produced  its  usual  evils,  may  fidrly  be  inferred  flrom  an 
Act  which  was  passed  soon  after,  5  Hen.  IV.  c.  iv.  to  make  it  felony  to  mulH- 
pljf  gold  or  tUver,  or  to  tut  the  art  of  mttttipHeaHon," — l>rtcMf(,  DUeowrse  §  S8« 
It  is  not  unworthy  of  remark,  that  In  this  early  stage  of  science,  Chaucer 
should  have  had  the  good  sense  to  see  through  the  folly  of  this  pretended 
science  of  converting  the  baser  metals  into  gold ;  and  which  for  ages  deluded 
so  many  people,  shrewd  ones  as  well  as  simple.  So  lately  even  aa  in  the  time 
of  Steele,  the  wild  pursuit  was  not  wholly  abandoned ;  for  the  author  of  the 
Tatler  and  Spectator,  who  was  acute  enough  in  perceiving  the  weaknesses  of 
his  fellow  mortals,  could  himself  be  induced  to  lose  that  time  in  the  attempt 
which  a  steady  employment  of  his  pen,  and  prudent  eocmomy  of  its  proceeds, 
would  have  superseded.  Steele  had  the  power  of  working  a  greater  miracle 
than  that  of  turning  lead  into  gold ; — he  needed  but  to  write  words  upon 
paper.  The  leaden  thoughts  of  some  writers,  and  their  luocesa  in  making 
account  of  them,  would  lead  one  to  oondude  that  the  sdeace  of  alchemy 
was  no  other  than  an  allegory. 
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With  this  can6a  I  dwelt  haye  sev^en  year. 

And  of  his  science  am  I  ne'er  the  near  ;  ^ 

All  that  I  had  I  hare  ylost  thereby. 

And  God  wot  so  have  many  more  than  I. 

Where  I  was  wont  to  be  right  fresh  and  g:ay  170 

Of  clothing,  and  of  other  good  array. 

Now  may  I  wear  a  hose  upon  my  head  ; 

And  where  my  colour  was  both  fresh  and  red. 

Now  is  it  wan  and  of  a  leaden  hue  ; 

(Who«o  it  aseth  so  shall  he  it  rue)  175 

And  of  my  swink  '  yet  bleared  is  mine  eye  ; 

Lo  which  3  advantage  is  to  multiply .4 

Tbftt  sliding  science  hath  me  made  so  bare, 

Tbmt  I  bare  no  good  where  that  e*er  I  fare  ; 

And  yet  I  am  indebted  so  thereby,  180 

Of  gold  that  I  hare  borrowed  tni^ly, 

Thftt  while  I  lire  I  shall  it  quiten  never ; 

htt  CTMy  man  beware  by  me  for  ever. 

Wluit  manner  man  that  casteth  him  thereto, 

If  1m  oontinne',  I  hold  his  thrift  ydo  ;  5  185 

So  help  me  God,  thereby  shall  he  not  win. 

But  empt*  his  purse,  and  make  his  witt^s  thin. 

And  when  he  through  his  madness  and  folly. 

Hath  lost  his  owen  good  through  jeopardy. 

Then  he  exciteth  other  folk  thereto,  190 

To  lose  their  good  as  he  himself  hath  do  ; 

*  The  near— the  nearer.    '  Swlnk— labour.     '  Which— what.     *  Multiply 
-to  make  gold,  &«.      ^  Thrift  ydo— labour  frustrated. 


Th0  Canon's  Yeoman's  Tale,"]  A  priest  of  London,  more  covetous  than  wise, 
dcorived  by  a  canon  professing  the  art  of  alchemy. — C/rry. 
V.  189.  through  Jtopard^.']  The  true  original  of  our  word  Joopar<fyt  our 
.yaioloffists  tuTe  sadly  mistaken :  they  deduce  it  Arom  fai  perdu  or  Jeu  perdu. 
It  I  rather  believe  it  to  be  a  corruption  of  im  parti,— {In  the  original  text 
le  word  used  wes  Jupartie*  Ed.}— A  jeu  parti  is  properly  a  game  in  which 
le  dumcce  are  exactly  even.  See  Froissartt  v.  i.  c  S34 ;  <*  lis  n'estirient  pas 
Jau  parti  eontre  les  Franfoie.  V.  ii.  c.  9,  Se  nous  les  voyons  A  Jeu  parti," 
tern  heoee  it  signifies  any  thing  uncertain  or  hasardous.  In  the  old  French 
MCry  the  discussion  of  a  problem  where  much  might  be  said  on  both  sides 
is  Mlled  a  Jeu  parti.  See  PoeeUu  du  Ro^  de  Naoarre,  Chanson  xlviii.  and 
IMS.  In  V.    See  also  Du  Cange,  in  v.  Jocus  parHtu»» — Tjrr. 
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For  unto  shrew^s  *  joy  it  is  and  ease 

To  have  their  fellows  in  paiD^  and  disease.* 

Thus  ^-as  I  on^s  learned  of  a  clerk. > 

Of  that  no  charge  ;*  I  will  s])eak  of  our  work.  19' 

When  we  be  where  as  we  shall  exercise 
Our  elvish  &  craft  we  seemen  wonder  wise. 
Our  tennis  be  so  clergial  and  quaint.^ 
I  blow  the  fire  till  that  my  hearth  faint. 
What  should  I  tellen  each  proporti6n  200 

Of  thing^s  which6  that  we  work  upon. 
As  on  five  or  six  ounces,  may  well  be. 
Of  silver,  or  some  other  quantity  ? 
And  busy  me  to  tellen  you  the  names, 
As  orpiment,  burnt  bon^s,  iron  squames,? 
That  into  powder  groundcn  been  full  small  1 
And  in  an  earthen  pot  how  put  is  all, 
And  salt  yput  in,  and  also  pepp^re, 
Before  these  powders  that  1  speak  of  here, 
And  well  ycovered  with  a  lamp  of  glass?  iilO 

And  of  much  other  thing  which  that  there  was  1 
And  of  the  pots  and  glasses  engluting,^ 
That  of  the  air  might  passen  out  no  thing  1 
And  of  the  easy  9  fire,  and  smart  also. 
Which  that  was  made  1  and  of  the  care  and  woe  ^1^ 

That  we  had  in  our  matters  s(ibliming. 
And  in  amalgaming  and  calcining 
Of  quicksilver,  yclep'd  Merc6ry  crude  ? 
For  all  our  sleight^s  we  can  not  conclude. 
Our  orpiment  ><>  and  s6blim6d  merc6ry,  S^ 

Our  grounden  litarge  "  eke  on  the  porph6ry,»« 
Of  each  of  these  of  ounces  a  certain 
Not  helpeth  us  ;  our  labour  is  in  vain. 
Ne,  neither  our  spirits  ascenti^n, 

Ne  our  matt^res  that  lie  all  six  adown,  2-^ 

May  in  our  working  nothing  us  av&il. 
For  lost  is  all  our  labour  and  trav4i]. 
And  all  the  cost,  a  twenty  devil  way 
Is  lost  also,  which  we  upon  it  lay. 

1  8hrewe«— bad  characten.  *  DiMaie--dlioomf<nt.         9  Thus  wtt  h 

ftc-HW  wat  I  oooe  taught  by  a  clerk.  *  Of  that  no  charge— no  mattfr  fttf 
that.  '  Elviih— miiehleTouf.  "  Clerglal  and  quaint— learned  and  enrioat* 
f  Squamet— toslei.  *  BogluUng— enlutiog ;  ttopplog  the  joint  with  eUy> 
*  Eaiy— «low.  >«  Orpimeot— a  mineral  of  that  name.  >i  LiUrge— white 
icid.    IS  Porphury— porphyry )  a  maitlcii 
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There  is  also  full  many  another  thing  230 

That  is  unto  our  craft  appertaining. 
Though  I  hy  order  them  not  rehearsen  can. 
Because  that  I  am  a  lewed  ^  man, 
Yet  will  I  tell  them  as  they  come  to  mind. 
Though  I  ne  cannot  set  them  in  their  kind,  V33 

As  bol-armoniac,  yerdigris,  bor&s. 
And  sundry  vessels  made  of  earth  and  glass, 
•         •         •our  descensories,* 
Phials,  croslett^s,'  and  subllmatories,* 

Cucurbit6s  &  and  &lembik^s  ^  eke,  240 

And  other  such  gear,  dear  enough  a  leak. 
What  needeth  it  for  to  rehearse  them  all? 
VVater^s  rubifying,  and  builds  gall, 
Arsenik,  sal  armoniak,  and  bnm8t6ne. 

And  herb^s  could  I  tell  eke  many  one,  245 

As  egremoine,7  yalerian,  and  lunary,^ 
And  other  such,  if  that  me  list  to  tarry. 
Our  lamp^s  burning  both6  night  and  day. 
To  bring  about  our  craft,  if  that  we  may. 
Our  furnace  eke  of  calcinati6n,  250 

And  of  waters  albi6cati6n, 
Unslack^d  lim^,  chalk,  and  glaire  of  ey,9 
Powders  diverse,  ashes,     •     •     •     and  clay. 
Seared  pokett^s,'^  sal  petre,  and  vitriol. 
And  divers  fir6s  made  of  wood  and  coal,  255 

Sal  tartar,  alcaly,  and  salt  preparate, 
And  combust  matters  and  coagulate. 
Clay  made  with  horse  and  mann6s  hair,  and  oil 
Of  tartar,  alum,  glass,  barm,  wort,  and  argoil,^' 
Kosalgar  "  and  other  matt^res  imbibing,  260 

And  eke  of  our  matt^res  encorporing. 
And  of  our  silver  citrinati^n. 
Our  cementing  and  fermentati6n, 
Our  ingoU,  tesu,*'  and  many  thing^s  mo  1 

I  will  you  tell  as  was  me  taught  also  265 

'  Lewed — unlearned.  *  Deioeniory— Tctiel   uwd   for  extracting  oils. 

CratlettM— crudblct.  *  Subliroatorie»— venelt  uied  for  suUimatlng,  or 
fparatlng  the  partt  of  a  body,  and  driving  them  to  the  top  of  the  vctiel  in 
!•  form  of  a  very  fine  powder. — Gio$*.  ^  CuRurbitc^-a  Tettel  used  in  dif- 
nation,  in  the  form  of  a  gourd. — G/o««.  '  Alembic— «  ttill.  7  Egreroolne 
4^rimany.         '  Lunary — mooowort,  a  herix  '  Glaire  of  ey — white  of 

1^  ^^  Scared  pokettet — I  am  totally  at  a  Iom  for  the  meaning  of  thb 
laC  wofd.  II  Argoil— pocter'aday.  >' Roaalgar— red  araenic.  ^'Taata— 
raaeU  for  atteattog,  or  aaaaylng  metala. 
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The  foure  bjurits  aud  the  bodies  seven 

By  order*,  as  oft  I  heard  my  lord  them  neven.^ 

The  firsts  spirit  QoicksnTer  clepM  is. 

The  second  Orpiment,  the  third  ^rwis 

Sal  Annoniak,  and  the  fourth  Brimstone.  ^^ 

The  bodies  seren  eke,  lo  them  hear  anon  : 
Sol  gold  is,  and  Luna  silver  we  threpe,' 
Mars  iron,  Merc^rj  quicksilver  we  clepe, 
Satumus  lead,  and  Jupiter  is  tin. 
And  Venus  copper,  by  my  father  kin.*  275 

This  cursed  craft  who  so  will  exercise 
He  shall  no  good  have  that  him  may  suffice. 
For  all  the  good  he  spendeth  thereabout. 
He  losen  shall,  thereof  have  I  no  doubt. 
AVho  so  that  listeth  «  utter  his  folly'  280 

Let  him  come  forth  and  learn  to  multiply ; 
And  eyery  man  that  hath  aught  in  his  coffer 
Let  him  appear  and  wax  a  philosiSpher, 
Ascaunc^  5  that  craft  is  so  light  to  lere.^ 
Nay,  nay,  God  wot  all  be  he  monk  or  firere,  285 

*  Neven— name.  '  Threpe— -name.  '  Father  kin— by  my  fathom  Uadicd. 
*  Listeth— desireth.     ^  Aacaunce— ai  if.    See  note.     ^  Lwr    team. 

V.  284.  i4«caufic«.]  The  Gloisary  Interprets  aioaunoe  to  mem  aikrv, 
aside,  sideways,  in  a  side  view ;  upon  what  authority  I  know  not.  It^be 
better  to  examine  the  other  passages  in  whidi  the  same  word  ocean  befon 
we  determine  the  sense  of  it. 

*'  Ateaunee,  lo !  is  this  not  wisely  spoken  ?  *'•— TIroifiM  U  285. 

'*  Aecaunoe,  what  i  may  I  not  standen  here  ?  * — IMtf,  398. 

'*  AKaunce  I  am  of  manners  most  changeable.**-- I^^f«««  Trmg,  ibL  136.  b> 

In  the  text,  and  in  the  last  of  the  above  instances,  tueaumee  weeau  to  ag- 
nify  simply  as  if,  quati ;  in  the  quotations  fmax  Troihu  it  aignillcs  a  Uttk 
more, — a«  {/  to  eay.  This  latter  signiflcatioo  may  be  daarly  ettabliihidfiaa 
the  third  line,  which  in  the  Italian  otiginal  (PMIoetruto  41  JBeccocdo^  1*  li* 
stands  thus ; — 

<*  i^uaai  dieeue,  e  non  d  ti  puo  stare  ?  " 

So  that  aeeaunce  is  there  equivalent  to  quaei  diceeee  in  Italian.  As  to  the 
etymology  of  this  word,  I  must  confeu  myself  rooce  at  a  Ion.  I  observe, 
however,  that  one  of  a  similar  form,  in  the  Teut.  has  a  similar  ligniflfit^f- 
Ala-kaekt,  q%$aei,  quasi  veto,  Killan.  Our  a*  is  the  same  with  ale,  TeuL  aad 
Sax. ;  it  is  only  a  farther  corruption  of  a/-M.  Perhaps,  theiefore,  ceetumee  mir 
have  been^originally  aUkanee.  Kanee,  in  Teut.  is  chance,  Fr.  and  Eng.  I  wUl 
just  add  that  this  very  rare  phrase  was  also  used,  as  I  suspect,  by  tha  aatlMV 
of  the  continuation  of  the  Canterbury  Talet,  lint  printed  by  Mr.  Uny* 
ProL  V.  361, 

*'  And  all  ageaunee  she  lov'd  him  well,  she  took  him  by  the  tweie*" 
ii  printed  o  «(aunc0.>-7Vr. 
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Priest  or  can6n,  or  any  other  wight» 

Though  he  sit  at  his  book  both  day  and  night 

In  learning  of  this  elvish  >  nic6  '  lore. 

All  is  in  rain,  and  pard^  muchel  more 

Ta  learn  a  lew^d  '  man  this  subtilty ;  ^90 

Fie !  speaks  not  thereof,  for  it  will  not  be  : 

And  conne  he  letterure  *  or  conne  he  none 

As  in  effect  he  shall  find  it  all  one. 

For  both6  two,  by  my  salvation, 

Concluden  in  multiplicatiun  s  293 

Ylik6  well  when  they  have  all  ydo ; 

This  is  to  say,  they  faillen  both^  two. 

Yet  forgot  I  to  maken  rehearsal 
Of  waters  corrosive  and  of  limaile,^ 

And  of  bodies  mollification,  300 

And  also  of  their  induration, 
Ol16s,  ablusi6ns,  met41  fusible  -, 
To  tellen  all  would  passen  any  Bible 
That  O  where  is  ;  7  wherefore  as  for  the  best 
Of  all  these  nam^s  now  will  I  me  rest ;  305 

For  as  I  trow  1  have  you  told  enow 
To  raise  a  fiend,  all  look  he  ne'er  so  row.^ 

Ah  !  nay,  let  be  -,  the  philosopher's  stone, 
Elixir  clep6d,  we  seeken  fast  each  one. 
For  had  we  him  then  were  we  siker*  enow  ',9  310 

But  unto  God  of  heaven  I  make  avow. 
For  all  our  craft,  when  we  have  all  ydo, 
And  all  our  sleight,  he  will  not  come  us  to  : 
He  bath  ymade  us  spenden  muchel  good. 
For  sorrow'  of  which  almost  we  waxen  wood  *®  31  j 

But  that  good  hope  creepeth  in  our  heart, 
Supposing  ever,  though  we  sor^  smart. 
To  be  relieved  of  him  afterward  : 
Soch^  supposing  and  hope  is  sharp  and  hard  : 
I  warn  you  well  it  is  to  seeken  ever :  320 

That  future  tempi  hath  mad6  men  dissever. 
In  trust  thereof,  from  all  that  ever  they  had, 
Y«t  of  that  art  they  cannot  waxen  sad, 


'  ntWi  inliililiiiiHii.  (antaitic.  '  Nice — fodUh.  '  Lewed — ignorant. 
Oamm  hm  lettenire— know  be  literature.  ^  Multipliostioii— the  art  of 
the  practouf  metaU.  ^  Liroaile— metal  filings.  7  o  where— any 
*  How    grim,  rough.     *  Siker  enow    wcure  enough.     "^  Wood— 
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For  unto  them  it  is  a  bitter  sweet : 

So  seemetb  it,  for  ne'  had  they  but  a  sheet  Sib 

Which  that  they  mighten  wrap  them  in  a-night, 

And  a  bratt  *  to  walken  in  by  day-light. 

They  would  them  sell,  and  spend  it  on  this  craft : 

They  cannot  stinten  ^  till  no  thing  be  laft ; 

And  evermore,  where  ever  that  they  gone,  tiSO     J 

INIen  may  them  kennen  ^  by  smell  of  brimstone  : 

For  all  the  world  they  stinken  as  a  goat ; 

•  •  •  • 

That  though  a  man  a  mile  from  them  be 
llie  savour  will  infect  him,  trusteth  me.  J 

Ia>,  thus  by  smelling  and  thread-bare  array,  Sj^'^ 

If  that  men  list,  this  folk  they  knowen  may  ; 
And  if  a  man  will  ask  them  privily 
Why  they  be  clothdd  so  u«thriftily,4 
Tliey  right  anon  will  rounen  5  in  his  ear. 
And  sai6n,  if  that  they  espied  were  54^^ 

]Men  would  them  slay  because  of  their  science. 
Lo,  tlius  these  folk  betrayen  innocence. 

Pass  over  this  ;  I  go  my  Talc  unto. 
Ere  that  the  pot  be  on  the  fire  ydo. 

Of  metals  with  a  certain  quantity  543     { 

My  lord  them  temp'reth,  and  no  man  but  he, 
(Now  he  is  gone  1  dare  say  boldely) 
For  as  men  soy  he  can  do  craftily, 
Algatc  ^  1  wot  well  he  hath  such  a  name. 
And  yet  full  oft  he  runneth  in  a  blame ;  ^ 

And  weet7  ye  how^  full  oft  it  falleth  so,  ' 

'I'he  pot  to-breaketh,  and  farewell !  all  is  go. 
These  metals  be  of  so  great  violence 
Our  wallas  may  not  make  them  resistance. 
But  if  ^  they  weren  wrought  of  lime  and  stone  ;  ^''^ 

They  picrcen  so  that  through  the  wall  they  gone  ; 
And  some  of  them  sink  down  into  the  ground. 
(Thus  have  we  lost  by  times  many  a  pound)  j 

And  some  are  scattered  all  the  floor  about. 
Some  leapcn  into  the  roof  withouten  doubt.  ^* 

'Hiough  that  the  fiend  not  in  our  sight  him  show. 
I  trow  that  he  be  with  us,  thilk^  shrew  9 

*  BratU-coane  cloak.       '  Stinten— ccoie.        '  Kennen know,  diteovcr* 

*  UnthrlfUly— poorly,  shabbily.      ^  Rounen— whUper.      «  Algat»-altlioDgl>* 
7  Wcet— know.      *  But  if— unleu.      '  Shrew— wretch,  bad  fellow. 
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In  hell,  where  that  he  is  lord  and  sire, 

Nor  is  there  no  more  woe,  ranc6ur,  nor  ire. 

When  that  our  pot  is  hroke,  as  I  have  said,  565 

Every  man  chid,  and  held  him  eyil  apaid  : 

Some  said  it  was  long  on  the  fire-making. 

Some  said  nay,  it  was  long  on  the  hlowing ; 

(Then  was  I  Year'd,  for  that  was  my  offtce) 

•'  Straw  I"  quod  the  third,  **  ye  he  lew6d  and  nice ; »         S70 

It  was  not  tempered  as  it  ought  to  be  ;" 

'*  Kay,"  quod  the  fourth,  " stint'  and  hearken  me  ; 

Because  our  fir6  was  not  made  of  beech, 

That  is  the  cause,  and  other  none,  so  the  iche."  3 

I  cannot  tell  whereon  it  was  along,  375 

But  well  I  wot  g^at  strife  is  us  among. 

**  What  1 "  quod  my  lord,  **  there  is  no  more  to  done ; 

Of  these  perils  1  will  beware  eftsoon ; 

I  am  right  siker  *  that  the  pot  was  erased. 

Be  as  be  may,  be  ye  no  thing  amas^d  ;  380 

As  usage  is,  let  sweep  the  floor  as  swithe ;  s 

Pluck  up  your  hearths,  and  be  glad  and  blithe." 

The  mullok  ^  on  a  heap  ysweep6d  was. 
And  on  the  floor  yeast  a  can^vas. 

And  all  this  mullok  in  a  sieve  ythrow,  385 

And  sifted,  and  ypick6d  many  a  throw .7 
"  Pard^,"  qnod  one,  **  somewhat  of  our  met41 
Yet  is  there  here,  though  that  we  have  not  all ; 
And  though  this  thing  mishapp^d  hath  as  now 
Another  time  it  may  be  well  ynow.  390 

We  musten  put  our  good  in  ^venture ; 
A  merchant  pard6  may  not  aye  endure, 
Tmsteth  me  well,  in  his  prosperity ; 
Sometime  his  good  is  drenched  in  the  sea. 
And  sometime  cometh  it  safe  unto  the  lond."  395 

"  Peace  I  quod  my  lord,  the  next  time  1  will  fond  * 
To  bring  our  craft  all  in  another  plight. 
And  but  I  do.  Sirs,  let  me  have  the  wit : 
There  was  default  in  somewhat  well  I  wot" 

Another  said,  "  The  fire  was  over  hot :  400 

But  be  it  hot  or  cold  I  dare  say  this. 
That  we  concluden  evermore  amiss ; 


I  Lewed  sod  slot — Ignorant  and  foolith.  '  Stint— «Uy.  '  So  the  Iche— 
■0  say  I  nieceed.  «  Siker— certain.  *  Swithe— quickly.  •  Mullok— 
nrtiMih       ^  Many  a  throw — many  tlmei.      *  Food— Atrive. 
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We  fail  alwaj  of  that  wliich  we  would  have. 

And  in  our  madness  erermore  we  rave, 

And  when  we  be  together  erereach  one, 

Every  man  seemeth  a  Solomon. 

But  all  thing  which  that  shineth  as  the  gold 

Ne  is  no  gold,  as  I  have  heard  it  told, 

Ne  every  apple  that  is  fair  at  eye 

Ne  is  not  good,  what  so  men  clap  >  or  cry. 

Right  so,  lo,  fareth  it  amonges  us  ; 

He  that  seemeth  the  wisest,  by  Jesus 

Is  most  fool  when  it  comcth  to  the  prefc,* 

And  he  that  seemeth  truest  is  a  thief:" 

That  shall  ye  know  ere  that  I  from  you  wend,3  4^^ 

By  that  1  of  my  Tale  have  made  an  end. 

There  was  a  canon  of  religion 
Among^s  us,  would  infect  all  a  tov^n. 
Though  it  as  great  were  as  was  Niniveh» 
Rome,  Alisandre,  Troy,  or  other  three.  ^^^ 

His  sleight^s  *  and  his  infinite  falseness 
There  could^  no  man  writen,  as  I  guess. 
Though  that  he  might6  live  a  thousand  year  .- 
In  all  this  world  of  falseness  n*is  his  peer. 
For  in  his  term^s  he  will  him  so  ^and,  ^''^ 

And  speak  his  wordes  in  so  sly  a  kind. 
When  he  communen  shall  with  any  wight. 
That  he  will  make  him  doaten  anon  right 
But  it  a  fiend  be,5  as  himselven  is. 

Full  many  a  man  hath  he  beguiVd  ere  this,  *^ 

And  will,  if  that  he  may  live  any  while  ; 
And  yet  men  go  and  riden  many  a  mile 
Him  for  to  seek,  and  have  his  acquaintance. 
Not  knowing  of  his  fals^  governance ; 
And  if  you  lust  to  give  mc  audience  ^^ 

I  will  it  tellen  here  in  your  presence. 

But,  worshipful  can6ns  religi6u8, 
Ne  deemeth  not  that  I  slander  your  house. 
Although  that  my  Tal6  of  a  canon  be  : 
Of  every  order  some  shrew  ^  is  pard6  ;  ^ 

And  God  forbid  that  all  a  company 
Should  rue  a  singular  7  mannas  folly'. 

'  C]ap-«hatter.  *  Prefe— proof.  '  Wend— depart  «  SklghtM- 
tricki.  *  But  it,  te.— 4. 0.  "  except  he  were  a  fisBd."  •  Shrew^afeaioM 
cuned.    7  siDfular— single,  one. 
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To  slander  you  is  no  thing  mine  intent. 

Bat  to  correcten  that  is  mis  *  I  meant. 

This  Tal^  was  not  only  told  for  you,  4-15 

But  eke  for  other  more  :  ye  wot  well  how 

That  'mong  Christ^s  apost^les  twelve 

There  was  no  traitor  hut  Judis  himselve  ; 

Then  why  should  all  the  rem^nant  have  hiame, 

That  guiltless  were  1     By  you  1  say  the  same  ;  450 

Save  only  this,  if  ye  will  hearken  me, 

If  any  Judas  in  your  conyent  he, 

Remoreth  him  betimes  I  you  rede,^ 

If  shame  or  loss  may  causen  any  drede  ;  ^ 

And  be  no  thing  displeased  I  you  pray,  455 

But  in  this  case  heark*neth  what  I  say. 

In  London  was  a  priest,  an  anDualler,^ 
That  therein  dwelled  hadd^  many  a  year. 
Which  was  so  pleasant  and  so  senrice&ble 
Unto  the  wife  there  as  he  was  at  table,  460 

That  she  would  suffer  him  no  thing  to  pay 
For  board  ne  clothing,  went  be  ne'er  so  gay  ; 
And  spending  silver  had  he  right  enow  : 
Thereof  no  force  ;  &  I  will  proceed  as  now, 
And  tellen  forth  my  Tal4  of  the  canon  465 

That  brought  this  priest^  to  confusion. 

This  fals^  canon  came  upon  a  day 
Unto  the  priest^s  chamber  there  ^  he  lay. 
Beseeching  him  to  lend  him  a  certain 

Of  gold,  and  he  would  quite  7  it  him  again.  470 

*'  Lead  me  a  mark,  quod  he,  but  day^s  three. 
And  at  my  day  I  will  it  quiten  thee  ; 
And  if  it  so  be  that  thou  find  me  false 
Another  day,  hang  me  up  by  the  halse."  ^ 

This  priest  him  took  a  mark,  and  that  as  swith,9  475 

And  this  can6n  him  thanked  often  sith,*^ 
And  took  his  leave,  and  went^  forth  his  way  ; 
And  at  the  thirde  day  brought  his  money', 

'  Mli— WTOOf.  '  Rede— counsel.  ^  Drcd^— fear.  *  Annuallep— ««« 
Mii  *  No  force— DO  matter.  ^  There — where.  ?  Quite — return.  *  Halae 
HMck.    *  Switb— quickly.     ">  Sith — time*. 

V«  457*  «  prUgt,  an  anMuaUer.'\  They  were  called  annuaUers,  not  Arora 
hrirsHilTiiif  a  yearly  stipend,  as  ihe  Glois.  explains  it,  but  from  their  being 
9fk/f9d  ioMy  In  singing  annuals  or  awiivcrBary  masses  for  the  dead, 
;  mj  Ml*  of  louUi— 7Vr. 
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And  to  the  priest  lie  took  his  gold  sgain, 
Whereof  this  priest  was  wonder  glad  and  fain. 

"  Cert6s,  quod  he,  nothing  annoyeth  me 
To  lend  a  man  a  nohle,  or  two,  or  three, 
Or  what  thing  were  in  my  posse88i6n. 
When  he  so  true  is  of  conditi6n 
That  in  no  wise  he  breaken  will  his  day  ; 
To  such  a  man  I  can  ner^r  say  nay. 

"  What  1  quod  this  canon,  should  I  be  untrue? 
Nay,  that  were  thing  fallen  all  of  the  new :  * 
Truth  is  a  thing  that  I  will  ever  keep. 
Unto  the  day  in  which  that  I  shall  creep 
Into  my  grave,  and  ell^s  God  forbid ! 
Believeth  this  as  siker'  as  your  creed, 
God  thank  I,  and  in  good  time  be  it  said. 
That  there  n'as  never  man  yet  evil*  apaid 
For  gold  ne  silver  that  he  to  me  lent, 
Ne  never  falsehood  in  mine  heart  I  meant. 

'*  And,  Sir,  quod  he,  now  of  my  privity. 
Since  ye  so  goodly  have  been  unto  me. 
And  kith^ds  to  me  so  great  gentleness. 
Somewhat  to  quiten  with  your  kind^ness 
I  will  you  show,  and  if  you  lust  to  lere,4 
I  will  you  teachen  pleinly  5  the  mannere 
How  1  can  worken  in  philosophy  : 
Taketh  good  heed,  ye  shall  well  see  at  eye 
That  I  will  do  a  mastery  ere  I  go.*' 

"  Ye,  quod  the  priest ;  ye,  Sir,  and  will  ye  so  t 
Marry,  thereof  I  pray  you  heartily." 

"  At  your  command^ment,  Sir,  truely. 
Quod  the  can6n,  and  ell6s  God  forbid." 
Lo,  how  this  thief6  could  his  service  bede.^ 

Full  soth  7  it  is  that  such  prof(§r'd  service 
Stinketh,  as  witnessen  these  old6  wise, 
And  that  full  soon  I  will  it  verify 
In  this  can6n,  root  of  all  treachery. 
That  evermore  delight  hath  and  gladness 
(Such  fiendly  thought^s  in  his  heart  empress) 
How  Christ^s  people  he  may  to  mischief  bring  : 
God  keep  us  from  his  false  dissimuling  ! 
Nought  wist  this  priest  with  whom  that  he  dealt. 
Nor  of  his  harm-coming  nothing  he  felt. 
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■  All  of  the  new-^1  freshly.    <  Siker— •uivly.     '  Rithed— ^hown.     *  LvtH 
lere— desire  to  leariu     ^  Pleinly— fUlly.     *  Bede— «nler.      7  Soth— tra** 
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O  sely  ■  priest !  O  aely  innocent ! 

With  covetise  ^  anon  thou  shalt  be  blent ;  > 

O  ^nc^less !  full  blind  is  thj  conceit. 

For  nothing  art  thou  'ware  of  the  deceit 

Which  that  this  fox  yshapen  hath  to  thee  ;  5^5 

His  wily  wrenches  <  thou  ne  may'st  not  flee  : 

Wherefore  to  go  to  the  conclusi6n, 

That  r^ferreth  to  thj  confusi6n, 

Unhappy  man  !  anon  I  will  me  hie 

To  tellen  thine  uuwit  and  thy  folly',  530 

And  eke  the  falseness  of  that  other  wretch. 

As  farforth  as  that  my  conning  s  will  stretch. 

This  canon  was  my  lord,  ye  woulden  ween  ;  ^ 
Sir  Host,  in  faith,  and  by  the  heayen  queen. 
It  was  another  canon,  and  not  he  535 

That  can  a  hundred  part  more  subtlety  : 
He  hath  betrayed  foUc^s  many  a  time ; 
Of  his  falseness  it  duUeth  me  to  rhyme : 
"Ever  when  that  I  speak  of  his  falsehead 
For  shame  of  him  my  cheek^s  waxen  red,  540 

Algat^s  7  they  beginnen  for  to  glow, 
(For  redness  have  I  none,  right  well  I  know,) 
In  my  yis4g^,  for  fum^s  diverse 
Of  metals  which  ye  have  heard  me  rehearse. 
Consumed  have  and  wasted  my  redness.  545 

Now  take  heed  of  this  canon's  cursedness. 

"  Sir,  quod  the  canon,  let  your  yeoman  gone 
For  quicksilver,  that  we  it  had  anon. 
And  let  him  bringen  ounces  two  or  three. 
And  when  he  cometh  as  fast6  shall  ye  see  550 

A  wonder  thing,  which  ye  saw  ne'er  ere  this." 

"  Sir,  quod  the  priest,  it  shall  be  done  ywis."  * 
He  bade  his  servant  fetchen  him  this  thing, 
And  he  all  ready  was  at  his  bidding. 

And  went  him  forth,  and  came  anon  again  555 

With  this  quicksilver,  shortly  for  to  sain. 
And  took  these  ounces  three  to  the  can<>n. 
And  he  them  Imid^  well  and  fair  adown, 
And  bade  the  servant  coal^s  for  to  bring, 
That  he  anon  might  go  to  his  working.  560 

•  Sdy— simple,  innocent  *  Covetise— covetounie«t.  •  Blent— warped, 
nslu  *  Wrenchet— •tratH«nfc  *  Conning— knowledge.  •  Ween— 
tak.      ^  A]gace»-«t  least,  at  all  events.      *  Vwia— certainly. 
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The  coal^s  right  anon  wer6n  yfet,* 
And  this  can6n  took  ont  a  croM^let ' 
Of  his  bosom,  and  show'd  it  to  the  priest. 
"  This  instrument,  qnod  he,  whioh  that  thon  seest 
Take  in  thy  hand,  and  put  thjself  therein 
Of  this  quicksdyer'  an  ounce,  and  here  begin 
In  the  name  of  Christ  to  wax  a  philo86pher : 
There  be  full  few  which  that  I  would^  prufer 
To  showen  them  thus  much  of  mj  science ; 
For  here  shall  ye  see  by  experience 
That  this  quicksflyer  I  will  mortify  ' 
Right  in  your  sight  anon,  withouten  lie. 
And  make  it  as  good  silver  and  as  fine 
As  there  is  any  in  your  purse  or  mine. 
Or  ell68  where,  and  make  it  malleable. 
And  ell^s  hold  me  fals^  and  unable 
Among^s  folk  for  erer  to  appear. 

"  I  hare  a  powder  here,  that  coat  me  dear. 
Shall  make  all  good,  for  it  is  cause  of  all 
My  conning  which  that  I  you  showen  shall. 
Voideth4  your  man,  and  let  him  be  thereout. 
And  shut  the  door,  while  we  be  about 
Our  privity,  that  no  man  us  espy 
While  that  we  work  in  this  philosophy.** 

All  as  he  bade  fulfilled  was  in  deed ; 
This  ilk^  servant  anon  right  out  yede.s 
And  his  master  shutt^  the  door  anon. 
And  to  their  labour  speedily  they  gone. 

This  priest  at  this  cursed  canon's  bidding 
Upon  the  fire  anon  he  set  this  thing. 
And  blew  the  fire,  and  busied  him  full  fast ; 
And  this  can6n  into  the  crosselet  cast 
A  powder,  n'ot  I  ne'er  whereof  it  was 
Ymade,  either  of  chalk,  either  of  glass, 
Or  somewhat  ell^s,  (was  not  worth  a  fly,) 
To  blinden  with  this  priest,  and  bade  him  hie  ^ 
The  coales  for  to  couchcn  7  all  above 
The  crosselet ;  "  For  in  tokening  I  thee  love 
(Quod  this  cau6o)  thine  owen  handle  two 
Shall  worken  all  thiog  which  that  here  is  do." 


»  Yfct  —  fetcbed.        «  Crowelet  —  crudbto.         ^  Mortify  —  kil 
*  Voldtth~«end  out.       <  Vede— went       ^  Hie— haiten.      7  couc 
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"  Grand  mercy  "  quod  the  priest,  and  was  full  glad, 

And  coach'd  the  coal^s  as  the  canon  bade  ; 

And  while  he  busy  was,  this  fiendly  wretch, 

This  false  can6n,  (the  foul^  fiend  him  fetch) 

Out  of  his  bosom  took  a  beechen  coal,  605 

In  which  full  subtlely  was  made  a  hole. 

And  therein  put  was  of  silr^r  limaile  > 

An  ounce,  and  stopped  was  withouten  fail 

The  hole  with  wax,  to  keep  the  limaile  in. 

And  understandeth  that  this  fals^  gin  '  610 

Was  not  made  there,  but  it  was  made  before  ; 
And  other  thing^s  1  shall  tell  you  more 
Hereafterward  which  that  he  with  him  brought ; 
£re  he  came  there,  him  to  beguile  he  thought. 
And  so  he  did  ere  that  they  went  atwin  ;.3  616 

Till  he  had  turned  him  could  he  not  blin.4 
It  dulleth  me  when  that  I  of  him  speak  ; 
On  his  falsehood  fain  would  I  me  awreak  5 
If  I  wist  how  ;  but  he  is  here  and  there  : 
He  is  so  variant  he  abit^  no  where.  620 

But  taketh  heed.  Sirs,  now,  for  Goddes  love. 
He  took  his  coal,  of  which  I  spake  above. 
And  in  his  hand  he  bare  it  privily, 
And  whiles  the  priest  couched  busily 

The  coal^s,  as  1  told  you  ere  this,  625 

This  canon  said 6 ;  **  Friend,  ye  do  amiss ; 
This  is  not  couched  7  as  it  ought  to  be, 
But  soon  I  shall  amendeu  it,  quod  he. 
Now  let  me  meddle  therewith  but  awhile, 
For  of  you  have  I  pity  by  Saint  Gile.  630 

Ye  be  right  hot ;  I  see  well  how  ye  sweat ; 
Have  here  a  cloth  and  wipe  away  the  wet." 

And  whiUs  that  the  priest  wip^d  his  face» 
This  canon  took  his  coal  with  sorry  grace, 
And  lay^d  it  above  on  the  mid  ward  655 

Of  the  croas^let,  and  blew  well  afterward. 
Till  that  the  coal6s  gonnen  fast  to  bren. 

"  Now  give  us  drink^,*'  quod  this  canon,  then, 
"  As  swith  ^  all  shall  be  well  I  undertake  : 
Sitt^  we  down,  and  let  us  merry  make.**  640 

I  Umailt  fHlngT  '  Gin— raare.  '  Atwin— atunder.  *  BUn-— ceace. 
M* avBcaUc  —  ravengt  myielC  *  Abit  —  abldeth.  ?  Couched— laid. 
tflPlllfc-«pMdily. 
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And  whenn6  that  this  canon's  beechen  coal 

Was  bornt,  all  the  limaile  *  out  of  the  hole 

Into  the  cross^let  anon  fell  down  ; 

And  so  it  must6  need6s  by  reas6n. 

Since  it  abore  so  eren  couched  *  was,  645 

But  thereof  wist  the  priest  nothing,  alas  ! 

He  deemed  all  the  coal^s  alike  good, 

For  of  the  sleight'  he  nothing  understood. 

And  when  this  alchemister  saw  his  tim^, 
'*  Rise  up,  Sir  Priest,  quod  he,  and  stand  by  me,  ^ 

And  for  I  wot6  well  ingot  have  ye  none, 
Go'th,  walketh  forth,  and  bringeth  a  chalk  stone. 
For  I  will  make  it  of  the  sam6  shape 
That  is  an  ingot,  if  I  may  have  hap  : 
Bring  eke  with  you  a  bowl  or  else  a  pan  ^ 

Full  of  water,  and  ye  shall  well  see  then 
How  that  our  business  shall  thrive  and  preve  :  « 
And  yet,  for  s  ye  shall  have  no  misbelieve 
Nor  wrong  conceit  of  me  in  your  absence, 
I  will  not  be'  out  of  your  presence. 
But  go  with  you,  and  come  with  you  again." 

The  chamber  door^,  shortly  for  to  sain. 
They  opened  and  shut,  and  went  their  way. 
And  forth  with  them  they  carried  the  key. 
And  came  again  withouten  any  delay.  ^ 

What  should  I  tarrien  all  the  long^  day  1 
He  took  the  chalk,  and  shope  it  iu  the  wise 
Of  an  ingot,  as  I  shall  you  devise ;  ^ 
I  say  he  took  out  of  his  owen  sleeve 

A  teine  7  of  silver  (evil  may  he  cheve)  •  670 

Which  that  ne  was  but  a  just  ounce  of  weight : 
And  taketh  heed  now  of  his  cursM  sleight ; 
He  shope  his  ingot  in  length  and  in  brede 
Of  thilk6  teiue,7  withouten  any  drede,' 
So  slily  that  the  priest  it  not  espied,  67.> 

And  in  his  sleeve  again  he  'gan  it  hide, 
And  from  the  fire  he  took  up  his  matt^re. 
And  in  the  ingot  it  put  with  merry  cheer. 
And  in  the  water-vessel  he  it  cast 
When  that  him  list,  and  bade  the  priest  as  fast  680 

<  Limailfr-«lingi.  *  Couched— laid,  placed.  *  Sleight— triek,  ligff- 
dem^n.  ^  Preve— sueond.  *  For  ye^  Ace^—ta  order  that  y  ihsU*  ^' 
•  DerlM—  devcribe.  f  Tcine  —  a  thin  platMb  •  Cbeve,  Ff.  "  — " 
oondudai     >  Pride   doubL 
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Look  what  there  is ;  **  Put  in  thine  hand  and  grope ; 
Thou  shalt  there  finden  silrer,  as  I  hope." 
What.  derU  of  heli6  !  should  it  eU^s  he  1— 
Sharing  of  silrer,  silver  is  pard6. 

He  put  his  hand  in  and  took  up  a  teine  '  ^85 

Of  sirer  fine  ;  and  glad  in  every  vein 
Was  this  priest  when  he  saw  that  it  was  so. 
"  Godd6s  hlessing,  and  his  mother's  also. 
And  alU  Hallows,'  hare  ye.  Sir  Can6n  ! 
Said^  this  priest ;  and  their  malison,)  690 

But  and  4  je  rouch^safe  to  teachen  me 
This  noble  craft  and  this  subtility 
I  will  be  jour's  in  all  that  ever  1  may." 

Quod  the  can6n,  "  Yet  will  I  make  essay 
The  second  time,  that  ye  may  taken  heed,  695 

And  be  expert  of  this,  and  in  your  need 
Another  day  essay  in  mine  absence 
This  discipline  and  this  crafty  science. 
Let  take  another  ounc6,  quod  he  tbo,s 

Of  quicksilver,  withouten  word^s  mo,  700 

And  do  therewith  as  ye  have  done  ere  this 
With  that  other  which  that  now  silver  is." 

The  priest  him  busieth  all  that  ever  he  can 
To  do  as  this  can6n,  this  cursed  man, 

Commandeth  him,  and  fast^  blew  the  fire  705 

For  to  come  to  th'  effect  of  his  desire ; 
And  this  can6n  right  in  the  mean6  while 
All  ready  was  this  priest  eft  *  to  beguile  , 
And,  for  a  countenance  7  in  his  hand  bare 
A  hollow  sticks,  (take  keep  *  and  beware)  710 

In  th'  end  of  which  an  ounc^  and  no  more 
Of  silver  limail^  9  put  was,  as  before 
Was  in  his  coal,  and  stopped  with  wax  wele. 
For  to  keep  in  his  limaile  every  deal ;  *® 
And  while  this  priest  was  in  his  business,  7 1 5 

This  canon  with  him  sticks  'gan  him  dress  ** 
To  him  anon,  and  his  powder  cast  in 
As  he  did  erst,**  (the  devil  out  bf  his  skin 
Him  turn,  I  pray  to  God,  for  his  falsehede, 
For  he  was  ever  false  in  thought  and  deed,)  720 

*  Tein*— plate.  *  Hallow»— praiie,  Metcing.  >  MaliMm— cunr.  *  But 
lit  llCr--«aeept.  *  Tho— then.  *  Eft--again.  ^  Countrasnoe— «how, 
riMMC.  *  Take  keei»-«tteDd.  *  Liin«ll«-.flliogt.  *®  Every  deal— 
itfttiy.      I*  DrcM— apply.      **  Ent— before. 
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And  with  his  stick  abore  the  crosselet. 

That  was  ordained  with  that  faU6  get,^ 

He  stirreth  the  coal6s  till  relenten  'gan 

The  wax  against  the  fire,  as  every  man. 

But  he  a  fool  be,  wot  well  it  must  need,  725 

And  all  that  in  the  sticke  was  out  yede,* 

And  in  the  cross'let  hastily  it  fell. 

Now,  good6  Sirs,  what  will  ye  bet  s  than  well  ? 
When  that  this  priest  was  thus  beguil'd  again. 
Supposing  nought  but  truths,  soth  to  sain,*  750 

He  was  so  glad  that  1  can  not  express 
In  no  mann^re  his  mirth  and  his  gladness. 
And  to  the  canon  he  profter'd  eftsoon 
Body  and  good.     **  Yea,  quod  the  canon,  soon. 
Though  i)oor  I  be,  crafty  5  thou  shalt  me  find  :  '^ 

1  warn  thee  well,  yet  is  there  more  behind. 
Is  there  any  copper  here  within  ?  "  said  be  ? 

•*  Yea,  Sir,  quod  the  priest,  I  trow  *  there  be." 
"  KlI^s  go  buy  us  some,  and  that  as  swith6.7 
Now,  good6  Sir,  go  forth  thy  way  and  hie  thee."  '^ 

He  went  his  way,  and  with  the  copper  he  came. 
And  this  can6n  it  in  his  band^s  name,* 
And  of  that  copper  weigh6d  out  an  ounce. 
Too  simple  is  my  tongu6  to  pronounce. 
As  minister*  of  my  wit,  the  doubleness  ^^ 

Of  this  canon,  root  of  all  cursedness  : 
He  seemed  friendly  to  them  that  knew  him  nought, 
But  he  was  fiendly  both  in  work  and  thought. 
It  wearieth  me  to  tell  of  his  falseness. 
And  natheless  yet  will  I  it  express,  75*^ 

To  that  intent  men  may  beware  thereby. 
And  for  no  other  caus6  tru61y. 

He  put  this  copper  into  the  crosselet,* 
And  on  the  fire  as  swithe  7  he  hath  it  set. 
And  cast  in  powder,  and  made  the  priest  to  blow,  753 

And  in  his  working  for  to  stoopen  low 
As  he  did  erst,  and  all  was  but  a  jape  ;  ** 
Right  as  him  list  *>  the  priest  he  made  his  ape ; 
Aud  aften^'ard  in  the  ingot  he  it  cast. 
And  in  the  pann6  put  it  at  the  last  760 


*  FaUe  ftt-cfaeating  oontri\>ance.  *  Vede— fooe.  '  Bet—better.  «  Sock 
to  saiii.-tnith  to  uy.  ^  Crafty— «kiiruL  *  Trow— telkereb  i  As  swithe- 
••  quickly  ss  may  bew  •  Name—took.  *  CroMelet-crudbtaw  >•  Jspt- 
trtdc.    11  Him  lUt— he  pleaMd. 
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Of  water,  and  in  he  put  his  owen  hand  : 

And  in  his  sleeve,  as  ye  befor6n-hand 

Heard  me  tell,  he  had  a  silver  teine ;  * 

He  slily  took  it  out,  this  cursed  heine,^ 

(Unweeting3  this  priest  of  his  fals6  craft)  765 

And  in  the  pannes  bottom  he  it  laflt> 

And  in  the  water  rombleth  to  and  fro. 

And  wonder  privily  took  up  also 

The  copper  teine,  (not  knowing  thilk^  <  priest) 

And  hid  it,  and  him  hent6  5  by  the  breast,  770 

And  to  him  spake,  and  thus  said  in  his  game  ; 

*'  Stoopeth  adown  ,  by  God  ye  be  to  blame  ; 

Helpeth  me  now,  as  1  did  you  whilere  :  ^ 

Put  in  your  hand,  and  looketli  what  is  there." 

This  priest  took  up  this  silver  teine  auon  ;  775 

And  thenn6  said  the  canon,  "  Let  us  gone 

With  these  three  tein^s  which  that  we  have  wrought 

To  some  goldsmith,  and  wete  7  if  they  be  aught, 

For  by  my  faith  1  n'old^  •  for  my  hood 

But  if  they  weren  silver  fine  and  good,  780 

And  that  as  swithe  9  well  proved  shall  it  be." 

Unto  the  goldsmith  with  these  tein^s  three 
They  went  anon,  and  put  them  in  assay 
To  fire  and  hammer  :  might  iio  man  say  nay 
But  that  they  weren  as  the}'  ought  to  be.  785 

This  sotted  priest,  who  was  gladder  than  he  '! 
Was  never  bird  gladder  against  the  day, 
Ne  nightingale  in  the  seas6n  of  May 
Was  never  none  that  list  better  to  sing, 
Ne  lady  lustier  in  carolling,  790 

Or  for  to  speak  of  love  and  womanhede,'** 
Nor  knight  in  armes  do  a  hardy  deed 
To  stand  in  grac6  of  his  lady  dear. 
Than  had  this  priest  this  craft^  for  to  lere  ;  ** 
And  to  the  canon  thus  he  spake  and  said :  795 

"  For  the  love  of  God  that  for  us  alI6  dey'd, 
And  as  I  may  deserve  it  unto  you, 
What  shall  this  receipt  cost  ?  tell'th  me  now." 

"  By  our  Lady,  quod  tJiis  canon,  it  is  dear. 

'  Teine— thin  pleco  of  mctaL  *  Hetnfr— wretch  :  the  noun  of  which  our 
IJwCive  heinous  Is  dcrircd.  ^  UnweetiDg— unsuspecting.  *  Thilkfr— this 
■M.  ^  Heoteu-heia.  '^  Whilere— before.  ^  Wete—kam.  *  N'olde— 
ould  not  '  As  swithe— as  soon  as  possible.  '^  Womaahede— womanly 
itiMk      '*  Lere— lr«m. 
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I  w«rn  you  well,  that  aare  I  and  a  frere,  800 

In  Engleland  there  can  no  man  it  make.'* 

"  No  force/  quod  he :  now,  Sir,  for  Goddds  sake, 
What  shall  I  pay !  telleth  me  I  you  pray." 

"  Ywis,  quod  he,  it  is  full  dear  I  say. 
Sir,  at  one  word,  if  that  you  list  it  have,  B(t3 

Ye  shall  pay  forty  pound,  so  God  me  sare ; 
And  n*ere  *  the  friendship  that  ye  did  ere  this 
To  me,  ye  shoulden  payen  more  ywis."> 

This  priest  the  sum  of  forty  pound  anon 
Of  nobles  fet  4  and  took  them  evereach  one  ^^^ 

To  this  can6n  for  this  ilk  receipt. 
All  his  working  n'asS  but  fraud  and  deceit. 

"  Sir  Priest,  he  said,  I  keep  ^  for  to  hare  no  loss 
Of  my  craft,  for  I  would  it  were  kept  close. 
And,  as  ye  love  me,  keepeth  it  secree,  ^^'^ 

For  if  men  knewen  all  my  subtlety. 
By  God  they  woulden  have  so  great  envy' 
To  me,  because  of  my  philosophy, 
1  should  be  dead,  there  were  no  other  way." 

"  God  it  forbid,  quod  the  priest,  what  ye  say  :  ^^ 

Yet  had  I  lever  7  spenden  all  the  good 

Which  that  1  have  (and  elUs  were  I  wood)  ^ 

Than  tliat  ye  should  fallen  in  such  mischief." 

"  For  your  good  will,  Sir,  have  ye  right  good  prefe,' 

Quod  the  canun  ;  and  farewell,  grand  mercy,*'  ^*^ 

He  went  his  way,  and  never  the  priest  him  sey  ** 

After  that  day.      And  when  that  this  priest  should 

Maken  essay,  at  such  time  as  he  would. 

Of  this  receipt,  farewell !  it  n'old  *^  not  be. 

Lo,  thus  bejap^d  "  and  beguil'd  was  he  ^  8S0 

Thus  maketh  he  his  introducti6n 

To  bringcn  folk  to  their  destructi6n. 

Considereth,  Sirs,  how  that  in  each  estate 

Betwixen  men  and  gold  there  is  debate, 

So  farforth  that  unneth^s  *>  is  there  none.  83.^ 

lliis  multiplying  ^^  go  blint  '&  many  one. 

That  in  good  faith  I  trow6  that  it  be 

The  caus6  greatest  of  such  scarcity. 

*  No  Ibroe— no  matter.  *  N'ers— were  it  noC  *  YwU-.«urtly.  *  Fct^ 
fetched.  *  N'as— was  noL  •  Keep— take  oere.  ^  Levei^-rathcr.  *  Wood 
—mad.  *  Prefe— proof,  ^u  Sey— mw.  ^  N'dd— would  not.  i^B^apfd 
—tricked.  beAwled.  »  Unnethct— wsaroriy.  *«  Muldplylnt— makinc  f^ 
&c    1*  BUnt— ctopt. 
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These  philosophers  speak  so  mistilj 

Id  this  craft  that  men  cannot  come  thereby  840 

For  any  wit  that  men  have  nowadays  : 

They  may  well  chatteren  as  do  these  jays. 

And  in  their  tennis  set  their  lust  and  peine,' 

But  to  their  purpose  shall  they  ne'er  attain. 

A  man  may  lightly  learn,  if  he  have  aught,  845 

To  multiply  and  bring  his  good  to  nought. 

Lo,  such  a  lucre  is  in  this  lusty  ^  game, 

A  mannas  mirth  it  will  turn  all  to  grame,' 

And  emptien  also  great  and  heavy  purses. 

And  maken  folk  for  to  purcb&sen  curses  850 

Of  them  that  have  thereto  their  good  ylent. 

O,  iy  for  shame !  they  that  have  been  brent,4 

Alas  !  can  they  not  flee  the  fir^s  heat  1 

Ye  that  it  use  I  rede  *  that  ye  it  lete,* 

Lest  ye  lose  all ;  for  bet  than  never  is  late  :  855 

Never  to  thriven  were  too  long  a  date : 

Though  ye  prowl  aye  ye  shall  it  never  find ; 

Ye  be  as  bold  as  is  Bayard  the  blind. 

That  blundereth  forth,  and  peril  caste th  none ;  7 

He  is  as  bold  to  run  against  a  stone  860 

As  for  to  go  besides  in  the  way  : 

So  faren  ye  that  multiply,*  I  say. 

If  that  your  eyen  cannot  see  aright, 

Looketh  that  your  mind  lack  not  his  sight. 

For  though  ye  look  never  so  broad  and  stare  865 

Ye  shall  not  win  a  mite  on  that  cbaflare,9 

But  wasten  all  that  ye  may  rape  and  renne.*<* 

Withdraw  the  fire  lest  it  too  fast^  brenne  ; 

Meddleth  no  mor^  with  that  art  I  mean, 

For  i(  ye  do  your  thrift  i*  is  gone  full  clean  :  870 

And  right  as  swithe  '*  I  will  you  tellen  here 

What  phi1os6phers  say  in  this  mattere. 

Lo,  thus  saith  Arnold  of  the  new6  town, 
As  his  Rosary  maketh  menti6n  ; 

He  saith  right  thus,  withouten  any  lie,  875 

**  There  may  no  man  merc6ry  mortify ,'9 


'  Lust  and  pcin« — delight  and  trouble.  *  Lutty — pleaaant.  ^  Gnune— 
rrow.  *  Brent— burnt.  ^  Rede— advise.  *  Letc— leave.  ''  Peril  casteth 
me — perceives  no  danger.  *  Multiply — make  gold»&c.  *  ChaAure — 
ilBdu  '^  Rape  and  renne— '*  lap-andreDd,"  seise  and  plunder.  *^  Thrift 
thriving,  sueoeas.     ^*  Sirlthe— quickly.    *'  Mortify— destroy. 
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But  it  be  with  his  brother'n  knowlechiog."  > 

Lo,  how  that  he  which  firsts  said  this  thing 
Of  philosophers'  father  was,  Hermes  ; 
He  saith  how  that  the  dragon  doubteless 
Ne  dieth  not  but  if  that  he  be  slain 
With  his  brother ;  and  this  is  for  to  sain. 
By  the  dragon,  Merc6rj,  and  no  other 
He  understood,  and  Brimstone  bj  his  brother, 
That  out  of  Sol  and  Luna  were  ydraw. 

"  And  therefore,  said  he,  take  heed  to  mj  saw  :^ 
Let  no  man  busj  him  this  art  to  seech,  3 
But  if  that  he  the  intenti^Su  and  speech 
Of  philosophers  understanden  can. 
And  if  he  do,  he  is  a  lew^d  man  ;  < 
For  this  science  and  this  counfng  (quod  he) 
Is  of  the  secree  of  secr^es  pard^.*' 

Also  there  was  a  disciple  of  Plato 
That  on  a  tim^  said  his  master  to. 
As  his  book  Senior  will  bear  witness. 
And  this  was  his  demand  in  sothfastness,^ 
**  Tell  me  the  name  of  tbilke  ^  privy  stone,*  * 

And  Plato  answer'd  unto  him  anon  ; 
'*  Tak6  the  stone  that  Titanos  men  name." 
"  Which  is  that  1  '*  quod  he.    *'  Magnetia  is  the  same," 
Said6  Plato.    «  Yea,  Sir,  and  is  it  thus  ? 
This  is  ignotum  per  ignotius, 
W'hat  is  magnetia,  good  Sir,  I  pray  V* 

**  It  is  a  water  that  is  made,  I  say. 
Of  th'  element^s  foure,"  quod  PlatO. 

**  Tell  me  the  roote,  good  Sir,  quod  he  tho,7 
Of  that  water,  if  that  it  be  your  wilL*' 

**  Nay,  nay,  quod  Plato,  certain  that  I  n'ill :  ^ 
The  philosophers  were  sworn^  evereach  one 
That  they  ne  should  discorer  it  unto  none, 
Ne  in  no  book  it  write  in  no  mann6re. 
For  unto  God  it  is  so  lefe  9  and  dear. 


>  But , 

^  Seech— seek, 
thii.      "~ 


t  it  be,  4fco.— *'  without  the  knowledge  of  its  brother."  '  Saw—a 
—seek.  *  Lewed — ignorant.  ^  Sothfutnen — truth.  ^  Thi 
7  Tho— then.      •  N'iU^wiU  not.     »  Lefe— beloved. 


V.  808.  the  •eer—  ^secreetJ]  He  alludes  to  a  treatise  entitled  Stent 
trwt9rum,  whidi  was  supposed  to  contain  the  sum  of  Aristotle's  instiw 
to  Alesaader.— 3Vr. 
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That  he  will  not  that  it  discovered  he. 
But  where  it  liketh  to  his  deity 
Man  for  to  inspire,  and  eke  for  to  defend  > 
Whom  that  him  liketh  ;  lo,  this  is  the  end." 

Then  thus  conclude  I ;  since  that  God  of  heaven 
Ne  will  not  that  the  philosophers  neven  * 
How  that  a  man  shall  come  unto  this  stone, 
I  rede  '  as  for  the  hest  to  let  it  gone  ; 
For  whoso  maketh  God  his  adyers&ry, 
As  for  to  worken  any  thing  in  contr&ry 
Of  his  will,  cert^s  never  shall  he  thrive. 
Though  that  he  multiply  term  of  his  live.4 
And  there  a  point,5  for  ended  is  my  Tale. 
God  send  every  good  man  bote  of  his  bale  !  ^ 


91:) 


920 


925 


■  Dcrcod — fortrid.  '  Neven— name.  '  Rede— recommend.  *  Multiply,  ice. 
-make  gold  to  his  lifc't  end.  ^  There  a  point — there  it  a  oonclusion.  *  Bote 
f  his  bale— remedy  for,  or,  end  of  hit  sorrow.  The  Glossary  derives  boto 
rom  the  Saxon  :  may  it  not,  however,  be  of  Norman  derivation,— ^Mf.  the 
Dd,  conclusion  ;  whence  the  word  butt,  used  in  archery  ? 
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TROILUS   AND    CRESEIDA. 


in  ifibe  ISooi». 


BOOK  I. 

The  double  sorrow  of  TroiluB  to  tell, 
That  waa  tlie  King  Pri^mus  son  of  Troy ; 
In  loring  how  his  ^ventur^s  fell 
From  woe  to  weal,  and  after  out  of  joy, 
Mj  purpose  is  ere  that  I  part6  fro'y.* 
Thou  Thesiphone  !  thou  help6  me  t'indite 
This  woful  Terse,  that  weepen  as  I  write. 


It  is  well  wist'  how  that  the  Greek^s  strong 
In  arm^s  with  a  thousand  shipp^s  went 
To  Troi^  ward6s,)  and  tlie  city  long 
Besiegeden,  nigh  ten  years  ere  they  stent,* 
And  how  in  dirers  wise  and  one  intent. 
The  ravishing  to  wreak  s  of  Queen  Helen, 
By  Paris  done,  they  wroughten  all  their  pain.^  14 

Now  fell  it  so  that  in  the  town  there  was 
Dwelling  a  lord  of  great  authority, 
A  g^reat  divine,  that  clep^d  was  Calcas, 

*  Vt&y—ttcm  you.  •  Witt— known.  '  To  Trolc  wards*— toward!  Tioy. 
sunt  w— d.  *  To  wreak — to  revenge  the  mvUhing.  *  All  their  pain— 
iM<l«rwMit.  or.  nerformed  bU  their  labmir. 


gtent    ee—g.     *  to  wreaa — co  revenge 
OMlerwtnt,  or,  performed  all  their  labour. 


IWtfiM  ajwf  OcfeMtf.]  In  this  excellent  book  if  shown  the  fervent  love  of 
rroilue  to  Crcaelda,  whom  he  enjoyed  for  a  time,  and  her  great  untruth  to 
iaa  agalo  In  giving  heraelf  to  Dlomedet,  who  in  the  end  did  to  oast  her  off 
hat  alio  came  to  great  mlicry.  In  which  disooune  Chaucer  liberally  treateth 
If  Ike  dtvina  parveyanee. —  CMy. 

▼OL.  tt.  B 
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That  in  that  scieDce  so'  Expert  was,  that  he 

Knew  well  that  Troi^  should  destroyed  be 

By  answer  of  his  god,  that  hight  was  thus 

Dan  Phebus,  or  Apollo  Delphicns.  I'l 

So  when  this  Calcas  knew  by  calculing. 
And  eke  by  th*  answer  of  this  god  Apollo, 
That  Greeks  shoulden  such  a  people  bring 
Thorough  the  which  that  Troy  must  be  fordo,' 
He  cast  auon  out  of  the  town  to  go. 
For  well  he  wist  by  sorte  '  that  Troi^  sholde 
Destroyed  be,  yea,  would  who  so  or  n^olde  ; '  -^ 

Wheref6re  for  to  departen  soft61y 
Took  purpose  full  this  wight,  foreknowing,  wise. 
And  to  the  Greeks  host  full  privily 
He  stole  anon  ;  and  they  in  courteous  wise 
Diden  to  him  both  worship  and  service. 
In  trust  that  he  hath  conning  them  to  rede  * 
In  every  peril  which  that  was  to  dread.  ^^ 

Great  rumour  rose  when  it  was  first  espied 
In  all  the  town,  and  openly  was  spoken 
That  Calcas  traitor  fled  was,  and  allied 
To  tliem  of  Greece  ;  and  cast  was  to  be  wroken  & 
On  him  that  falsely  hath  his  faith  to«broken. 
And  said  that  he  and  all  his  kin  at  once 
Were  worthy  to  be  burnt  both  fell  *  and  bones.  ^' 

Now  had  this  Calcas  left  in  this  mischance, 
Unknowing  of  this  false  and  wicked  deed, 
A  daughter  which  that  was  in  great  pen&nce,? 
And  of  her  life  she  was  full  sore  in  dread. 
And  ne  wist  never  what  best  was  to  rede  ;  * 
And  as  a  widow  was  she,  and  alone. 
And  n*ist '  to  whom  she  might  ymake  her  moan.  ^• 

Creseida  was  this  lady*s  name  aright ; 
As  to  my  doom  **  in  all  Troy 6s  city 
Most  fairest  lady,  passing  every  wight ; 
So  angelik^  shone  her  native  beanty» 
That  like  a  thing  immortal  seemed  she, 

^  Fonl»— fordone,  ni{D«l,  dcttroyed.  *  Sort»— lot,  destiny.  *  Would  who 
•o  or  n'oidt  whoever  woviM  or  woaM  not  *  Comii^  them  to/tdc— wis- 
dom to  direct  tbcBb  ^  To  be  wfoken— a  plot,  or,  oootrlvanet  «ai  to  be 
wnaksd.  « Fell— skin.  ^Pwanee  eorroir.  *R«de— advlM.  •NiH- 
M»  wist,  knew  not.     **  Dooid-— Jndgmwt. 
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And  therewith  was  she  so  perfect  a  crealiire 

As  she'  had  *  been  made  in  scorning  of  Nat^oe.  56 

This  ladj,  which  that  all  day  heard  at  ear 
Her  father's  shame,  his  fabehood,  and  treason, 
Fall  nigh  out  of  her  wit  for  sorrow*  and  fear, 
In  widow's  habit  large,  of  samite'  brown. 
Before  Hect6r  on  knees  she  fell  adown, 
His  mercy  bade,  her  selfen  excusing 
With  piteous  yoioe,  and  tenderly  weeping.  63 

Now  was  this  Hector  piteous  of  nat6re. 
And  saw  that  she  was  sorrowful  begone. 
And  that  she  was  so  fair  a  cre&ture ; 
Of  his  goodness  he  gladed  her  anon. 
And  said6  -,  "  Let  your  father's  treason  gone 
Forth  with  mischance,  and  ye  yourself  in  joy 
Dwelleth  with  us  whiles  you  list  in  Troy  ;  70 

"  And  all  the  honour  men  may  do  you,  haye,* 
As  farfurth  as  though  your  father  dwelt  here. 
Ye  shall  have,  and  your  body  shall  men  save. 
As  far  as  I  may  ought  enquire  and  hear." 
And  she  him  thankM  with  full  humble  cheer,^ 
And  ofter  would,  and  it  had  been  his  will. 
And  took  her  leave,  went  home,  and  held  her  still.  77 

And  in  her  house  she'  abode  with  such  mein^  ' 
As  till  her  honour*  need  was  for  to  hold ; 
And  whiU  she  was  dwelling  in  that  city' 
She  kept  her  stat6,  and  of  young  and  old 
Full  well  beloved,  and  well  men  of  her  told ; 
But  whether  that  she  children  had  or  none 
I  read  it  not,  therefore  I  let  it  gone.  U4 

The  thing^s  fellen,  as  they  do  of  war, 
Betwixen  them  of  Troy  and  Greek^s  oft. 
For  some  days  boughten  they  of  Troy  it  dear. 
And  eft  7  the  Greek^s  founden  nothing  soft 
The  folk  of  Troy  :  and  thus  Fortiine  aloft 
And  under  eft  *g^  them  to  whelmen  both. 
After  her  course,*  aye  while  that  they  were  wroth.  9 

But  how  this  town  came  to  destructi6n 
Ne  falleth  not  to  purpose  ■!•  to  tall } 


■  As  ite  had  Si  €bengh  aht  bad.  '  Samlt*— rich  illk.  *  Do  you  hare 
ssma  yoB  to havcw  ^ OiMr— eeaatmsiies.  ' Heine— aUendanu.  'Till 
w  hoaoui— to,  or,  for  her  honour.  7  Eft  sfttrwardt.  *  Alter  her  count 
•seeordiBf  to  her  oourte,  or  plan. 
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For  why  1  it  were  a  long  digre3si6n 

From  my  matter,  and  you  too  long  to  dwell ; 

But  the  Trojan  gest^s,'  all  as  they  fell 

In  Homer,  or  in  Dares,  or  in  Dite,* 

Whoso  that  can  may  read  them  as  they  write.  98 

But  though  the  Greek^s  them  of  Troy  in-shetten. 
And  their  city  besieged  all  about, 
Their  old  usages  n 'olden  they  not  letten,3 
As  to  hon6uren  their  godd^s  full  devout. 
But  aldcrmost  4  in  honour  out  of  doubt 
They  had  a  relick  hight  Palladion, 
That  was  their  trust  aboven  evereach  one.  105 

And  so  befell,  when  comen  was  the  time 
Of  Aprilis,  when  cloth6d  is  the  mead 
With  new6  green,  of  lusty  VerS  the  prime, 
And  with  sweet  smelling  flow'r^s  white  and  red 
In  sundry  wis6  show'd,  as  I  you  rede,^ 
The  folk  of  Troy  their  6bservances  old, 
Palladion^s  feast,  went  for  to  hold.  1 1 1? 

Unto  the  temple*  in  all  their  best^  wise 
In  general  went  every  manner  wight 
To  hearken  of  Pallad ion's  service. 
And  namely  many  a  lusty  knight. 
And  many*  a  lady  fresh  and  maiden  bright ; 
Full  well  bcseen  the  most  mein^  7  and  least 
Both  for  the  season  and  for  the  high6  feast.  1 19 

Among  these  other  folk  was  Creseida,' 
In  widow*s  habit  black ;  but  nath^less 
Right  as  our  first  letter  is  now  an  A, 
In  beauty  first  so  stood  she  makeless  ;  * 
Her  goodly  looking  gladded  all  the  press  ;  9 
N'as  *^  never  seen  thing  to  be  praised  so  dear, 
Nor  under  clouds  black  so  bright  a  star  1?^ 

As  was  Creseid*,  they  saiden  evereach  one 
That  her  behelden  in  her  blacks  weed  ; 
And  yet  she  stood  full  low  and  still  alone. 
Behind  all  other  folk,  in  little  brede,** 
And  nigh  the  door,  aye  under  shames  drede, 

>  GeitM— hiftories.  '  Dares,  Dite,  (DrefM  OvteiMfo)— bistoiiaai  of  the 
Trojan  war.  Mr.  Tyrwhltt  sayi,  *'  tuppoMd  hittorlans.*'  >  Not  leCte»-> 
they  would  not  forego  their  old  cuttonu.  *  Aldennott— flnt,  ddefly.  *  ▼<* 
— cpriog.  *  Rede— inform.  ?  Mcliie^  attendants.  *  Malwkn— petrioi' 
•Prew  eiowd.  ><>  N'as— Be  was,  there  never  was.  *  *  la  llttk  bied»-4B 
•mall 
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Simple'  of  attire,  and  debonaire  of  cheer/ 

With  full  assured  looking  and  manu^re.  133 

Dan  Troilas,  as  he  was  wont  to  guide 
His  joung6  knight^s,  led  them  up  and  down 
In  thilk^  large  temple  on  every  side, 
Beholding  aye  the  ladies  of  the  town 
Now  here  now  there,  for  no  devoti6n 
Had  he  to  none  to  reven  '  him  his  rest. 
But  'gan  to  praise  and  lacken  whom  he  lest.'  140 

And  in  his  walk  full  fast  be  'gan  to  waiten  ^ 
If  knight  or  squi^r  of  his  company 
'Gan  for  to  sike,^  or  let  bis  eyen  baiten  ^ 
On  any  woman  that  be  could  espy  ; 
Then  he  would  smile,  and  hold  it  a  folly'. 
And  say  him  thus  ;  '*  O  Lord  !  she  sleepeth  soft 
For  love  of  thee,  when  thou  turnest  full  oft«  147 

**  I  have  beard  tell  pardieu  of  your  living. 
Ye  lovers,  and  of  your  lewd  7  observance. 
And  which  a  labour  folk  have  in  winning 
Of  love,  and  in  the  keeping  which  doubtance,* 
And  when  your  prey  is  lost,  woe  and  penance. 
O  very  fool6s !  blind  and  nice  9  be  ye. 
There  is  not  one  can  'ware  »•  by  other  be.*'  154 

And  with  that  word  be  'gan  cast  up  bis  brow 
Ascaunce,*'  '<  Lo  !  is  this  not  wisely  spoken  t" 
At  which  the  god  of  Love  'gan  looken  row  " 
Right  for  despite,  and  shope  him  to  be  wroken  ;  >3 
He  kid  u  anon  his  bow  was  not  to-broken. 
For  suddenly  he  bit  him  at  the  fiill ; 
And  yet  as  proud  a  peacock  can  he  pull.  161 

O  blinds  world  !  O  blind  intenti6n  ! 
How  often  falleth  all  th'  effect  contr&iro 
Of  surquedry  *s  and  foul  presumpti6n  1 
For  caught  is  proud  and  caught  is  debonaire  ;  *^ 
This  Troilus  is  domben  on  the  stair, 

1  Debonaire  of  dieer— gentle  of  demeanour.  '  Rtven— >brcak.  '  Lacken 
rhotn  be  lest — find  Ikult  with  whom  he  choee.  ^  Waiten — watch.  ^  Sike 
-«lfh.  '  B«iten — batten,  feed.  "^  Lewd— foolifth,  ignorant.  *  Doubtanoe 
_4oubC.  *  Nice— •Illy.  >o  Ware — warned.  >  ■  Ascaunoc— as  much  at 
o  «iy.  See  note  Camm't  Yeoman'g  Tate,  vol.  i.  p.  310.  *'  Row— rough, 
snea.  '*  Shope  him  to  be  wroken— fthaped,  or,  prepared  to  be  revenged 
«  htm.      ^*  Kid— ehowed.      '^  Surquedry— pride.      '*  Debonaire— gentle. 


TROILUB  AND   CRISBIDA.  [book  i. 

And  little  weeneth  that  he  must  descend  ; 

But  all  daj  faileth  thing  that  fooles  ween*d.*  U>» 

As  proud  Bajard  beginneth  for  to  skip 
Out  of  the  way  (so  pricketh  him  his  corn) 
Till  he  a  lash  hare  of  the  long6  whip, 
Then  thinketh  he,  thoagh  I  prance  all  beforne 
First  in  the  trace,  full  fat  and  new  ishom, 
Yet  am  I  bat  a  horse,  and  horse's  law 
I  mast  endure,  and  with  my  fer^s  '  draw  :  1^'^ 

So  far'd  it  by  this  fierce  and  proud6  knight ; 
Though  he  a  worthy  king^s  sonn^  were. 
And  weened  that  nothing  had  had  such  mig^t 
Against  his  will  that  should  his  hearth  stir. 
Yet  with  a  look  his  heart  ywoxe  on  fire. 
That  he  that  now  was  most  in  pride  above 
Woxe  suddenly  most  subject  unto  love.  1>>- 

Forthy  '  example  taketh  of  this  man 
Ye  wis6,  proud,  and  worthy  folk^s  all. 
To  scornen  Love,  which  that  so  soone  can 
The  freedom  of  your  heart6s  to  him  thrall ;  < 
For  ever  was,  and  ever  shall  befall 
That  Love  is  he  that  all  thing^s  may  bind. 
For  no  man  may  fordo  the  law  of  kind.^  \^'- 

That  this  be  soth  hath  proved  and  doth  yet. 
For  this  (trow*  I)  7®  knowen  all  and  some. 
Men  readen  not  ^  that  folk  have  greater  wit 
Than  they  that  have  been  most  with  love  inome,* 
And  strongest  folk  been  therewith  overcome. 
The  worthiest  and  gpreatest  of  degree ; 
This  was  and  is,  and  yet  man  shall  it  see.  1^ 

And  tru61y  it  sit  well  to  be  so. 
For  alderwisest  9  have  therewith  been  pleas6dy 
And  they  that  have  been  aldermost  >*  in  woe 
With  love  have  been  comforted  most  and  easM, 
And  oft  it  hath  the  cruel  heart  appeasM, 
And  worthy  folk  made  worthier  of  name. 
And  canaeth  most  to  dreaden  vice  and  shame.  H^ 


1  FodM  ween'd— but  every  day  that  which  fooli  imagined,  fkils.  >  Fem 
— <eQfinpanloiit.  '  Forthy— therefore.  *  Thrall— enslave.  *  Law  of  kind- 
no  man  can  ftustrate,  or,  do  away  the  law  of  nature.  *  Trow— 4»litvc 
7  Readen  not-4o  not  learn,  or  know.  •  Inoree  taken.  *  Alderwiml— the 
wiwtt  of  all.      ><>  Aldennott— most  of  all. 
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Now  sith  it  may  not  goodlj  be  withstond,* 
And  is  a  thing  lo  rirtuoas  in  kind,* 
Ne  grudgeth  nought  to  Love  for  to  been  bond, 
Sith,  aa  him  selven  list,)  be  may  jou  bind  ; 
The  yard  is  best  that  bowen  will  and  wind  4 
Than  that  that  brest ;  and  therefore  I  you  rede  s 
Followeth  him  that  so  well  can  you  lead.  SIO 

But  for  to  tellen  forth  in  special 
As  of  this  king^s  son  of  which  I  told, 
And  learen  other  thing  collateral, 
Of  him  think  I  my  tal6  forth  to  hold. 
Both  of  his  joy  and  of  his  car^s  cold. 
And  all  his  work  as  touching  this  matt^. 
For  I  it  'gao,  1  will  thereto  refer.  217 

Within  the  temple  went  him  forth  playing. 
This  Troilus,  with  every  wight  about. 
On  this  lady  and  now  on  that  looking, 
Whe'rso  *  she  were  of  town  or  of  without ; 
And  upon  case  ^  befel  that  through  a  rout  * 
His  ey^  pierced,  and  so  deep  it  went 
Till  on  Creseid'  it  smote,  and  there  it  stent,*  2i^4 

And  suddenly  for  wonder  wax*d  astonied. 
And  *gan  her  bet  **  behold  in  thrifty  wise  ; " 
"  O  mercy,  God !  thought  he,  where  hast  thou  wonnM," 
That  art  so  fair  and  goodly  to  devise  !*' 
Therewith  his  heart  began  to  spread  and  rise. 
And  soft  he  sighed,  lest  men  might  him  bear. 
And  caught  again  his  former  playing  cheer.*4  TSX 

She  n'as  not  with  the  most  of  her  stature, *s 
But  all  her  Umb6s  so  well  answering 
Weren  to  womanhood,  that  credture 

*  Withstood— withftootl.  '  Kind>-iuiturr.  '  Himtrlrcn  litt— «ince  a«  he 
iroicir  plcMM.  *  Wind— the  stick  is  best  that  will  btnd  and  twist,  than  that 
hich  breaks.  '  Rede— advise.  *  Whe'no— whether  so.  ?  Upon  case,  (Fr. 
iiom) — by  duiDce.      *  Rout— crowd.       *  Stent— renudned.      '<>  Bet— better. 

Thrifty  wise— carefUl  manner.     *'  Wonned — dwelt.     "  Devise— describe. 
Cheer    dcmeinour.        **  Of  her  stature— she  was  not  among  the  tallest  cf 
ature.*  

•  The  editions  of  IMl  and  1598,  both  have  this  line, 

"  She  n'as  not  with  the  mott  of  her  steture ;" 
id  this  reading  1  have  ventured  to  adopt,  as  aiuwering  better  to  the  context. 
he  eofyy  tram  which  this  edition  has  been  printed,  (Urry's)  has  not  the  cha- 
eter  ot  being  verbaUy  the  most  correct  with  the  beet  MSS.t  Indeed,  Mr.  Tyr- 
hitt  atterts  that  he  (Urry)  has  taken  unwarrantable  liberties  with  the  text. 
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Wu  neyer  lets^  mannish  >  in  seeming. 

And  eke  the  pur6  wise  '  of  her  metning 

She  8how6d  well,  that  men  might  in  her  guess 

Hon6ur,  estate,  and  womanly  nohless.  ?S8 

Then  Troilus  right  wonder  well  withal 
'Gan  for  to  like  her  meaning  and  her  cheer, 
Which  somedeal  deignous  >  was,  for  she  let  fall 
Her  look  a  littl'  aside,  in  such  maun^re 
Ascaunces  ;  4  "  What !  may  1  not  standen  here "!  *' 
And  after  that  her  looking  *gan  she  light ;  s 
That  never  thought  him  see  so  good  a  sight.  •-^ 

And  of  her  look  in  him  there  *gan  to  quicken 
So  great  desire  and  such  affection. 
That  in  his  hearths  hottom  *gau  to  sticken 
Of  her  his  fix'd  and  deep  impression  ; 
And  though  he  erst  had  por^d  up  and  down. 
Then  was  he  glad  his  horn^s  in  to  shrink ; 
Unnethes  wist  *  he  how  to  look  or  wink.  3^* 

Lo !  he  that  let  him  selven  so  cunning,? 
And  scorned  them  that  lov6s  paints  drien,* 
Was  full  unware  that  Lore  had  his  dwelling 
Within  the  suhtle  stream^s  of  her  eyen. 
That  suddenly  him  thought  that  he  felt  dien 
Right  with  her  look  the  spirit  in  his  heart : 
Blessed  he  Love,  that  thus  can  folk  convert !  269 

She  thus  in  black,  looking  to  Troilus, 
Oyer  all  thing  he  stood  for  to  behold. 
But  his  desire,  ne  wherefore  he  stood  thus. 
He  neither  cheer6  made  *  nor  word6  told. 
But  from  afar,  his  manner  for  to  hold,** 
On  other  thing  sometimes  his  look  he  cast. 
And  eft  *■  on  her,  while  that  the  service  last.  i66 

And  after  this,  not  fully  all  awhap^d,*' 
Out  of  the  temple  easily  he  went. 
Repenting  him  that  ever  he  had  jap6d  *' 


1  Mannlih— masculine.        *  Pure  wlie— 4he  very  manner  of  her  nMsaiag* 

*  Somedeal  deignou»>-a  little  dladaloful.  *  AeeauBCM—as  if  to  ny.  S«e 
note  CkiiMfi'«  Y^ommn't  r«l0,  mi,  1.  p.  SIO.  *  Light— 4ifhtea,  dear  «p> 

*  Unnethes  wist— ecaroelj  knew  be  how,  fte.  ^  So  cunninf — that  allows  him- 
islf  to  devcr.  *  Drien— cndurob  *  Cheer  made  gave  any  aign,  or  a^ 
psaranee.  *^  Manner  for  to  hold— to  preaerve  his  oondsteney.  >>  Eft— 
aAsnmds,    "  Awhaped^-stupifled.    »  Japed— Jested. 
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Of  LoT^s  folk,  lest  fully  the  descent 

Of  scorn  fell  on  himself;  but  what  he  meant  ■ 

Lest  it  were  wist  on  any  manner  side. 

His  woe  he  *gan  dissimulen  and  hide.  *i73 

When  he  was  from  this  temple  thus  departed, 
He  straight  anon  unto  his  palace  tumeth  ; 
Right  with  her  look  thorough  shotten  and  darted  ; 
AH  feigneth  he  in  lust^  that  he  soj6umeth. 
And  all  his  cheer  and  speech  also  he  bumeth, 
And  aye  of  Lov6s  servants  every  while. 
Himself  to  wry,  at  them  he  'gan  to  smile,  280 

And  said  ;  "  Ah,  Lord  !  so  ye  live  all  in  lust, 
Ye  lovers,  for  tlie  cunningest  of  you. 
That  serveth  most  intentively  and  best. 
Him  tite  as  often  harm  thereof  as  prow ;  ) 
Your  hire  is  quit  again,  yea,  God  wot  how. 
Not  well  for  well,  but  scorn  for  good  service  ; 
In  faith  your  order  is  ruUd  in  good  wise.  387 

*'  In  no  cert4in4  be  your  observances. 
But  it  in  a  few  sely  5  poiut^s  be, 
Ne  nothing  asketh  so  great  attendances 
As  doth  your  lay,®  and  that  knowen  all  ye ; 
But  that  is  not  the  worst,  as  may  I  the,7 
But  told  I  which  were  the  worst  point,  I  leave, 
All  said  I  soth,^  ye  wouldeu  at  me  grieve.  294 

**  But  take  this  ;  that  ye  lovers  oft  eschew. 
Or  elUs  do  of  good  intenti6n. 
Full  oft  thy  lady  will  it  misconstr6e, 
And  deem  it  harm  in  her  opinion  ; 
And  yet  if  she  for  other  encheson  9 
Be  wroth,  then  shalt  thou  have  a  groin  ^^  anon  : 
Lord  !  well  is  he  that  may  be  of  you  one  I"  301 

But  for  all  this,  when  that  he  seeth  his  time. 
He  held  his  peace,  no  other  bote  ^i  him  gained. 
For  Love  began  his  feathers  so  to  lime. 
That  well  unneth  '*  unto  his  folk  he  feigned 
That  other  busy  need^s  him  distrained :  " 

*  What  he  meant—lnit,  for  fear  that  what  he  meant  were  in  any  way 
Mown  abroad.  '  Luft — pleasure,  delight.  *  As  prow— as  much  harm  as 
9nAt  often  betides  him.  ^  Certain— (for)  certainty.  ^  Sely— simple. 
Lay— order,  profession.  ^  As  may  I  the — as  I  may  thrive.  *  All  said  I 
otti--although  I  spoke  truly.  *  Enchesoo— occasion.  '^  Oroin — a  disoon- 
entad  lip.  "  Bote— end,  (Pr.  but).  >>  Well  unneth— scarcely.  '^  Dl»- 
rai—d    that  other  urfent  matters  pressed  upon  him. 

B  it 
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So  woe  WES  be  that  what  to  do  he  n'ist,^ 

But  bade  bis  folk  to  go  where  as  them  list.'  :^iti 

And  when  that  he  in  chamber  was  alone 
He  down  upon  his  bedd^  feet  him  set. 
And  first  he  'gan  to  sike  and  eft'  to  groan. 
And  thought  aje  on  her  so  withouten  let,4 
That  as  he  sat  and  woke,  his  spirit  met  & 
That  he  her  saw  and  temple* ;  and  all  the  wise  ® 
Right  of  her  look,  and  'gan  it  new  arise.?  Mb 

Thus  'gan  he  make  a  mirror  of  bis  mind, 
Id  which  he  saw  all  wholly  her  fig(ire. 
And  that  he  well  could  in  his  heart  yfind 
It  was  to  him  a  right  good  iyenture 
To  loye  such  one,  and  if  he  did  his  cure  * 
To  serren  her,  yet  might  he  fall  in  grace. 
Or  else  for  one  of  her  serv&nt^s  pass  :  Si'i 

Imagining  that  ne  trav&ile  nor  grame  ' 
Ne  might  for  so  goodly  a  ote  be  lom,^® 
As  she,  nor  him  for  his  desire  no  shame, 
Ar  were  it  wist,"  but  in  praise  and  upborne 
Of  all6  lorers,  well  more  than  befome. 
Thus  arg^umented  he  in  his  'ginning. 
Full  unadvised  of  his  woe  coming.  j?9 

•  •  •  • 

In  him  ne  deigned  to  sparen  blood  royal 
The  fire  of  loye,  wherefrom  may  God  me  bless  ! 
Ne  him  forbare  in  no  degree  for  all 
His  virtue  or  his  excellent  prowess. 
But  held  him  as  his  thrall  *'  low  in  distress. 
And  brende  *3  him  so  in  sundry  wise  aye  new. 
That  sixty  times  a  day  he  lost  his  hue.  336 

So  muchell  day  from  day  his  owd6  thought 
For  lust  to  her  'gan  quicken  and  increase. 
That  evereach  other  charge  *<  he  set  at  nought ; 
Forthy'*  full  often,  his  hot  fire  to  cease. 
To  see  her  goodly  look  he  'gan  to  press. 


*  N*iflt— ne  wiit,  knew  not.  *  Them  lltt— they  pleaaed.  '  Eft— After- 
wards. *  Let— ceasing.  '  Met— dreamed,  fancied.  *  Wint  mtnim 
^  Avise— eonsider.  *  Did  hii  cure— took  care,  used  hit  dilifcnoe.  '  Gmnc 
~«rier.  10  Lorn— lost.  (^  AT  were  It  wist— althoi^  It  weie  known. 
'' Thrall— prisoner,  bond-man.  "  Brende— buxaeth.  ><  Chant— daty. 
"  Fortby^therefore. 
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For  thereby  to  be  eased  well  he  ween*d,» 

And  aye  the  nerre'  be  was»  the  more  he  brende  ; '  'SiS 


Eke  of  the  day  there  passed  not  an  hour 
Bat  to  himself  a  thousand  times  he  said, 
"  God  goodly,  to  whom  I  serv6  and  lab6ur 
As  best  1  can,  now  would  to  God,  Creseid*, 
Ye  woulden  on  me  rue  ere  that  I  died ; 
My  dear^  heart,  alas !  my  hele,4  and  hue,5 
And  life,  is  lost  but  ye  will  on  me  rue.^  350 

All  other  dread^s  weren  from  him  fled 
Both  of  th'  assiege  and  his  salvation,? 
Ne'  io  his  desire  no  other  fancy  bred 
But  arguments  to  this  cooclusi6n. 
That  site  on  him  would  have  compassi6n. 
And  he  to  be  her  man  while  he  may  dure  ; 
Lo  here  his  life,  and  from  his  death  his  cure.^  357 

The  sbarp^  show*r^s  fell,  of  arm^s  preve  9 
That  Hector  or  his  other  brethren  diden, 
Ne  made  him  only  therefore  on6s  meve,*^ 
And  yet  was  be,  where  so  men  went  or  riddeu. 
Found  one  the  best,  and  longest  time  abiden 
There  "  peril  was,  and  eke  did  such  tray&il 
In  arm6s  that  to  think  it  was  marvail.  364 

But  for  no  hate  he  to  the  Greek^s  had, 
Ne  also  for  the  rescue  of  the  town, 
Ne  made  him  thus  in  arm^s  for  to  mad," 
But  only  lo !  for  this  conclusion. 
To  liken  ■)  her  the  bet  for  his  renown  : 

* 

From  day  to  day  in  arm^s  so  he  sped 

That  all  the  Greek^s  as  the  death  him  dread.  37 1 

And  from  this  forth  then  reft  him  love  his  sleep. 
And  made  his  meat  his  foe  ;  and  eke  his  sorrow 
'Gan  multiply,  that  who  so  took6  keep,*4 
It  showed  in  his  hue  both  even'  and  morrow. 
Therefore  a  title  he  *gan  him  to  borrow. 
Of  other  sickness,  lest  men  of  him  ween'd 
That  the  hot  fire  of  cruel  lore  him  brend  ;  '5  378 

'  Ween'd — thought  •  Nerre^nearer.  >  Brmde — burnt  *  Helo— health. 
Him— eanipl«xkm.  *  Rue— have  pity,  f  Salvation— «afety.  '  Cure — 
rawrvackm.    '  Preva— proot    ^^  Mevo— move.    '*  Thera— where.    ^^  Mad 


Preva— proot    >«¥•!  

*>  LIkea  her— pteaw  her  the  better.      ^*  Took  keep— ohaerved. 
*  Brend— trnrned. 
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And  said,  he  bj  m  ferer  far'd  tmias  : 
But  bow  it  was,  cert4iii  I  caDoot  say, 
If  that  his  ladjr  aoderstood  not  this. 
Or  fei^^d  her  she  n'ist,*  one  of  the  tway  ; 
But  well  read  I,  that  by  no  manner  way 
Ne  seemed  it  as  if  she  on  him  raug^t,* 
Or  of  his  pain,  whatsoever  he  thought.  385 

But  then  jrfelt  this  Troilus  such  woe 
That  he  was  well  nigh  wood ;  ^  for  aye  his  dread 
Was  this,  that  she  some  wight  had  lov^d  so 
That  ne'er  of  him  she  would  haire  taken  heed, 
For  which  him  thought  he  felt  his  hearth  bleed  ; 
Ne  of  his  woe  ne  durst  he  nought  begin 
To  tellen  her,  for  all  this  world  to  win.  59t 

But  when  he  had  a  space  left  frem  his  care. 
Thus  to  himself  full  oft  he  'gan  to  plain  ; 
He  said  ;  *'  O  fool !  now  art  thou  in  the  snare 
That  whilom  japed^st  *  at  Iot^  pain  ; 
Now  art  thou  hent.s  now  g^aw  thine  own^  chain  : 
Thou  wert  aye  wont  each  lover  reprehend 
Of  thing  from  which  thou  canst  not  thee  defend.  399 

"  What  will  now  every  lover  say  of  thee 
If  this  be  wist  1  ^  but  e'er  in  thine  absence 
Laughen  in  scorn,  and  say,  *  Lo  !  there  go'th  he  ; 
That  is  the  man  of  so  great  sapience. 
That  held  us  lovers  least  in  reverence  : 
Now  thanked  be  God  he  may  go  on  the  dance 
Of  them,  that  Love  list  feebly  to  advance  :'  406 

**  But  O  thou  woful  Troilus!  God  would 
(Sith  thou  must  loven  through  thy  destiny) 
That  thou  beset  were  of  such  one  that  should 
Know  all  thy  woe,  all  lacked  her  pity' !  7 
But  all  so  cold  in  love  toward^s  thee 
Thy  lady  is,  as  frost  in  winter  moon. 
And  thou  fordone,'  as  snow  in  fire  is  soon.  413 

"  God  would  T  were  arrived  in  the  port 
Of  death,  to  which  my  sorrow  will  me  lead  ! 
Ah,  Lord  !  to  me  it  were  a  great  comf6rt ; 
Then  were  I  quit  of  languishing  iu  dread. 
For  by  my  hidd'n  sorrow  iblown  in  brede^ 

'  N'Ut — ne  wist,  knew  not.  '  Raught— cared.  *  Wood—mad.  *  Japede»t 
»joked«t.  ^  Hent— caught.  <  Witt— known,  aoeuitomed.  ^  All  lacked 
her  pity— wholly  wanting  her  pity.  *  Fordone— undooeb  >  Iblown  in  brede 
—Mowo  abroad. 
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I  shall  bejap^d  *  be  a  thousand  time 

More  than  that  fool  of  whose  folly'  men  rhyme.  420 

"  But  now  help  God,  and  ye  my  sweet,  for  whom 
1  plain  ;  icaught  ye  never  wight  so  fast : 
O  mercy,  my  dear  heart !  and  help  me  from 
The  death,  for  I  while  that  my  life  may  last 
More  than  my  life  will  love  you  to  my  last ; 
And  with  some  friendly  look  gladd^th  me,  sweet ! 
Though  never  nothing  more  ye  me  behete."  *  427 

These  word^s  and  full  many'  another  mo 
lie  spake,  and  called  ever  in  his  plaint 
Her  name,  to  tellen  unto  her  his  woe. 
Till  nigh  that  he  in  8alt6  tears  was  dreint :  > 
All  was  for  nought ;  she  heard  not  his  complaint ; 
And  when  that  he  bethought  on  that  folly', 
A  thousand  fold  his  woe  'gan  multiply.  434 

Bewailing  in  his  chamber  thus  alone, 
A  friend  of  his,  that  called  was  Pandare, 
Came  on^s  in  unware,  and  heard  him  groan. 
And  saw  his  friend  in  such  distress  and  care ; 
'*  Alas  !  (quod  he)  who  causeth  all  this  fare  1 
O  mercy  God !  what  uuhap  may  this  mean  t 
Have  now  thus  soon  the  Greek^s  made  you  lean  1  441 

**  Or  hast  thou  some  remorse  of  conscience  ? 
And  art  now  fall  in  some  devoti6n. 
And  wailest  for  thy  sin  and  thine  offence. 
And  hast,  forfear'd,*  ycaught  contriti6n  1 
God  save  them  that  besieged  have  our  town. 
That  so  can  lay  our  jollity  on  press,^ 
And  bring  our  lusty  folk  to  holiness ! "  448 

These  wordes  said  he  for  the  non^s  all,* 
That  with  such  thing  he  might  him  angry  maken. 
And  with  his  anger  do  his  sorrow  fall 
As  for  a  time,  and  bis  cour4ge  awaken  ; 
But  well  wist  he,  as  far  as  tongu^  speaken, 
There  n'as  a  man  of  greater  hardiness 
Than  he,  ue  more  desired  worthiness.  455 

**  What  case  7  (quod  Troilus)  or  what  &venture 
Hath  guided  thee  to  see  me  languishing, 


I 


Bejaped— befooled.      >  Behete— promise.      ^  Dreint— 4reoched.      *  For 

n'd terrified.         ^  Our  Jollity  on  prcs*—that  lo  can  prew  upon,  or,  crush 

ir  mirth.     *  For  the  nonet  all— all  for  the  occatioa.     ^  cate— chance. 
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That  am  refdse  of  every  ere&tare  t 

But  for  the  lore  of  God,  at  my  praying. 

Go  hence  away,  for  cert^s  my  dying 

Will  thee  disease,*  and  I  must  need^s  die, 

Therefore  go  way  -,  there  is  no  more  to  say.  ^o- 

"  But  if  thou  ween  '  I  be  thus  sick  for  dread. 
It  is  not  so,  and  therefore  scorn  me  not ; 
lliere  is  another  thing  I  take  of  heed 
Well  more  than  ought  the  Greek^s  hare  yet  wrought. 
Which  cause  is  of  my  death  for  sorrow  and  thought  j 
But  though  that  I  now  tell  it  thee  oe  lest,* 
Be  thou  not  wroth  ;  1  hide  it  for  the  best."  4o9 

This  Pandare,  that  nigh  melt^  for  woe  and  ruth, 
Full  often  said  ;  "  Alas !  what  may  this  be  t 
Now  friend,  (quod  he)  if  erer  love  or  truth 
Hath  been  ere  this  betwixen  thee  and  me, 
Ne  do  thou  never  such  a  cruelty 
To  hiden  from  thy  frieud  so  great  a  care ; 
Wo*st  5  thou  not  well  that  it  am  I  Pandare  1  ^76 

*'  I  will  partake  with  thee  of  all  thy  pain  ; 
If  it  so  be  I  do  thee  no  comf6rt. 
As  it  is  friend^  right,  soth  for  to  sain. 
To  enterparten  ^  woe  as  glad  disport, 
I  have  and  shall ;  for  true  or  false  report. 
In  wrong  and  right,  ylov'd  thee  all  my  live ; 
Hide  not  thy  woe  from  me,  but  tell  it  blive."  7  ^^^ 

Then  'gun  this  sorrowful  Troilus  to  sike,* 
And  said  him  thus  ;  *'  God  leave  *  it  be  my  best 
To  tellen  thee,  for  sith  it  may  thee  like. 
Yet  will  I  tell  it  thee,  though  my  hearth  brest,*® 
And  well  wot  I  thou  may'st  do  me  no  rest ; 
But  lest  thou  deem  that  I  trust  not  to  thee  : 
Now  hearken  friend,  for  thus  it  stant  *i  with  me.  ^^ 

*'  Lov6,  against  the  which  who  so  delendeth 
Him  selven  most,  him  alderleast  **  availeth. 
With  despair  so  sorely  me  offendeth 
That  straight  unto  the  death  mine  heart  yfaileth. 
Thereto  desire  so  bumingly  me'  assaileth 

*  Diieue— discomfort.  *  Ween— Imagtiie.  '  Ne  le>t-4wt  alUiOugh  I 
do  not  now  wish  to  tell  it  you.  *  Melt— melted.  ^  Wo'ftr-knowcst  thou- 
^  Enterparten,  &c — to  ihare  woe  eqnally  with  diventoo.      ^  BMre    fklrly 

•Slke-«igh.  *LeeTe-«rant.         iOBr«t-teint.  «« "^ 

>*  Alderlcast-least  of  all. 
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That  to  he  slain  it  were  a  greater  joy 

To  me  than  king  of  Greece  to  be,  and  Troy.  497 

'*  Sufficetb  this,  my  fully  friend  Pandare, 
That  1  have  said,  for  now  wot  thou  my  woe, 
And  for  the  love  of  God,  my  cold6  care 
So  hide  it  well,  I  told  it  ne'er  to  mo,^ 
For  harm^s  mighten  followen  more  than  two 
If  it  were  wist ;  but  be  thou  in  gladness. 
And  let  me  starve  unknown  of  my  distress.*'  504 

*'  How  hast  thon  thus  unkind^ly  and  long 
Hid  this  from  me,  thou  fool  t  (quod  Pandarus) 
Par& venture  thou  may'st  for  snch  one  long. 
That  mine  advice  anon  may  helpen  as." 
"  This  were  a  wonder  thing,  (quod  Troilus) 
Thou  couldest  ne'er  in  love  thy  selfen  wis,' 
How  devil  may'st  thou  bringen  me  to  bliss  V*  51 1 

"  Yea,  Troilus,  now  hearken,  (quod  Pandare.) 
Though  I  be  nice,'  it  happeth  often  so. 
That  one  that  of  az^s  *  doth  full  ill  fare. 
By  good  counsel  can  keep  his  friend  therefro  ; 
I  have  myself  yseen  a  blind  man  go 
There  5  as  he  fell  which  that  coold  looken  wide : 
A  fool  may  eke  a  wise  man  often  guide.  518 


"  If  God  will  thou  art  nought  aghast  ^  of  me 
Lest  I  would  of  thy  lady  thee  beguile ; 
Thou  wo'st  7  thyself  whom  that  I  love  pardie, 
As  I  best  can,  gone  sitheu  '  long^  while. 
And  sith  thou  wo'st  I  do  it  for  no  wile. 
And  sith  I  am  he  that  thou  trusteth  most. 
Tell  me  somewhat,  since  all  my  woe  thou  wo'st."  525 

Yet  Troilus  for  all  this  no  word6  said, 
But  long  he  lay  as  still  as  he  dead  were  ; 
And  after  this,  with  siking  he  abraid,9 
And  to  Pand4ros*  voice  he  lent  his  ear, 
And  up  his  eyen  cast  he  ;  and  then  in  fear 
Was  Pandarus  lest  that  in  a  {reu%y 
He  should  yfall,  or  elUs  soon6  die  ;  53t2 

•  •  •  • 

llo— mof«.       '  Wis— direct.       '  Nie»— fooUsh.      *  Axet,  (Fr.  acrr«)_ 
u     *  Ttiere— where.     « Aghast^-^ftaid.     7  woTft-luiowett.      *Mthcn 


■Incw.    '  AteaiA   awaked. 
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[After  a  lengthy  argument  and  persuasioo  on  the  part  of  PtMvm,  fc 
the  purpow  of  penuading  his  friend  to  diaeloae  die  name  of  hk  Io*t 
in  order  that  he  may,  if  poceible,  forward  his  auit  s  he  mctuit  ■ 
winning  the  confidence  of  Troilus  by  declaring, 
<«  Were  it  eke  for  my  titter  all  thy  torrow. 

By  my  good  will  dke  should  be  thine  to-morrow.*] 

*'  Look  up  I  saj,  and  tell  me  what  she  is 
Anon,  that  I  may  go  ahout  thy  need. 
Know  I  her  anght  ?  for  my  love  tell  me  this* 
Then  would  I  hope  the  rather  for  to  speed." 
Then  'gan  the  vein  of  Troilus  to  hleed. 
For  he  was  hit,  and  wax'd  all  red  for  shame. 
*'  Aha  !  (quod  Pandare)  here  heginneth  game.**  ^ 

And  with  that  word  he  'gan  him  for  to  shake. 
And  said  him  thus  ;  *'  Thief,  thou  shalt  her  nam^  tell :" 
But  then  *gan  selj  '  Troilus  for  to  quake. 
As  though  men  should  have  had  him  into  hell, 
And  said,  "  Alas!  of  all  my  woe  the  well,' 
Then  is  my  sweets  foe  called  Creseid' ;" 
And  well  nigh  with  that  word  for  fear  he  died.  ^^ 

And  when  that  Pandare  heard  her  nam4  neren.s 
Lord !  he  was  glad,  and  say^d  ;  '*  Friend  so  dear. 
Now  fare  a-right,  for  Jov^s  name  in  heaven 
Love  hath  heset  thee  well :  he  of  good  cheer. 
For  of  good  name,  and  wisdom,  and  mann6re. 
She  hath  enough,  and  eke  of  gentleness  : 
If  she  he  fair  thou  wo*st  <  thyself  1  guess.  535 

"  Ne  never  saw  I  a  more  bounteous 
Of  her  estate,  ne  gladder,  ne  of  speech 
A  friendlier,  ne  none  more  gracious 
For  to  do  well,  ne  less  had  need  to  seech 
What  for  to  do,  and  all  this  bet  to  eche^ 
In  honour  to  as  far  as  she  may  stretch : 
A  king^s  heart  seemeth  by  hers  a  wretch.  560 

"  And  forthy  ^  look  of  good  comf6rt  thoo  be. 
For  certainly  the  first6  point  is  this 
Of  noble  cour&ge,  and  well  ordain^  thee 
A  man  to  have  peace  with  himself  iwis  ;7 
So  oughtest  thou,  for  nought  but  good  it  is 
To  loven  well  and  in  a  worthy  place ; 
Thee  ought  not  to  clepen  it  hap  but  gprace.*  5^ 

*  Scly~4lmple.     '  Well— tpring.      '  Neven — named.     *  Wo*il«  amnn 
kaowett.      ^  Bet  to  eehe— better  to  increase.     >  Forthy— th0iWbr»     '  lei> 
—eertainiy.     *  But  grace— you  ought  not  to  call  It  chaDet  but  fknwr. 
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'*  Aod  also  thiok,  and  therewith  g^ladden  thee, 
That  sith  thj  lady  virtuous  is  all. 
So  followeth  it  that  there  is  some  pitj' 
AmODg^s  all  these  other  in  general. 
And,  for  they  see  that  thou  in  special 
Requirest  nought  that  is  against  her  name. 
For  Virtue  stretcheth  not  himself  to  shame.  575 

"  But  well  is  me  that  ever  I  was  bom. 
That  thou  beset  art  in  so  good  a  place  ; 
For  by  my  truth  in  love  I  durst  have  sworn 
Thee  should  nev^r  have  tidde  so  fair  a  grace  ;■ 
And  wot'  you  why  t  for  thou  were  wont  to  chase 
At  Love  in  scorn,  and  for  despite  him  call 
Saint  Idiot,  lord^  of  these  fool4s  all.  580 

"  How  often  hast  thou  made  thy  nic^  japes?' 
And  said  that  Lov^s  servants  evereach  one 
Of  nicety'  be  very  godd^s  apes, 
And  some  of  them  would  munch  their  meat  alone 
Ligging4  a-bed,  and  make  them  for  to  groan. 
And  some  thou  saidest  had  a  blanch  fevere. 
And  praidest  God  they  should  nev^r  kiv^re  :5  587 

*'  And  some  of  them  took  on  them  for  the  cold 
More  than  enough  ;  so  saidest  thou  full  oft. 
And  some  have  feigned  often  time,  and  told 
l^Iow  that  they  waken  when  they  sleepen  soft. 
And  thus  they  would  have  set  them  self  aloft, 
And  natbeless  were  under  at  the  last : 
Thus  saidest  thou,  and  japedest  full  fast.  594 

"  Yet  saidest  thou  that  for  the  mor6  part 
These  lovers  woulden  speak  in  general. 
And  though  ten  that  it  was  a  siker  '  art 
For  failing,  for  t'  essay  en  over  all : 
Now  may  I  jape  of  thee  if  that  I  shall ; 
But  nath^less  although  that  I  should  dey 
Thou  ne  art  none  of  those  I  dare  well  say.  601 

*<  Now  beat  thy  breast,  and  say  to  god  of  Love, 
*  Thy  grace,  O  Lord !  for  now  I  me  repent 
If  I  misspake,  for  now  myself  I  love  ;* 
'ilios  say  with  all  thy  heart  in  good  intent." 
Quod  Troilus,  *'  Ah  Lord  !  I  me  consent. 


ilr  a  (rao»— M>  fUr  a  fortune  should  never  have  happcoad  to  you. 
japc»— riUyjokak  *  NtceCy— folly.  «  Liggiof— lying.  «  Klvere— 
r.    '  8ikcr — fure. 


I  Fkir 
I  Nice  .  . 
BMorer.    '  8ikcr — fure. 
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And  pray  to  thee  my  jap^  *  tbou  forj^ve. 

And  I  no  more  will  jape  while  that  I  live."  6')8 

**  Thou  aay'st  well,  (quod  Pand&re)  and  now  1  hope 
That  thou  the  g^d^s  wrath  hast  all  appeased  ; 
And  sithen  thou  hast  wepten  many'  a  drop, 
And  said  such  thing  wherewith  thy  god  is  pleased, 
Now  would  God  never  hut  that  thou  were  eas^d, 
And  think  well  she  of  whom  rest  all  thy  woe,' 
Hereafter  may  thy  comfort  be  also.  6\b 

**  For  thilk6  ground  that  beareth  the  weed^s  wick  ' 
Bear*th  eke  these  wholesome  herh^s  as  full  oft. 
And  next  to  the  foul  nettle  rough  and  thick 
The  rose  ywaxeth  sote,^  and  smooth,  and  soft. 
And  next  the  valley  is  the  hill  aloft. 
And  next  the  dark6  night  is  the  glad  morrow. 
And  also  joy  is  next  the  fine  s  of  sorrow.  6^'.' 

*'  Now  look  that  well  attemper  ^  be  thy  bridle, 
And  for  the  best  aye  suffer  7  to  the  tide, 
Or  ell^s  all  our  labour  is  on  idle  :  ' 
He  hasteth  well  that  wisely  can  abide. 
Be  diligent  and  true,  and  aye  well  hide  : 
Be  lusty  free :  9  pers6ver  in  service. 
And  all  is  well  if  thou  work  iu  this  wise  :  6:1^ 

**  But  he  that  parted  is  in  every  place, 
Is  no  where  whole,  as  writen  clerk6s  wise  ; 
What  wonder  is  if  such  one  have  no  g^ce  1 
Eke  wo'st  i<^  thou  how  it  far*th  of  some  service  \ 
As,  plant  a  tree  or  herb  in  sundry  wise, 
And  on  the  morrow  pull  it  up  as  blive," 
No  wonder  is  though  it  may  never  thrive.  656 

'<  And  sith  the  god  of  Love  hath  thee  bestowed 
In  p]ac6  digne  unto  thy  worthiness. 
Stand  fast,  for  to  a  good  port  hast  thou  row6d. 
And  of  thy  self  for  any  heaviness 
Hope  alway  well ;  for,  but  if  dreariness,** 
Or  overhaste  do  both  our  labour  shend  » 
I  hope  of  this  to  maken  a  good  end.  6KS 

>  Jape— J«ft.  *  All  thy  woe— and  think  well  that  the  In  whom  aU  yotti 
lonow  oentxei.  '  Wick— eviL  *  Sote— tweet.  *  Fine  end.  *  attemper— 
tenpente.  ^  Suflinr— «ubmit  *  On  idle— la  vain.  *  Lutty  tmt—hXi  of 
plesnira,  bounteout.  '^  Wo'st— knowett.  "  BUrs  ipililily  i*liiitif 
dwarinfM    wnlen  lorrow.    **  Sbcnd— ruin. 
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*^  And  wot'st  thou  why  1    I  am  the  less  sfifear^d 
Of  this  matter  with  my  niec6  for  to  treat ; 
For  this  have  I  heard  say  of  wise  and  ler^d,' 
Was  never  man  or  woman  yet  beyete  ' 
That  was  unapt  to  suffer  '  lov^s  heat 
Celestial,  or  ell6s  love  of  kind  ;< 
ForthyS  some  graco  I  hope  in  her  to  find.  660 

'^  And  for  to  speak  of  her  in  special. 
Her  beauty  to  bethinken  and  her  youth, 
It  sit  her  not  ^  to  be  celestial 
As  yet,  though  that  her  both^  list  and  couth  ;  7 
And  tru61y  it  sit  her  well  right  nouth  ^ 
A  worthy  knight  to  loven  and  cherice,9 
And,  but  she  do/°  I  hold  it  for  a  vice.  657 

"  Wherefore  I  am,  and  will  be  aye  ready' 
To  painen  >>  me  to  do  you  this  service. 
For  both  of  you  to  pleasen  -,  this  hope  I 
Hereafterward6s,  for  ye  be  both  wise, 
And  connen  counsel  keep  in  such  a  wise 
That  no  man  shall  the  wiser  of  it  be  ; 
And  so  we  may  be  gladded  all^  three.  664 

"  And,  by  my  truth,  I  have  right  now  of  thee 
A  good  conceit  in  my  wit  as  I  guess, 
And  what  it  is  I  will  now  that  thou  see  ; 
I  think  that  sithen  *'  Love  of  his  goodness 
Hath  thee  converted  out  of  wickedness. 
That  thou  shalt  be  the  best6  post,  I  'lieve. 
Of  all  his  lay,'3  and  most  his  fo^n  grieve.'*  671 

"  £zample  why,  see  now  these  greats  clerks. 
That  erren  aldermost  '5  against  all  law,    * 
And  been  converted  from  their  wicked  works 
Through  grace  of  God,  that  list  them  to  him  draw. 
Then  are  they  folk  that  have  most  God  in  awe. 
And  strongest  faith^d  be  I  understand. 
And  can  an  error  alderbest  '*  withstand."  678 

When  Troilus  had  heard  Pandare  assented 
To  be  his  help  in  loving  of  Creseid' 

1  Lcftd— learned.  '  Beyete — begotten.  '  Suffer — endure.  *  Love  of 
kind — love  of  the  species.  ^  Forthy — therefore.  *  Sit  her  not — tuita  her 
aoC  7  Lbt  and  couth — although  the  Iwth  choie  and  were  able.  *  Nouth— 
BOW.  '  Cheriee— dierith.  '°  But  the  do— unleu  she  do.  "  Painen  in»— 
osrt  myaeif.  "  Sithen— lince.  '>  Of  all  hU  lay— that  thou  wilt  be  the 
Vmt  aaiyport,  1  believe,  of  his  profetfion.  '^  Foen  grieve— and  roost  annoy 
Ua  enemiei.     ^^  Aldermost— most  of  all.    **  Alderbest— best  of  alL 
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He  wax'd  of  woe,  as  who  saith,  untonnented,* 

But  hotter  waz*d  his  love  ;  tnd  then  he  said 

With  sober  cheer,  as  though  his  heart  yplajr'd, 

**  Now  blissful  Venus !  help  ere  that  I  sterve.* 

Of  thee,  Pandare,  I  now  some  thank  >  deserve.  6b5 

"  But,  dear6  friend,  how  shall  my  woe  be  less 
Till  this  be  done  t  and,  g^ood  now,  tell  me  this. 
How  wilt  thou  say  of  me  and  my  distress. 
Lest  she  be  wroth  1  this  dread  I  most  iwis,^ 
Or  will  not  hearen  all  how  that  it  is  : 
All  this  dread  1,  and  eke  for  the  mann^ie 
Of  thee,  her  eme,s  she  n*il  ^  no  such  thing  hear.*'  69.' 

Quod  Pandarus,  "  Thou  hast  a  full  great  care 
Lest  that  the  churl  may  fall  out  of  the  moon. 
Why,  Lord  I  I  hate  of  thee  the  nic6  fare^? 
Why  intermit^  of  that  thou  hast  to  done  1 
For  Godd^s  love  I  bidd6  thee  a  boon ;  * 
So  let  me'  alone,  and  it  shall  be  thy  best.'* 
"  Why,  friend,  (quod  he)  then  do  right  as  thee  lest :        699 

"  But  hark,  Pandare,  one  word,  for  I  ne  would 
That  thou  in  me  weened'st  '*  so  great  foll3r' 
That  to  my  lady  I  desiren  should 
That  toucheth  harm  or  any  villainy ;  *' 
For  drcd^less  >*  me  lever  »  were  to  die 
Than  she  of  me  aught  ell^s  understood 
But  that  that  might  ysounen  into  good."  h  706 

Then  laugh'd  this  Pandare,  and  anon  answ^r'd  ; 
*•  And  I  thy  borrow*  Vs  fie !  no  wight  doth  but  so  : 
I  ne  raught  ^'  not  although  she  stood  and  heard 
How  that  thou  say'st :  but  farewell,  I  will  go  : 
Adieu  ;  be  glad  :  God  speed  us  both6  two  I 
Give  me  this  labour  and  this  business. 
And  of  my  speed  be  thine  all  the  sweetn^is.*'  7 13 

Then  Troilus  on  knees  'gan  down  to  fall. 
And  Pandare  in  his  arm^  hent  *?  him  fast 

1  UDtormeoted — waxed  (at  oM  may  lay)  untonnented  In  hit  ipoe,  i. «.  hi> 
corrow  decreased.  *  Sterve^-dle.  '  Thanli— reward.  ^  Iwia—ia  truth. 
^  Eme— uncle.  ^  Nil— will  not  ^  Nice  fare—  I  hate  your  ftwliih  bduvkwi* 
*  Intermit — interpoee,  meddle  with.  *  BIdde  thee  a  boon— I  request  at « 

Avouroryou.  *^  Weencd*it-should  imaflne.  >*  Villainy— ^Utoourtety. 
*'  Drcddoe— doubtien.  *'  Lever— rather.  **  VMHwen  Into  good  be  ooo- 
■ooant  with  goodnen.  **  Borrow— pledge,  guaFaatce.  **  Ranght— «arfd. 
i^HcnU-lMld. 


BOOK  I.]  TU0ILU8   AND    CRESEIDA.  21 

And  said,  *'  Now  fie  upon  the  Greek68  all ! 

Yet  pardie  God  shall  helpen  at  the  last, 

And  dred^less  >  if  that  my  life  may  last. 

And  God  toforn,'  lo !  some  of  them  shall  smart ; 

And  yet  me'  think'th  that  this  avaunt  m'astart.'  720 

"And  now,  Pandare,  I  can  no  mor6  say. 
But  thou  wis,-*  thou  wo'st  thou  may'st :  thou  art  all ; 
My  life,  my  death,  whole  in  thine  hand  I  lay  ; 
Help  me,"  (quod  he).     "  Yes,  by  my  truth  I  shall." 
"  God  yield  thee,&  friend,  and  this  in  special, 
(Quod  Troilus)  that  thou  me  recommand 
To  her  that  may  me  to  the  death  command."  727 

This  Pandarus  then,  desirous  to  serve 
His  full  friend^,  then  said  in  this  mann^re ; 
*'  Farewell,  and  think  I  will  thy  thank  deserve ; 
Have  here  my  truth,  and  that  thou  shalt  well  hear  :" 
And  went  his  way  thinking  on  this  matt^re. 
And  how  he  best  might  her  beseech  of  grace. 
And  find  a  leisure  thereto  and  a  place.  734 

For  every  wight  that  hath  a  house  to  found. 
He  runneth  not  the  work  for  to  begin 
With  rakel  hand,  but  he  will  bide  a  stound,' 
And  send  his  hearths  line  out  from  within. 
Thus  alderfirst  7  his  purpose  for  to  win. 
As  this  Pand4rus  in  his  hearths  thought 
Did  cast  his  work  full  wisely  ere  he  wrought.  741 

But  Troilus  lay  then  no  longer  down. 
But  up  anon  gat  upon  his  steeds  bay. 
And  in  the  field  be  played  the  liuun  ; 
Woe  was  that  Greek  that  with  him  met  that  day : 
And  in  the  town  his  manner  then  forth  aye^ 
So  goodly  was,  and  gat  him  so  in  grace. 
That  each  him  lov'd  that  looked  in  his  face.  748 

For  he  becamen  the  most  friendly  wight. 
The  gentlelest,  and  eke  the  most^  free,9 
The  trustiest,  and  one  the  best6  knight. 
That  in  his  tim£  was  or  else  might  be  : 
Dead  were  his  jap^s  *^  and  his  cruelty, 

1  I>red«la»— doubtleu.  *  God  toforn— before  God.  '  M'Mtart— that  this 
boast  twaped  me.  *  Thou  wis — tliou  direct,  thou  knowest  that  thou  may'st. 
^  Ood  yield  thee— Ood  reward  thee.  *  A  stound — with  rash  hand,  but  he 
win  patise  awhile.  ?  Alderfirst— first  of  all.  *  Then  forth  aye— Aom  that 
tkam  forth.      *  Frce^-bountiful.      >»  Jape»— Jcstlngs. 
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Dead  his  high  porte  *  and  all  hu  manner  strange. 
And  each  of  them  'gan  for  a  yirtue  change. 

Now  let  us  stint  of  Troilus  astound,* 
That  fareth  like  a  man  that  hurt  is  sore, 
And  is  somedeal  of  aking  of  his  wound 
Ylessed  well,'  but  healed  no  deal  more  ; 
And,  as  an  easy  patient,  the  lore 
Abite  4  of  him  that  go'th  about  his  cure  ; 
And  thus  he  driyeth  forth  his  ^venture. 


oj 
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I  High  porte— haughty  esniage.       '  Astoood— awhile       3  y  leased  veil- 
much  relieved.    *  The  lore  abite— tniiteth  in  the  knowledge. 
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Out  of  these  blacks  waw68  *  let  as  sail, 

O  wind,  O  wind  !  the  weather  'ginneth  clear, 

For  in  the  sea  the  boat  hath  such  trav&il 

Of  my  conning,  that  6nneth  '  I  it  steer  : 

This  sea  clepe3  I  the  tempest'ous  matt^re 

Of  deep  despair  that  Troilus  was  in  ; 

But  now  of  hope  the  kalend^s  beg^D.  7 

•  •  •  • 

In  Maj,  that  mother  is  of  mon^ths  glad. 
That  the  fresh  flow*r6s  all,  blue,  white,  and  red. 
Be  quick  4  again,  that  winter  dead  had  made. 
And  full  of  balm  is  fleeting  5  every  mead. 
When  Phoebus  doth  his  bright^  beam^s  spread 
Right  in  the  whit6  Bull,  it  so  betid,< 
As  I  shall  sing,  on  May6s  day  the  thrid,?  \i 

That  Pandarus,  for  all  his  wis6  speech. 
Felt  eke  his  part  of  Lov6s  shott^s.keen. 
That  could  he  ne*er  so  well  of  loving  preach 
It  made  his  hue  all  day  full  often  green  ; 
So  shope  it  *  that  him  fell  that  day  a  teen  9 
In  love,  for  which  in  woe  to  bed  he  went, 
And  made  ere  it  were  day  full  many*  a  wentJ^  21 

The  swallow,  Progn^,  with  a  sorrowful  lay. 
When  morrow  came,  'gan  make  her  wafmentiog  i^ 
Why  she  forshapen  "  was ;  and  ever  lay 

>  WawM— wavn.  '  Unneth  icsrwly.  'Clepe— oall.  ^  Quick— alive. 
^  neeting—lloatiag.  *  Bedd— happened.  ^  Thrid— third.  "  Shope  it— 
lefdlit.  'Teen— grief.  ><>  Went— turn,  tOMlog.  >■  Waimentlog— laments- 
loo.     *^  Fonhcpen— transformed. 
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Pandare  abed  half  in  a  slumbering. 

Till  she  so  nigh  him  made  her  waimenting,* 

How  Tereus  'gan  forth  her  sister  take  ; 

That  with  the  noise  of  her  he  'gan  awake,  ?8 

And  to  call,  and  dressen  *  him  up  to  rise, 
Rememb'ring  him  his  errand  was  to  done 
From  Troilus,  and  eke  his  great  emprise. 
And  cast,  and  knew  in  good  plight  was  the  mooD 
To  do  Yoy&ge,  and  took  his  way  full  soon 
Unto  his  niece's  palace  there  beside  : 
Now  Janus,  god  of  Entry,  thou  him  guide  !  35 

When  he  was  come  unto  his  niece's  place, 
«'  Where  is  my  lady  V*  to  her  folk  quod  he  ; 
And  they  him  told,  and  he  forth  in  'gan  pace. 
And  found  two  other  ladies  sit,  and  she 
Within  a  paired  parlour,  and  they  three 
Hearden  a  maiden  them  readen  the  geste  > 
Of  the  siege  of  Thebes,  whilst  them  list.4  ♦- 

"  Madam,  quod  Pandare,  God  you  save  and  see,& 
With  all  your  book  and  all  the  company  !  " 
**  £h  !  uncle  mine,  welcome  iwis,"^  quod  she  ; 
And  up  she  rose,  and  by  the  hand  in  hie  7 
She  took  him  fast,  and  say^d,  *'  This  night  tbrie  ' 
(To  good  may  it  ytum)  of  you  I  met ;"  9 
And  with  that  word  she  down  on  bench  him  set.  ^^ 

**  Yea,  niece,  ye  shallen  faren  well  the  bet,*<^ 
If  God  will,  all  this  year,  quod  Pandarus, 
fiut  I  am  sorry  that  I  haire  you  let  ^> 
I'o  hearken  of  your  book  ye  praisen  thus  : 
For  Godd6s  love  what  saith  it  ?  tell  it  us  : 
Is  it  of  love  1  some  good  ye  may  me  lere."*^ 
**  Uncle,  quod  she,  your  mistress  is  not  here."  ^ 

With  that  they  'gonnen  laugh,  and  then  she  said, 
"  This  r6mance  is  of  Thebes  that  we  read. 
And  we  have  heard  how  that  King  Laius  died 
Through  Q:ldipus  his  son,  and  all  the  deed  ; 
And  here  we  stinten  "  at  these  letters  rede 
How  the  bishop,  as  the  book  can  tell, 
Amphiorax,  fell  through  the  ground  to  hell."  O 

1  Walmentlng—Umentatioo.         *  Dresacn — ^prepare.         *  niiiUi    liHWT 
<  Them  list— they  listened.      *  And  see— «nd  keep  you  in  hU  tighL      *l<^ 
—in  truth.        7  In  hie— in  hast0.  *  Thrie— thrice.         •  Met— dMtfMi 

i^' Bet— better.    *' Let— prevented.    '*  Lere— infono.     "fTiliHin    iliipfrf 
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Quod  Pmndarus,  "  All  this  know  I  myselve, 
And  al)  th'  assiege  of  Thebes  and  the  care. 
For  hereof  been  there  maked  hookas  twelve : 
But  let  be  this,  and  tell  me  how  ye  fare  : 
Do'  waj  your  barbe,*  and  show  your  fac6  bare ; 
Do'  way  your  book  :  rise  up  and  let  us  dance, 
And  let  us  do  to  May  some  6bserTance."  70 

"  Eh  !  God  forbid  !  quod  she.    What !  be  ye  mad  ? 
Is  that  a  widow's  life,  so  God  you  save  1 
Pardie  you  maken  me  right  sore  adread ; 
Ye  be  so  wild  it  seemeth  as  ye  rare  : 
It  sat '  me  well  better  aye  in  a  care 
To  bide,  and  read  on  holy  saint^s  lives : 
Let  maidens  go  to  dance,  and  young6  wives."  77 

"  As  ever  thrive  I,  qnod  this  Pandarus, 
Yet  could  I  tell  a  thing  to  do  you  play." 
*'  Now  uncle  dear6,  quod  she,  tell'th  it  us 
For  Godd^s  love :  is  then  th'  assiege  away  1 
I  am  of  Greek^s  fear'd  so  that  I  dey."s 
<*  Nay,  nay,  quod  he,  as  ever  may  I  thrive. 
It  is  a  thing  well  better  than  such  five."  <  84 

**  Yea,  holy  God !  quod  she,  what  thing  is  that  1 
What !  better  than  such  five  1     Eh  !  nay  iwis ;  & 
For  all  this  world  ne  can  I  reden  *  what 
It  should  ybe :  some  jape  ?  I  trow  it  is ; 
And  but'  yourselven  tell  us  what  it  is 
My  wit  is  for  t'  arede  it  all  too  lean  :  9 
As  help  me  God  I  n'ot  *®  what  that  ye  mean."  91 

*'  And  I  your  borrow,**  ne  ne'er  shall,  quod  he. 
This  thing  be  told  to  you,  as  may  I  thrive." 
*'  And  why  so,  uncle  mine,  why  so  ?  "  qnod  she. 
'*  By  God,  qnod  he,  that  will  I  tell  as  blive  ;  >* 
For  prouder  woman  is  there  none  on  live, 
(  And  ye  it  wist  >>)  in  all  the  town  of  Troy  : 
1  ne  jape  7  not,  so  ever  have  I  joy."  98 

Then  'gan  she  wond'ren  mork  than  befom 
A  thousand  fold,  and  down  her  eyen  cast. 
For  never  sith  the  time  that  she  was  bora 

*  Barlw— hood.  '  Sat— beoame.  *  I>«y— 4ie.  *  Such  Ave— Ave  such. 
^  Iwi»— IndMd.  *  RedcD— tell.  "^  Jape— J«aU  ^  But— udIcm.  *  Too  lean— 
my  wit  it  too  spare  to  interpret  it.  ***  N'ot— know  noL  ' '  And  I  your 
borrow— and  1  warrant  you.  »«  Blive— quickly.  '^  And  ye  it  wist— if 
fou  luiew  it. 
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To  knowen  thing  desired  she  so  fast. 

And  with  a  sike  *  she  said  him  at  the  last ; 

"  Now,  uncle  mine,  I  n'il  700  not  dispWaae, 

Nor  asking  that,  that  may  do  yon  disease."* '  105 

So  after  this  with  many  word^s  glad 
And  friendly  tal^s,  and  with  merry  cheer. 
Of  this  and  that  they  spake,  and  'gonnes  wade 
In  many  an  uncouth,  glad,  and  deep  matt^re. 
As  fricnd^s  do  when  they  heen  met  ifere,3 
Till  she  *gan  asken  him  how  Hector  far*d. 
That  was  the  town6s  wall,  and  Greeks  yard.^  11- 

"  Full  well,  I  thank  it  God,  said  Pandanis, 
Save  in  his  arm  he  hath  a  little  wound ; 
And  eke  his  fresh 6  hrother  Troilos, 
To  the  wise  worthy  Hector  the  second, 
In  whom  that  every  virtue  list  ahound. 
As  all6  truth  and  all^  gentleness. 
Wisdom,  honour,  freedom,^  and  worthiness.'*  11? 

**  In  good  faith,  eme,^  quod  she,  that  Kketh  ne  ? 
They  far^n  well ,  God  save  them  hoth6  two  ! 
For  truly  I  hold  it  a  great  deinty 
A  king^s  son  in  arm^s  well  to  do. 
And  be  of  good  conditi6ns  thereto. 
For  greats  pow'r  and  moral  virtue  here 
Is  seld'  iseen  in  one  person  ifere.**'  1?6 

"  In  good  faith  that  is  soth,  quod  Pasdanis, 
But  by  my  truth  the  king  hath  sonnes  tway. 
That  is  to  mean,  Hector  and  Troilus, 
That  certainly  though  that  I  should  ydey  * 
They  be  as  void  of  vices,  dare  I  say. 
As  any  men  that  liven  under  sun  ; 
Their  might  is  wide  iknown  and  wb^t  they  conae.'*  !'>•> 

'*  Of  Hector  needeth  nothing  for  to  tell ; 
In  all  this  world  there  n'is  a  better  knight 
Than  he,  that  is  of  worthiness  the  well,^^ 
And  he  well  more  of  virtue  >*  hath  than  might. 
This  knoweth  many'  a  wise  and  worthy  knight : 
And  the  same  praise  of  Troilus  I  say  : 
God  help  me,  so  I  know  not  suchi  tway.**  140 

*  Sike— «igh.     *  Diieaie— diMomlbrt.      *  lfei»— in  company, 
itaff;  Moufge.    >  Freedom— teunty.    *  Erne — uacte.    7  Liketk  m 
me.     •  ICnw— united.      'Ydey— die.     i^  Conns^-«te  oipalUe  oC 
— Tountain.    '*  Virtue— oounge. 
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"  Pardie,  quod  she,  of  Hector  that  is  soth,* 
And  of  Troilus  the  same  thing  trow  I, 
For  dred^less  '  men  telleth  that  he  doth 
In  arm^s  day  hy  day  so  worthily, 
And  hear'th  him  here  at  hom6  so  gently' 
To  eT*ry  wight,  that  all6  praise  hath  he 
Of  them  that  me  were  levest  praised  be."  '  147 

"  Ye  say  right  soth  iwis,4  qnod  Pandanis, 
For  yesterday  whoso  had  with  him  been 
Mighten  have  wond'red  upon  Troilus ; 
For  never  yet  so  thick  a  swarm  of  been  s 
Ne  flew,  as  Greek^s  from  him  'gonnen  fleen. 
And  through  the  field  in  every  wight^s  ear 
There  was  no  cry  but  *  Troilus  is  there  !  *  l')4 

'*  Now  here,  now  there,  he  hunted  them  so  fast. 
There  n*as  but  Greek6s  blood  and  Troilus  ; 
Now  him  he  hurt,  and  him  all  down  he  cast ; 
Aye  where  he  went  it  was  array6d  thus  : 
He  was  their  death,  and  shield  and  life  for  us. 
That  as  that  day  there  durst  him  none  withstand 
While  that  he  held  his  bloody  sword  in  hand.  16 1 

*'  Thereto  he  is  the  friendiliest  man 
Of  great  estate  that  e'er  I  saw  my  live, 
And  where  he  list,  the  best  fellowship  can 
To  such  as  he  thinketh  able  to  thrive."  ' 
And  with  that  word  then  Pandarus  as  blive  7 
He  took  his  leave,  and  said,  "  I  will  go  hen*'' 
«  Nay,  blame  have  I,  mine  uncle,  quod  she  then.  168 

"  What  aileth  yon  to  be  thiu  weaiy  soon. 
And  namely  of  women  will  ye  so  t 
Nay,  sitteth  down ;  pardie  I  have  to  done* 
With  you,  to  speak  of  wisdom  9  ere  ye  go : " 
And  erery  wight  that  was  about  them  tho** 
That  heard6  that,  'gan  far  away  to  stand. 
While  they  two  had  all  that  them  list  in  hand.  17.^ 

When  that  her  tale  all  brought  was  to  an  end 
Of  her  estate  and  of  her  governance ; 

■  SoCb — true.     *  Dredelets— doubtlew.     '  Levest  praised  be — he  ii  praised 
bjr  all  tliose,  of  whom  I  should  most  deeire  to  be  praised.  *  Soth  iwis— 

fmt  eertalnly  say  true.  *  Been— bees.  *  Able  to  thriT*-«Dd  where  he 
pisaees,  he  Is  able  to  allbrd  the  best  cMnpanionship  to  saeh  as  he  thinks  able 
to  tiwivew  7  Bllve— briskly.  *  I  have  to  dooe^l  have  busioeii  with  you. 
*  Of  wladom— of  Importsaee.    *®  Tbo— then. 
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Quod  Pandarus,  "  Now  time  is  that  I  wend,* 

But  yet  I  say,  Arisetb,  let  us  dance. 

And  cast  your  widow's  habit  to  mischance ; 

What  list  you  thus  yourself  to  disfig(ire, 

Sith  you  is  tidde'  so  glad  an  ^venture  V  iBi 

"  But  well  bethought ;  for  lore  of  God,  quod  she, 
Shall  I  not  weetcn  >  what  ye  mean  of  this  V* 
"  Noj  this  thing  a&keth  leisure  then,  quod  he. 
And  eke  it  me  would  full  much  griere  iwis, 
If  I  it  told  and  ye  it  took  amiss  : 
Yet  were  it  bet  my  tongue  to  holden  still 
Than  say  a  soth  4  that  were  against  your  will.  1B9 

"  For,  niec6  mine,  by  the  goddess  Minenre, 
And  Jupiter,  that  mak'th  the  thundering. 
And  by  the  blissful  Venus  that  I  senre, 
Ve  be  the  woman  in  this  world  living, 
Withouton  paramours,  to  my  weetingS 
I'hat  I  best  love,  and  lothest  am  to  grieve. 
And  that  ye  weeten  well  yourself  1  'lieve.***  196 

*'  Iwis,  mine  uncle,  quod  she,  grand  mercy  ! 
Your  friendship  have  I  fouiiden  ever  yet ; 
I  am  to  no  man  'holden  tru6Iy 
So  much  as  you,  and  have  so  little  quit ;  7 
And,  with  the  grace  of  God,  emforth  my  wit,* 
As  in  my  guilt  I  shall  you  ne'er  offend, 
And  if  I  have  ere  this,  I  will  amend.  iOS 

"  But  for  the  love  of  God  I  you  beseech. 
As  ye  be  he  that  I  love  most  and  trist,9 
Let  be  to  me  your  fremed  ^^  manner  speech, 
And  say  to  me  your  niece  what  so  you  list." 
And  with  that  word  her  uncle*  anou  her  kiss'd. 
And  said  ;  '*  Gladly,  my  lev^  *'  niece  so  dear ! 
Take  it  for  good  tliat  I  shall  say  you  here."  ?lO 

With  that  she  'gan  her  eyen  down  to  cast. 
And  Pandarus  to  cough  began  a  lite,** 
And  saydd  ;  "  Niece,  alway,  lo !  to  the  last. 
How  so  it  be  that  some  men  them  delight 
With  subtle  art  their  tal^s  for  t'  indite, 

'  Wend-fo.       *  TIdde— beAllen.       >  Wceten-^know.  *  Sodi—tnith. 

^  Weeting— thinking.     < 'Llev»— believe.    ▼  Quit— requited.  ■  Emlbrth  my 

wit— to  the  utmost  of  my  undentamliBf  .        '  Trlit— CnuC  ^^  v^— ^<i— 
iirange.       *  *  Leve— beloved,  dear.       >*  A  Ut»— a  little. 
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Yet  for  all  that,  in  their  iDtenti6n 

Their  tale  is  all  for  some  ooncliisi6n.  217 

*•  And  sith  the  end  is  every  talk's  stren^, 
And  this  matter  is  so  behov^Ij,* 
What  should  I  paint  or  drawen  it  on  length 
To  you  that  be  my  friend  so  faithfully?" 
And  with  that  word  he  *gan  right  inwardly 
Beholden  her,  and  looken  in  her  face, 
And  said  ;  **  On  such  mirror  much  good^  grace  !  "  22-4 

Then  thought  he  thus ;  if  I  ray  tale  indite 
Ought  hardy^,  or  make  a  process  any  while, 
She  shall  uo  savour  have  therein  but  lite,* 
And  trow,  I  would  her  in  my  will  beguile  ; 
For  tender  wittes  weenen  all  be  wile  > 
Whereas  they  cannot  plainly  understond  ; 
Forthy  her  wit  to  sounden  will  I  fond ;  4  2S1 

And  looked  on  her  in  a  busy  wise, 
And  she  was  'ware  that  he  beheld  her  so : 
"  Ah   Lord !  quod  she,  so  fast  ye  me  arise,' 
Saw  ye  me  ne'er  ere  now  ?  what,  say  ye  no  1  '* 
"  Ves,  yes,  quod  he,  and  bet  will  ere  I  go  ; 
But  by  my  truth  I  though  ten  now  if  ye 
Be  fortunate,  for  now  men  shall  it  see.  238 


"  Now  niec^  mine,  the  king^s  own  dear  son. 
The  good,  the  wise,  the  worthy,  fresh  and  free. 
Which  alway  for  to  do  well  is  his  wonne,^ 
The  noble  Troilus,  so  loveth  thee. 
That  but  ye  help,  it  will  his  bane  ybe. 
Lo  !  here  is  all :  what  shoulden  1  more  say  ? 
Do  what  you  list  to  make  him  live  or  day."  245 

•  •  •  • 

To  thii  difdofure  on  the  part  of  Pandanis  suooeedi  a  eulogy  of  hii  friend, 
with  a  prayer  that  ihe  will  be  kind,  and  receive  his  vowi  of  alfbction  and 
truth.] 

Creseida,  which  that  heard  him  in  this  wise. 
Thought,  *'  I  shall  feel  what  he  meaneth  iwis. 
Now  erne,*  quod  she,  what  woulden  ye  devise  1  ^ 

>  Behovcly--advaatageousl7.  •  Llt«^-little.  *  All  be  wile— weak  minda 
link  all  U  deoeiu  *  WiU  I  tomi— therefore  I  will  uy  to  tound  her  under- 
wdlaf.  »  Aviae— eerutlnlafc  •  Woone— custom.  ▼  Dey— die.  «  Erne 
•  Devlae-dlreet. 
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What  is  your  nde  *  that  I  should  do  of  this  t " 
'<  That  ia  well  said,  quod  he :  oertiui  hest  is 
That  ye  him  love  agaia  for  hia  loruig. 
As  love  for  love  ia  akilful  goeidoniDg.* 

"  Think  eke  how  eld6  *  wmsteth  er^ry  hour 
Id  each  of  yon,  a  part  of  your  beauty^ ; 
And  therefore  ere  that  age  doth  thee  devour. 
Go  love,  for  old,  there  will  no  wight  lore  thee. 
Let  this  proverb  a  lore  «  onto  yoa  be ; 
Too  late  aware,  qnod  Beaaty,  when  it  paat. 
And  elde  ydaunteth  danger  &  at  the  last. 

"  The  king^  fool  is  wont  to  C17  aloud. 
When  that  he  thinketh  a  woman  bear'th  her  high. 
So  \ong€  may  ye  liven,  and  all  proud. 
Till  crowds  feet  growen  under  your  eye, 
And  send  you  then  a  mirror  in  to  pry 
In  which  that  ye  may  see  your  face  a-moirow  : 
Miece,  I  bid  him  wishen  you  no  mor^  sorrow." 

With  this  he  stint,'  and  cast  adown  the  head, 
A  nd  she  began  to  buret  and  we^  anon. 
And  said ;  "  Alas  for  woe !  why  n'ere  7  I  dead  1 
For  of  this  world  the  faith  is  aU  agone : 
Alas !  what  shoulden  strange  *  unto  me  done, 
W' hen  he  that  for  my  best^  friend  I  ween*d 
Redeth  9  me  love  who  should  it  me  defend  1  ** 

"  Alas !  I  would  have  trusted  doubt^less 
That  if  that  I  through  my  disiventure 
Had  loved  either  him  or  A'chilles, 
Hector,  or  any  other  manner  ore4ture. 
Ye  n'old  have  had  no  mercy  ne  measure 
On  me,  but  alway  had  me  in  repreve  :^* 
This  fals6  world,  alas  !  who  may  it  'lievel** 

«  What !  is  this  all  the  joy  and  all  the  feast  T 
Is  this  your  rede  1  *  is  this  my  blissful  case  t 
Is  this  the  very  meed  of  your  behest?  *3 
Is  this  all  painted  process  said — alas  ! 
Right  for  this  fine  ?  *4  O  lady  mine  Pall&s, 

'  Rede--«dvieei  >  Skilful  gucrdoniof— rHWonable  letora,  or 
3  Elde— age.  *  Lore — lesaon,  maxim.  *  Ydaunteth  danger— ov< 
coyness.  *  Stint— oeesed.  f  N'ere  I— were  I  not.  *  Strsnge  rti 
0  Redeth— ad visech.  ><>  Dcfend-^brliid.  »  Repreve-repnioi:  >' 
—believe.  1*  Behest— promise.  '^  For  this  flae  ?-4s  this  the  ea 
this  painted  procession  ? 
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Thou  in  this  dreadful  cAse  for  me  purrej,' 

For  so  astonied  am  I  that  I  deyJ**  287 

With  that  she  'gan  full  sorr'wfully'  to  sike  : ' 
*'  Ah  !  may  it  be  no  bet?  quod  Pandarus; 
By  God  I  shall  no  mox^  come  here  this  w^ek, 
And  God  to-fome,4  that  am  mistrusted  thus  j 
I  see  well  now  je  setten  light  of  us 
Or  of  our  death,  alas !  I,  woful  wretch, 
Might  he  yet  live,  of  me  were  nought  to  tetch.*'  *  :194 


Creseida,  which  that  well  nigh  starf  *  for  fear. 
So  as  she  was  aye  the  most  fearful  wight 
lliat  mighten  be,  and  heard  eke  with  her  ear. 
And  saw  the  sorr  wful  earnest  7  of  the  knight, 
And  in  his  prayer  saw  eke  no  unright,^ 
Aud  for  the  harm  eke  that  might  fallen  more. 
She  'gan  to  rue,  and  dread  her  wonder  sore  :  :)01 


Ifter  debating  with  henelf,  ihe  promiiet  her  unele  to  endcaTour,  «o  far  m 
is  ooDtitteiit  with  her  honour,  to  render  henelf  acoeptshle  to  the  knight. 
Howerer  ihe  cooeludet : — 

**  But  here  I  make  a  protestation 
That  in  this  process  if  ye  deeper  go. 
That  certainly  for  no  salrati6n 
Of  you,  though  that  ye  starren  both6  two, 
I'hough  all  the  world  on  one  day  be  my  foe, 
Ne  shall  I  ne'er  on  him  hare  other  ruth." 
'*  I  grant  it  well,  quod  Pandare,  by  my  truth.  308 

"  But  may  1  trusten  well  to  you,  quod  he. 
That  of  this  thing  that  ye  have  hight  9  me  here. 
Ye  will  it  holden  truly  unto  me  t" 
**  Yea,  doubt^ss,  quod  she,  mine  uncle  deare !  '* 
"  Ne  that  I  shall  hare  cause  in  this  matt^re 
Quod  he,  to  plain  or  after  you  to  preach  ? " 
'*  Why  no,  pardie  ;  what  needeth  mor£  speech  ?  "  iWb 

Then  fellen  they  in  other  tal^s  glad, 
TiU  at  the  last;  **  O  good  erne !  *«  quod  she  tho  " 
For  love  of  God,  which  that  lis  both  ymade. 


'  tHtfvey— provide.  *  Dey^-die.  >  Sikc^-4lgh.  *  God  to  A>rn»— before 
o&  *  Rddi— caie.  *  Starf—dicdt  ^  Eartaeet— parpoM.  *  Unrigbt~ 
roaig,  harm.    >  Hight— promiMd.     ^  Erne— uncle.     >' Tho— then. 
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Tell  me  how  firat  je  wisten  of  his  woe ; 

Wot «  none  of  it  bnt  ye  1"  He  tay^d  "  No." 

"  Can  he  well  speak  of  love,  quod  she,  I  prmy  ? 

Tell  me,  for  I  the  bet  shall  me  punrey.*'  S:ii 

Then  Pandarus  a  little  'gan  to  smile, 
And  say6d  ;  "  hy  my  truth  I  shall  now  tell : 
This  other  day,  not  gone  full  long6  while. 
Within  the  palace  garden  by  a  well ' 
'Gan  he  and  I  well  half  a  day  to  dwell. 
Right  for  to  speaken  of  an  ordinance  > 
How  we  the  Greek6s  mighten  disavance :  4  3'.'9 

"  Soon  after  that  began  we  for  to  leap 
And  casten  with  our  dart^s  to  and  fro. 
Till  at  the  last  he  say^d  he  would  sleep. 
And  on  the  grass  adown  he  laid  him  tho ;  5 
And  I  after  'gan  roamen  to  and  fro. 
Till  that  I  heard,  as  I  walked  alone. 
How  he  began  full  wofully  to  groan.  5:^ 

"  Tho  *gan  I  stalk  him  full  softly'  behind. 
And  sikerly,^  the  soth6  for  to  sain. 
As  1  can  clepe  again  7  now  to  my  mind, 
Right  thus  to  Lo^e  he  'gan  him  for  to  plain  : 
He  sayed  ;  '  Lord,  hare  ruth  upon  my  pain  ; 
All  have  I  been  reb^U  in  mine  intent, 
Now  {mea  culpaf)*  Lord,  I  me  repent.  S^^ 

"  '  O  God !  that  at  thy  di8positi6n 
Lead'st  forth  the  fin6  ^  by  just  p6nreyaiice 
Of  every  wight,  my  low  oonfessi6n 
Accept  in  gr6,9  and  send  me  such  penance 
As  liketh  thee  ;  put  from  me  desperance,'* 
That  may  my  ghost  depart  alway  from  thee : 
lliou  be  my  shield  for  thy  benignity.  560 

*' '  For  oert^s,  Lord,  so  sore  hath  the  me  wounded 
That  stood  in  black  with  looking  of  her  eyeii. 
That  to  mine  hearth  bottom  it  is  founded, 

>  Wot— koowi.  *  W*ll— fpiing.  '  Ordiasnee— plan,  dispoiltioii.  *  Dls- 
avanoe— ilrive  back.  *  Tho--tlien.  *  Siksriy— tnily.  7  Ctopt  afaln— 
recalL  ^  Leadeat  forth  the  floa^— draweit  tha  cooduaioii  by  just  provWao. 
>*  In  gre— in  good  part.     ^®  Deqieratiea^-daipair. 


I  •■ 


*  "  M9a  culpa !   mm  culpa  /**  "  my  tran^grairion !  my  fraiis|ii«iUai 
Tilt  i;)aealatkm  made  by  oommnnksnta  upon  hsghmti^  thalr  ooafcialoo  to 
the  pricat. 
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Through  which  I  wot  that  I  must  need^i  dien. 

This  is  the  wont,  I  dare  me  not  hewri^,' 

And  well  the  hotter  be  the  gleed^s'  red 

That  men  them  wrien  3  with  ashen  pale  and  dead.'  357 

**  With  that  he  smote  his  head  adown  anon. 
And  'gan  to  mutter  I  n*ot  what  tm^ly. 
And  I  with  that  'g^  still  away  to  gone. 
And  let  thereof  as  nothing  wist  4  had  I, 
And  came  again  anon  and  stood  him  by. 
And  said,  *  Awake,  ye  sleepen  all  too  long ; 
It  aeemeth  me  not  that  L076  doth  you  wrong  36  i 

"  '  That  sleepen  so  that  no  man  may  you  wake  ; 
Who  saw  ev^r  ere  this  so  dull  a  man  1  * 
*  Yea,  friend,  quod  he,  do  ye  your  head^s  ake 
For  love,  and  let  me  liren  as  I  can  : ' 
But  though  that  he  for  woe  was  pale  and  wan. 
Yet  made  he  then  as  fresh  a  countenance 
As  though  he  should  hare  led  the  new6  dance."  371 


W^ith  this  he  took  his  leave,  and  home  he  went : 
Yea,  Lord,  how  he  was  glad  and  well  begone ! 
Creseid'  arose,  no  longer  she  ne  8tent,s 
But  straight  into  her  closet  went  anon, 
And  set  her  down  as  still  as  any  stone. 
And  every  word  'gan  up  and  down  to  wind 
That  he  had  said  as  it  came  her  to  mind.  378 

And  woxe  somedeal  astonied  in  her  thought 
Bight  for  the  new6  case  ;  but  when  that  she 
Was  full  avis^d,'  then  found  she  right  nought 
Of  peril  why  she  ought  afear^d  be  ; 
For  man  may  love  of  possibility 
A  woman  so  that  his  hearth  may  to  brest,7 
And  she  not  love  again,  but  if  her  lest.*  385 

But  as  she  sat  alone  and  thought^  thus. 
In  field  arose  a  skirmish  all  without, 
And  men  cried  in  the  street,  **  See  I  Troilus 
Hath  right  now  put  to  flight  the  Greek^s  rout  :  " 
With  that  'gan  ijl  her  mein6  9  for  to  shout, 

»  Me   not   bewrleo— not  make  known  my   mind.  '  Gleede*— flame*. 

Wrico— «>veT.  *  Nothing  wist— and  made  appearance  m  t)iough  I  had 
Down  nothing  of  it.  *  Strat— remained.  «  F41II  aviaed— had  well  con«i- 
rred.  ^  To  toeat^— buraU  *  But  if  her  lett— unless  site  please.  ^  Meiue 
-MtMMlanta. 

c  % 
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<'  Ah !  go  we  see ;  OMt  up  the  gat^s  wide» 

For  through  this  street  he  must  to  palace  ride,  39:2 

**  For  other  way  is  from  the  gat^s  none 
Of  Dardanus,  there  open  is  the  chain  :  *' 
With  that  came  he  and  all  his  folk  anon 
An  easy  pace  riding  in  ront^  twain,* 
Right  as  his  happy  day  was,  soth  to  sain, 
For  which  men  say  may  not  distnrhM  he. 
That  shall  betiden  of  necessity.  599 

This  Troilus  sat  on  his  bay 6  steed 
All  arm6d  sare  his  head  full  rich^ly. 
And  wounded  was  his  horse,  and  'gan  to  bleed. 
On  which  he  rode  a  pace  full  soft^ly; 
But  such  a  knightly  sight,  lo!  tru^ly 
As  was  on  him  was  not  without6n  fail 
To  look  on  Mars,  that  god  is  of  batt&ile.  4i»6 

So  like  a  man  of  arm^s  and  a  knight 
He  was  to  see,  fulfill'd  of  high  prowess. 
For  both  he  bad  a  body  and  a  might 
To  do  that  thing  as  well  as  hardiness. 
And  eke  to  see  him  in  his  gear^  dress,* 
So  fresh,  so  young,  so  wieldy,'  seemed  he. 
It  was  an  heaven  on  him  for  to  see.  41,; 

His  helm  to-hew6n  was  in  twenty  places. 
That  by  a  tissue  hung  his  hack  behind, 
His  shield  to-dash*d  with  swords  and  with  maces, 
In  which  men  might  many'  an  arrow  find 
'I'hat  thirled  <  had  both  horn,  and  nerre,  and  rind  ; 
And  aye  the  people  cried,  '*  Here  com*th  our  joy, 
And,  next  his  brother,  holder  up  of  Troy !  "  4V0 

For  which  he  waz*d  a  little  red  for  shame 
When  he  so  heard  the  people  on  him  cri^n, 
That,  to  behold,  it  was  a  noble  game 
How  soberly  he  cast  adown  his  eyen. 
Creseid'  anon  'gan  all  his  cheer  &  eapi^n. 
And  let  it  in  her  heart  so  softly  sink 
That  to  herself  she  said,  «  Ho  !  gire  me  drink."  4S7 

For  of  her  own6  thought  she  woze  all  red, 
Remem'bring  her  right  thus ;  "  Lo  !  this  is  he 
Which  that  mine  uncle  awear'th  he  moat  be  detd 

>  Routss  twain— two  eouiWDlai.         *  Gears 
•  Wlddy— nimble.    «  ThlfM-Hpieread.    •Cheer- 
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But  >  I  on  him  hare  mercy  and  pitj^: " 

And  with  that  ilk6  thought  for  ptire  shame  the 

'Gan  in  her  head  to  pall,  and  that  as  fast. 

While  he  and  all  the  people  forth  hy  past :  4.S4 

And  'gan  to  cast  and  roUen  op  and  down 
Within  her  thought  his  excellent  prowte. 
And  his  estate,  and  also  his  renown. 
His  wit,  his  shape,  and  eke  his  gentleness ; 
But  most  her  faronr  was,  for  *  his  distress 
Was  all  for  her,  and  thought  it  were  a  ruth 
To  slay^n  such  one,  if  that  he  meant6  truth.  441 


Now  let  us  stint  of  Troilus  a  throw,' 
That  xideth  forth,  and  let  us  turn^  fast 
Unto  Creseid',  that  hung  her  head  full  low 
llierc  as  she  sat  alone,  and  'gan  to  cast 
Whereon  she  would  appoint  her  at  the  last. 
If  it  so  were  her  erne  *  ne  would  ycease 
For  Troilus  upon  her  for  to  press.  448 

And,  Lord  !  so  she  'gan  in  her  thought  arg^e 
In  this  matter  of  which  I  hare  jou  told, 
And  what  to  do  best  were,  and  what  eschew, 
That  plaited  she  full  oft  in  many  fold ; 
Now  was  her  hearth  warm,  now  was  it  cold  j 
And  what  she  thought  of,  somewhat  shall  I  write 
As  mine  auth6r  listeth  to  me  t*  indite.  4b  j 

She  thought  well  first  that  Troilus'  person 
She  knew  by  sight,  and  eke  his  gentleness. 
And  thus  she  said  -,  "  All  were  it*  nought  to  done 
To  grant  him  lore,  yet  for  his  worthiness 
It  were  honour  with  play  and  with  gladness 
In  honesty  with  such  a  lord  to  deal 
For  mine  esUte,  and  also  for  his  heal.«  ^^ 

"  Eke  well  wot  I  my  king^s  son  is  he. 

And  sith  he  hath  to  see  me  such  delight. 

If  I  would  utterly  his  sight  yflee. 

Par  'venture  he  might  have  me  iu  despite, 

Ihrough  which  I  might  sUnden  in  wors6  plight : 

Now  were  I  wise,  me  hat^  to  purchase, 

*  4oV 


I 
All 


Withouten  need,  there  »  I  may  sUnd  in  grace  ? 
Bat-«u»rt.       .For-tieeaus..      »  A  throw— while.    ^I^^T;^; 
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"  In  evoTj  thing  I  wot  there  lieth  iiiemi(ire  ; 
For  though  a  man  forhiddeth  dninkenneaa. 
He  nought  forhiddeth  that  everj  creatdre 
Be  drink^less  for  alway,  as  I  guess ; 
Eke,  sith  I  wot  for  me  is  his  distress, 
I  ne  ought  not  for  that  thing  him  despise, 
Sith  it  is  BO  he  meaneth  in  good  wise.  476 

"  And  eke  I  know  of  long6  time  agone 
His  thew^s  good,'  and  that  he  n*is  not  nice,* 
No  yaunter  say  men  certain  he  is  none  j 
Too  wise  is  he  to  do  so  great  a  vice  ; 
Ne  als'  1  n'ill  him  never  so  cherfce  > 
That  he  shall  make  avaunt  hy  just6  cause  ; 
He  shall  me  never  bind  in  such  a  clause.  48.^ 

"  Now  set  a  case  ; — the  hardiest  is  iwis,^ 
Men  mighten  deemen  that  he  loveth  me  ; 
What  dishon6ur  were  it  unto  me  this  t 
May  I  him  let  *  of  tliat  1  why  nay,  pardie  ; 
I  know  also,  and  alway  hear  and  see, 
Men  loven  women  all  this  town  about ; 
Be  they  the  worse  1 — why  nay,  withouten  doubt.  49(* 

"  I  think  eke,  how  he  worthy  is  to  have 
Of  all  this  noble  town  the  thriftiest  * 
That  woman  is,  if  she  her  honour  save  ; 
For,  out  and  out,  he  is  the  worthiest, 
Save  only  Hector,  which  that  is  the  best  ; 
And  yet  his  life  lieth  all  now  in  mv  cure  : 
})ut  such  is  love,  and  eke  mine  ^venture.  4^ 

"  Nor  me  to  love  a  wonder  is  it  nought. 
For  well  wot  I  myself,  (so  Cod  me  speed, 
Ar  7  will  I  that  none  wist6  of  this  thought), 
1  am  one  of  the  fairest  out  of  drede,* 
And  goodliest,  whoso  that  taketh  heed, 9 
And  so  men  say,  in  all  the  town  of  Troy ; 
What  wonder  is  though  he  of  me  have  joy  1  bOl 

"  I  am  mine  own6  woman,  well  at  ease, 
I  thank  it  God,  as  after  mine  estate, 
Right  young,  and  stand  untied  in  lusty  leae,** 


>  Hli  thewet  good— «nd  I  have  long  known  his  wocthy  qualities.      >  Nice 
—  foolish.  3  Cherioe— cherish.  <  I  wis— certainly.  <  Let— liiodcr. 

*>  Thiifticst^-siMring.  cautious.  osrefUl.     ^  A1*— although.     *•  Drede— 4oubL 
"  Taketh  heed— obsenreth.     ><>  Lusty  lese— love^  leash. 
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Withouten  jealonsy,  and  such  debate  : — 

Shall  no  husbind  say  unto  me  Check  mate. 

For  either  thej  be  fiill  of  jealous  j. 

Or  masterful!,*  or  loren  noreltj.  51 1 

'<  What  shall  I  do  t  to  what  fine*  lire  I  thus  1 
Shall  I  not  lore  in  case  if  that  me  lest  1  > 
What  ?  pardieu  I  am  not  religi6us  ; 
And  though  that  I  mine  hearth  set  at  rest 
Upon  this  knight,  that  is  the  worthiest. 
And  keep  alway  mine  honour  and  my  name, 
By  all  right  it  may  do  to  me  no  shame."  618 

But  right  as  when  the  sunn6  shineth  bright 
In  March,  that  changeth  oftentime  his  face. 
And  that  a  cloud  is  put  with  wind  to  flight 
Which  orerspread  the  sun  as  for  a  space  ; 
A  cloudy  thought  'gan  through  her  soul6  pace 
That  overspread  her  bright^  thonght^s  all. 
So  that  for  fear  almost  she  'gan  to  fall.  525 

That  thought  was  this  ;  "  Alas !  sith  I  am  free. 
Should  I  now  lore  and  put  in  jeopardy 
My  sikemess,  and  thrallen  liberty  ?  4 
Alas!  how  durst  I  thinken  that  folly' 1 
May  I  not  well  in  other  folk  espy 
Their  dreadful  s  joy,  their  constraint  and  their  pain  ? 
There  loveth  none  that  ne  hath  why  to  *plain.  532 

*'  For  lore  is  yet  the  most6  stormy  life 
Right  of  himself  that  erer  was  begun, 
For  ever  some  mistrust  or  nic^  '  strife 
There  is  in  love,  some  cloud  over  the  sun  ; 
Thereto  we  wretched  women  nothing  conne,7 
When  us  is  woe,  but  weep,  and  sit,  and  think  : 
Our  wreak  *  is  this,  our  own^  woe  to  drink.  539 

"  Also  these  wicked  tongu^  be  so  prest 
To  speak  us  harm,  eke  men  be  so  untrue. 
That  right  anon  as  ceased  is  their  lest  * 
So  ceaseth  love,  and  forth  to  love  anew  : 
But  Harm  ydo  is  dooe,  whoso  it  rue  ; 
For  though  these  men  for  love  them  first  to  rend, 
Full  sharp  beginning  hreaketh  oft  at  end.  546 

>  Mattcrfull— docniDMring.  '  Fine— end.  '  Lett— plesM.  *  Thrallen 
ibtrty — put  my  Mcurity  in  Jeopardy,  and  ratlave  my  liberty.  *  DreAdfui— 
tattul.  *  Niee— foolish,  f  Nothing  oonne— we  can  do  nothing.  *  Wreak 
—levenft.    *  LeeU-pleasure. 
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"  How  often  time  h«th  it  yknowen  been 
The  treason  that  to  women  hath  be  do  M 
To  what  fine'  is  such  love  I  cannot  seen, 
Or  where  becometh  it  when  it  is  g^  * 
There  is  no  wight  that  wot,  I  trow6  so  ;< 
Where  it  becometh  lo  no  wight  on  it  spnmeth  ; 
That  ersts  w^  notliing,  into  nothing  tumeth.  SSS 

**  How  busy,  if  I  lore,  eke  must  I  be 
To  pleasen  them  that  jangle*  of  lore  and  deem.^ 
And  coy'n  '  them,  that  they  say  no  harm  of  ma! 
For  though  there  be  no  cause,  yet  them  may  aeem 
All  be  for  harm  that  folk  their  friendes  queme  ;  ^ 
And  who  may  stoppen  every  wicked  tongue, 
Or  sound  of  belles  while  that  they  be  rung  1 "  ^60 

And  after  that  her  thought  'gan  for  to  clear. 
And  said,  '*  He  which  that  nothing  undertaketh 
>i'othing  achiereth,  be  him  loth  or  dear ; "  9 
And  with  another  thought  her  heart  yquakeCb  ; 
Then  sleepeth  hope,  and  after  drede  *^  awaketh ; 
Now  hot  now  cold  :  but  thus  betwixen  tway. 
She  rist  her  up  and  went  her  for  to  play.  6<'>7 

A  down  the  stair  anon  right  then  she  went 
Into  Iier  garden,^ with  her  nieces  three. 
And  up  and  down  they  maden  many'  a  went  *■ 
Flexippe*  and  she,  Tarbe'  and  Antigon^, 
To  playen,  that  it  joy6  was  to  see, 
And  other  of  her  women  a  great  rout 
Her  foUow'd  in  the  garden  all  about.  d74 

lliis  yard  was  large,  and  railed  all  the  alleys. 
And  shadowed  well  with  blos*OBiy  bought  green. 
And  benched  new,  and  sanded  all  the  ways. 
In  which  she  walketh  arm  in  arm  between. 
Till  at  the  last  Antigon6  the  sheen  *' 
'Gan  ou  a  Trojan  song  to  aingen  clear. 
That  it  a  hearen  was  her  roioe  to  hear.  581 

•  •  •  • 

And  of  her  song  right  with  that  word  she  stent,*' 
And  therewithal,  *'  Now  niec6,  quod  Creseid', 

*  B«  do— been  done.      *  Fine— end.      >  Go— foiMi      *  No  wight  that  «ot 
I  tTO««  to— I  belirfe  no  one  knows.  *Tbat  erst— that  whiah  hcrecofbf^ 

*  Deem— «lt  In  Judgment.  ▼  Coyen  'toothc.  *  Qaime  pUiasc.  *  Loth  or 
dear— 4w  he  uawUHog  or  dsthoas,  (qy.  ?)  **  Drede  doMfct.  * '  Went— tuia* 
>*  Shsen    the  •hiaing,  the  besutlAiL      i>  Stent 
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(»• 


Who  made  this  song  now  with  so  good  intent  V 

Antigon^  answer'd  anoo,  and  said, 

*'  Mad&me,  iwia '  it  was  the  goodliest  maid, 

Of  gp'eat  estate,  in  all  the  town  of  Troy, 

Who  led  her  life  in  most  hon6ur  and  joj."  588 

"  Forsoth  so  it  yseemeth  hy  her  song/' 
Qnod  then  Creseid',  and  'gan  therewith  to  sike,* 
And  say^d,  **  Lord !  is  there  such  bliss  among 
These  lowers,  as  they  can  so  fair  indite  V 
*<  Yea,  wiss,  quod  fresh  Antigon^  the  white. 
For  all  the  folk  that  ha^e  e*er  been  on  lire 
Ne  coulden  well  the  bliss  of  lore  descrire."'  695 

"  But  weenen  ye  that  every  wretch6  wot 
The  perfect  bliss  of  love  ?  " — "  Why  nay,  iwis ; ' 
They  weenen  all  be  love  if  one  be  hot ; 
Do*  way,  do*  way  !  they  wot  nothing  of  this : 
Men  may  asken  of  saintes  if  it  is 
Ought  fair  in  heaven  1  and  why  1  for  they  can  tell ; 
And  asken  fiends  if  it  be  foul  in  hell  ?  "  603 

Creseid'  unto  the  purpose  nought  answ6r*d. 
But  said  ;  "  Iwis  *  it  will  be  night  as  fast ; 
But  every  word  which  that  she  of  her  heard 
She  'gan  to  printen  in  her  hearth  fast, 
And  aye  'gan  love  her  less  for  to  aghast 
Than'  it  did  erst,  and  sinken  in  her  heart, 
That  she  wax  somewhat  able  to  convert.  609 

The  day^s  honour  and  the  heaven^s  eye. 
The  night^s  foe, — all  this  clepe  I  the  sun, 
'Gan  westren  fast,  and  downward  for  to  wrie,^ 
As  he  that  had  his  day^s  course  iron. 
And  whit£  thing6s  woxen  all  dim  and  dun 
For  lack  of  light,  and  stands  for  to*  appear. 
That  she  and  all  her  folk  in  went  ifere.s  616 

So  when  it  liked  her  to  go  to  rest. 
And  voided  weren  they  that  voiden  ought. 
She  sayed,  that  to  sleepen  well  her  lest ; ' 
Her  women  soon  unto  her  bed  her  brought : 
When  all  was  hush'd  then  lay  she  still  and  thought 
Of  all  this  thing  the  manner  and  the  wise  ; 
Rehearse  it  needeth  not,  for  ye  be  wise.  625 

*  Iwto    esrtainly.      '  Sikc— tigh.      '  Dewrive—^Merlbe.      *  Wri»-.tuni. 
Miie    lopfhsT.      *  Her  l«t— the  wtdicd. 
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A  nightingale  upon  a  cedar  green 
Under  the  chamber  wall  there  as  ahe  lay, 
Full  loud  ysung  again  the  moon^  sheen,* 
Par  'venture,  in  his  bird^s  wise,'  a  lay 
Of  lore,  that  made  her  hearth  fresh  and  gay  ; 
That  hearkened  she  so  long  in  good  intent  > 
Till  at  the  last  the  dead6  sleep  her  hent.4  6J0 

And  as  she  slept  anon  right  then  her  met  & 
How  that  an  eagle,  feathered  white  as  bone, 
Under  her  breast  his  long^  claw6s  set. 
And  out  her  heart  he  rent,  and  that  anon. 
And  did  his  heart  into  her  breast  to  gone  : 
Of  which  she  nought  agrose,'  ne  nothing  smait. 
And  forth  he  flyeUi,  with  heart  left  for  heart.  6;>r 

Now  let  her  sleep,  and  we  our  tales  hold 
Of  Troilus,  that  is  to  palace  ridden 
From  the  skirmish  of  the  which  I  told, 
And  in  his  chamber  sat  and  hath  abidden 
Till  two  or  three  of  his  messengers  yeden  ^ 
F^tr  Pandarus,  and  soughten  him  full  fast 
Till  they  him  found,  and  brought  him  at  the  last.  644 

lliis  Pandarus  came  leaping  in  at  once. 
And  say^d  thus,  "  Who  hath  been  well  ibeat 
To  day  with  sword^s  and  with  sling6  stones 
But  Troilus,  that  hath  caught  him  a  heatt" 
And  *gan  to  jape,*  and  said  ;  *'  Lord  how  ye  sweat  ! 
But  rise  and  let  us  sup  and  go  to  rest :  ** 
And  he  answ6r*d  him,  "  Do  we  as  thee  lest.'*  9  o")! 

With  all  the  haste  goodly  as  they  might. 
They  sped  them  from  the  supper  and  to  bed  ; 
And  every  wight  out  at  the  door  him  dight,*® 
And  where  him  list  upon  his  way  he  sped  ; 
But  Troilus  thought  that  his  hearth  bled 
For  woe  till  that  he  heard^  some  tiding, 
And  say6d  ;  "  Friend,  shall  I  now  weep  or  sing  ?  "  6>» 

Quod  Pandarus,  '*  Be  still  and  let  me  sleep. 
And  d*  on  thy  hood,  thy  need^s  sped  ybe,** 
And  choose  if  thou  wilt  sing,  or  dance,  or  leap  : 

1  Sheeo— shining.  *  Binlet  wis»-«/ter  hit  Urd-like  (kshlon,  or  inaQMr. 
',  Intent— attention.  *  Hent^ — caught.  *  Met— dieaoMd.  '  Agraav— chud* 
dered.  ^  Ycdcn— went.  *  Jape— Jeat.  *  Lett  ptweth-  ***  Him  dight— 
dlipoMd  himwlf.       "  Thy  neede«  ftped  ybe^your  allhin  bave  proipend. 
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At  short  words,  thoa  shalt  trow  *  all  bj  me. 

For,  Sir,  my  niece  will  doen  well  by  thee. 

And  love  thee  best,  by  God  and  by  my  troth. 

Bat  lack  of  pursuit  mar  it  in  thy  sloth.'  665 

**  For  thos  farforth  I  hare  thy  work  begun 
From  day  to  day,  till  this  day  by  the  morrow 
Her  lore  of  friendship  have  I  to  thee  won. 
And  thereto  hath  she  laid  her  faith  to  borrow  ; ' 
Algate  one  foot  is  hameled  of  thy  sorrow  :  "4 
What  should  I  longer  sermon  of  it  hold  1 
As  ye  have  heard  before,  all  he  him  told.  672 

Bat  right  as  flowr^s  through  the  cold  of  night, 
Yclosed,  stoopen  in  their  stalk^s  low, 
Redressen  them  against  the  sunn6  bright. 
And  spreaden  in  their  kind6  course  s  by  row ; 
Right  so  *gui  then  his  eyen  up  to  throw 
This  Troilus,  and  said  -,  "  O  Venus  dear ! 
Thy  might,  thy  grace,  yheri^d  •  be  it  here."  679 

And  to  Pandare  he  held  up  both  his  hands. 
And  say6d  ;  *'  Lord,  all  thine  be  that  I  have. 
For  I  am  whole,  and  bursten  be  my  bands, 
A  thousand  Troy6s  whoso  that  me  gave 
Each  after  other,  (God  so  wis  me  save)  7 
Ne  might  not  me  so  gladden :  lo  !  mine  heart 
It  spreadeth  so  for  joy  it  will  to-start.*  686 

'*  But,  Lord,  how  shall  I  doen  ?  how  shall  I  liven  ? 
When  shall  I  next  my  own  dear  heart  ysee  1 
How  shall  this  long^  time  away  be  driven 
Till  that  thou  be  again  at  her  from  me  ? 
Thou  may 'st  answer,  '  Abide,  abide  ; '  but  he 
That  hang^th  by  the  neck,  the  soth  to  sain. 
In  great  disease  *  abideth  for  the  pain."  693 


*aiMlanu,  lo  aniwer,  icoommends  hi«  Mend  to  write  her  a  letter,  of  which 
he  promises  to  bear  the  charge ;  sod  (krthermore  recommends  his  riding, 
as  it  were  by  dumee,  by  her  house,  when  he  will  take  care  that  she  shall 
be  at  the  window  engaged  in  cooversatioa  with  him,  and  the  niti^eet,  of 
ooufse,  the  man  whom  he  desires  to  serve.] 

■  Trow — believe.  *  But,  dec — unices  flrom  want  of  following  it  up,  you 
ilB  It  in  your  sloth.  *  Her  fklth  to  borrow— pledged  her  lUth.  *  Hameled 
'  thy  sorrow  one  foot  therefore  of  thy  sorrow  is  hamstrung,  disabled. 
ICiadeeourse— natural  course.  *Yhericd — worshipped.  ^  Ood  so  wis  me  save 
«o  surely  God  preeenre  me.    *  To  start    leap  forth.    *  Diwasi    iMscomfort. 


42  TB0ILU8  AND   CRKSBIOA.  [eook  ii. 

This  counsel  liked '  well  to  Troilus, 
But,  as  a  dreadful  *  lorer,  he  said  this ; 
**  Alas !  my  dear6  brother  Pandarus ! 
I  am  ashamed  for  to  write  iwis,> 
Lest  of  mine  ignorance  I  said  amiss, 
Or  that  she  n'olde  it  for  despite  receive  ; 
Then  were  I  dead,  there  might  it  nothing  weve.*'*  700 

To  that  Pandare  answered ;  '*  If  thee  lest.s 
Do  that  I  say,  and  let  me  therewith  gone, 
For  by  that  Lord  that  formM  east  and  west, 
1  hope  of  it  to  bring  answ^  anon 
Right  of  her  hand,  and  if  that  thou  n*ilt  noo  * 
J^t  be,  and  sorry  may  he  be  his  live, 
Against  thy  lust  ^  that  helpeth  thee  to  thriTe."  '  0^ 

Quod  TroiluB,  "  Depardieu  1  assent ; 
Sith  that  thee  list  I  will  arise  and  write. 
And  blissful  God  pray  I  with  good  intent 
The  voyage  and  letter'  I  shall  indite 
So  speed  it,  and  thou  Minerva  the  White  * 
Give  thou  me  wit  my  letter  to  devise : " 
And  set  him  down,  and  wrote  right  in  this  wise.  7^^ 

First  he  'gan  her  his  right  lady'  to  call. 
His  heart6s  life,  his  lust,7  his  sorrow's  leech,' 
His  bliss,  and  eke  those  other  term^  all 
That  in  such  case  ye  lovers  all^  seech. 
And  in  full  humble  wise,  as  in  his  speech. 
He  'gan  him  reconunend  unto  her  grace  : 
To  tell  all  how,  it  asketh  mnchel  space.  7^^ 

And  after  this  full  lowly  he  her  pray'd 
To  be  nought  wroth  though  he  of  his  folly' 
So  hardy  ><>  was  to  her  to  write,  and  said 
That  love  it  made,  or  ell^  must  he  die. 
And  piteously  'gan  mercy  for  to  cry ; 
And  after  that  he  said,  and  lied  full  loud. 
Himself  was  little  worth,  and  less  be  could»  7^ 

And  that  she  would  hare  his  conning  >*  excused, 
That  little  was  ;  and  eke  he  dread'  her  ao. 
And  his  unworthiuess  aye  he  accused ; 

*  Liked— plcaMd.  >  Dresdfal—tatfai,  timid.  '  Iwls— in  trath.  *Wffve 
—waive,  prevent,  pnt  oft  '  Leit— plesae.  '  N*tH  noil— wilt  uoc.  ^  LaK— 
ddlght  *  White— embten  of  purity.  *  Lecck— physldail.  >*Bsrt7- 
Md.      11  CaBAtog-«kilL 
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And  after  that  then  'gan  he  tell  his  woe  \ 

Bat  that  was  end^leas  withouten  ho  ;  > 

And  said,  he  would  in  truth  alway  him  hold. 

And  read  it  o'er,  and  'gan  the  letter  fold  :  755 

And  with  his  salt^  tear^s  'gan  he  hatbe 
The  mbj  in  his  signet,  and  it  set 
Upon  the  wax  deliverly  and  rath,* 
Therewith  a  thousand  tim68  ere  he  let' 
He  kiss'd  the  letter  when  he  had  it  shet. 
And  said,  "  Letter,  a  blissful  destinj 
Thee  shapen  is ;  my  lady  shall  thee  see  V  74i 

This  Pandare  took  the  letter,  and  betime 
A-morrow  to  his  nieo^s  palace  start. 
And  fast  he  swore  that  it  was  passed  prime. 
And  'gan  to  jape,4  and  said,  "  Iwis  mine  heart 
So  fresh  it  is  (although  it  8or6  smart) 
I  may  not  sleep  ner^r  a  May6s  morrow, 
I  have  a  jolly  woe,  a  lusty  sorrow.*'  749 

Creseida,  when  that  she  her  unde  heard. 
With  dreadful  ^  heart,  and  desirous  to  hear 
The  cause  of  his  coming,  right  thus  answ^d  ; 
"  Now  by  your  faith,  mine  uncle,  quod  she,  dear! 
What  manner  wind6s  guideth  you  now,  here  1 
Tell  us  your  jolly  woe  and  3rour  pen&nce ; 
How  farforth  be  ye  put  in  1ot6s  dance  *!  *•  ^56 

••  By  God,  quod  he,  I  hop  alway  behind  ;*•  • 
And  she  to  laugh  as  though  her  heart  to  brest.7 
Quod  Pandarus,  <'  Look  alway  that  ye  find 
Game  in  my  hood,  but  hearkeneth  if  yon  lest; 
There  is  right  now  come  to  the  town  a  guest, 
A  Greek  espy,  and  telleth  new6  things. 
For  which  I  come  to  tell  you  new  tidings*  7^^ 

"  Into  the  garden  go  we',  and  ye  shall  hear 
All  pririly  of  this  a  long  serm6n.^ 
With  that  they  wen  ten  arm  in  arm  ifere  * 
Into  the  garden  firom  the  chamber  down ; 
And  when  that  he  so  far  was,  that  the  soon 
Of  that  which  be  spake  no  man  hearen  might. 
He  SMd  her  thus,  and  out  the  letter  pUgbt :  •  770 

Uy  and  q»l€klTV^Let-«s«d.  *  JspeH«iC  »  Dr««lftil-ri.rmed. 
"l^bSlS-I  am  Am^*  behlad  hand.  ^  To  bf-l-wouW  Imm. 
feie    together.      *  Plight— plucked. 


44  TR0ILU8  AND   CRBSEIDA.  [book  ii. 

'*  Lo  !  he  that  in  all  wholly  vour^a  free. 
Him  recommendeth  lowly  to  your  grace. 
And  sent  to  you  thia  letter  here  by  me  ; 
Aviaeth  *  you  on  it  when  ye  have  apace, 
And  of  aome  goodly  anawer  you  purch&ae,* 
Or,  help  me  God  ao,  plainly  for  to  aain. 
He  may  not  long^  liven  for  hia  pain."  777 

Full  dreadfully*  then  'gan  ahe  atanden  atill. 
And  took  it  not,  but  all  her  humble  cheer 
'Gan  for  to  changen,  and  aaid  ;  <'  Scrip  nor  bill. 
For  love  of  God,  that  toucheth  auch  matt^re, 
Ne  bring  me  none ;  and  alao,  uncle  dear ! 
To  mine  eatate  have  more  regard,  I  pray. 
Than  to  hia  luat : «  what  ahoulden  I  more  aay  t  784 

"  And  looketh  now  if  thia  be  reaaon'4ble. 
And  letteth  5  not  for  favour  nor  for  aloth  : 
To  aay  a  aoth,  now  ia  it  coven4ble  ^ 
To  mine  eatate,  by  God  and  by  my  truth. 
To  take  it,  or  to  haven  of  him  ruth 
In  harming  of  mjraelf  or  in  reprove  *!  7 
Bear  it  again  for  him  that  ye  on  lieve."  791 

Thia  Pandarua  'gan  on  her  for  to  atare. 
And  aay^d  ;  "  Now  ia  thia  the  greateat  wonder 
That  e'er  I  aaw ;  let  be  thia  nic^  fare  :* 
To  deaths  may  I  amitten  be  with  thunder 
If  for  the  city  which  that  atandeth  yonder 
Would  I  a  letter  to  you  bring  or  tiJce 
To  harm  of  you  :  what  liat'  you  thua  it  make  ?  796 

*'  But  thua  ye  faren  well  nigh  all  and  aome. 
That  he  that  moat  deaireth  you  to  aerve. 
Of  him  ye  retcheu  >^  leaat  where  he  become. 
And  whether  that  he  live  or  ell^a  atarve ; 
But  for  all  that,  that  e'er  I  may  deaerve, 
Refiiae  it  not,"  quod  he,  and  hent "  her  faat. 
And  in  her  boaom  down  the  letter  thraat,  806 

And  aaid  her ;  "  Now  caat  it  away  anon 
That  folk  may  aee  and  garen  on  ua  tway."  ** 

*  Aviwth — oootidflr,  rrad  it.  *  Purdiaaa  provkkw  *  DraadAiUy— 4B 
fear.  *  Than  to  hto  luit— have  more  regard  to  my  condltton  than  to  hi<  de- 
light '  Letteth  Dot— pauee  not.  '  Corenabla— euitabto.  7  Rcprare— •«• 
prooft  *  Nice  fkie— foolish  eonduet.  '  Liet  yon — what  U  your  pleaMR 
thus  to  make  at  it  t  (I  am  not  aatiafled  with  this  intarpretatkNi,  but  I  hb  at 
a  loss  for  a  better.)  >«  Retchen— «areb  "  Hcnt— liekL  »  Garen  oaiw 
tway—look  on,  obeenre  ui  two. 
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Quod  she,  "  I  can  abide  till  they  be  gone  ;" 

And  'gan  to  smile,  and  said  him  ;  "  Erne,*  I  pray 

Such  answer  as  you  list  yourself  purvey. 

For  tru^ly  1  will  no  letter  write." 

"  No  !  then  will  I,  quod  he,  so  ye  indite."  812 

Therewith  she  laugh'd,  and  say6d,  "  Go  we  dine ;" 
And  he  'gan  at  himself  to  japen'  fast. 
And  sayed  ;  "  Niece,  I  have  so  great  a  pine 
For  love,  that  evereach  other  day  I  fast ;  " 
And  'gan  his  beet^  jap^s  forth  to  cast, 
And  made  her  so  to  laugh  at  his  folly' 
That  she  for  laughter  weened  '  for  to  die.  819 

And  when  that  she  was  come  into  the  hall ; 
"  Now  eme,  quod  she,  we  will  go  dine  anon  ;" 
And  'gan  some  of  her  women  to  her  call. 
And  straight  into  her  chamber  'gan  she  gone  ; 
But  of  her  businesses  this  was  one 
Among^  other  thing^s,  out  of  drede,* 
Full  privily  this  letter  for  to  read.  896 

Avis^d  5  word  by  word  in  every  line. 
And  found  no  lack  ;  she  thought  be  could  his  good  ,^ 
And  put  it  up,  and  went  her  in  to  dine  ; 
And  Pandams,  that  in  a  study  stood, 
Kre  he  was  'ware  she  took  him  by  the  hood. 
And  say^d  ;  **  Ye  were  caught  ere  that  ye  wist."  7 
'*  I  vouchsafe,  quod  he,  do  whate'er  you  list."'  83S 

Then  washen  they,  and  set  them  down  and  eat ; 
And  after  noon  full  slyly  Pandarus 
'Gan  draw  him  to  the  window  nigh  the  street. 
And  say6d  ;  "  Niece,  who  hath  arrayed  thus 
The  yonder  house  that  stant  aforyen  9  us  V* 
"  Which  house?"  quod  she,  and  'gan  for  to  behold. 
And  knew  it  well,  and  whose  it  was  him  told  :  840 

And  fellen  forth  in  speech  of  thing^s  smale,^* 
And  satten  in  the  window  both6  tway. 
When  Pandarus  saw  time  unto  his  tale. 
And  saw  well  that  her  folk  were  all  away  ; 
'*  Now,  niec6  mine,  tell  on,  quod  he,  I  pray ; 

I  gme  nnrUi  *  Jspra— ^e.  *  Weened — thought.  *  Out  of  drede— 
without  doubC  *  AviMd— eooBldercd.  «  Could  his  good— knew  hU  ad- 
^muiaiBt,  ">  Wist^-«upected.  *  List— pltMS.  >  Aforyen— fore  agalnu. 
*•  Saaate    ■milL 
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How  Uketh  you  the  letter  that  ye  wot  ? 

Can  he  thereon  1  >  for  by  my  truth  I  n'ot."  *  847 

Therewith  all  rosy  hued  then  wax6d  she. 
And  'gan  to  hum,  and  say6d  ;  "  So  I  trow.*'  > 
"  Acquit  him  well  for  Godd^s  love,  quod  he. 
Myself  to  med^s  will  the  letter  sew  ;"  4 
And  held  his  hand6s  up,  and  fell  on  know,  s 
"  Now,  good4  niece,  be  it  ner^r  so  lite,* 
Give  me  the  labour  it  to  sew  and  plite.*'7  g34 

*'  Yea,  for  I  can  so  writen,  quod  she  tho,* 
And  eke  I  n'ot  what  I  should  to  him  say." 
"  Nay,  niece,  quod  Pandarus,  say  you  not  so. 
Yet  at  the  least  ythanketh  him  I  pray 
Of  his  good  will.     O  do  him  not  to  dey !  • 
Now  for  the  love  of  me,  my  niec6  dear  ! 
Refuseth  not  at  this  time  my  pray^e."  861 

**  Depardieu  !  quod  she,  God  lene  *<>  all  be  well ; 
God  help  me  so  this  is  the  firsts  letter 
That  e'er  1  wrote,  yea  all  or  any  deal : "  " 
And  int*  a  closet  for  t'  avise  **  her  better 
She  went  alone,  and  'gan  her  heart  unfetter 
Out  of  Disdain^s  prison  but  a  lite,* 
And  set  her  down  and  *gan  a  letter  write  :  868 

Of  which  to  tell  in  short  is  mine  intent 
Th*  effect  as  far  as  I  can  understand  : 
She  thanked  him  of  all  that  he  well  meant 
Toward6s  her,  but  holden  him  in  hand  '' 
She  would6  not,  ne  maken  herself  bond 
In  love,  but  as  his  sister  him  to  please. 
She  would  aye  fain  to  do  his  heart  an  ease.  875 

She  shut  it,  and  to  Pandare  in  'gan  g^ne 
There  as  he  sat  and  looked  into  street. 
And  down  she  set  her  by  him  on  a  stone 


1  Can  he  thereon  ?— wt  ihoaM  my  in  fkmlUar  ipeech,  «•  ig  he  ««  >wr' 
li  he  matter  of  hit  tuttlMt  ?  **  *  N'o(>-kBow  not.  '  So  I  tn»«— I  tMak  » 
*  To  medet  will  the  letter  sew^I  myself  will  in  return  lew  the  letter :  tt 
was  otoal,  and  indeed  neceesary,  formerly  to  sew  letters  when  they  wm 
written  on  pardiment ;  hut  the  praetloe  eontioued  long  after  the  invention  <f 
paper.— GloMb  ^  Knowe.  knee :  a  poeUoia  tteenee  fisr  the  rivyme.  *LMt 
^-little.  V  PUte-plait*  iokU  •Tho-ttm.  *I>ey-<He.  '"Liu  ill 
II  Any  deal-any  parti  "Aviie  eonrtder.  **  Hold  in  haad-Hlally  «i*i 
keep  in  luapenMi 
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Of  jaspre*,  upon  a  cmbion  of  gold  ibeat,* 

And  said  ;  "  As  wirij  *  help  me  God  the  great, 

I  never  did  a  thing  with  mor^  pain 

Than  write  this,  to  the  whieh  je  me  constrain."  88t 


And  right  as  they  declared  this  matt^re, 
Lo !  Troilos  right  at  the  street^s  end 
Came  riding  with  his  tenths  sum  ifere  > 
All  soft^ly,  and  thitherward  'gan  bend 
There  as  they  sat,  as  was  his  way  to  wend  4 
To  palace-ward,  and  Pandare  him  aspied. 
And  said,  "  Niece,  see  who  oometh  her^  ride !  889 

*<  O  fly  not  in  !  be  seeth  ns  I  suppose. 
Lest  be  may  thinken  that  ye  him  eschew.*'  5 
"  Nay,  nay,**  qaod  she,  and  wax*d  as  red  as  rose. 
With  that  be  'gan  her  humbly  to  salue 
With  dreadful  cheer,*  and  oft  bis  ba^s  mae,7 
And  up  his  look  be  debonairly  cast. 
And  beckM  *  on  Pandare,  and  forth  by  paas'd.  896 

God  wot  if  be  sat  on  bis  horse  aright. 
Or  goodly  was  beseen  that  ilk#  day  ; 
God  wot  wbe'r9  be  were  like  a  manly  knight ; 
What  sboald  I  dretcb,>«  or  tell  of  bis  array  I 
Creseida,  which  that  all  those  tbing^s  sey," 
To  tell  in  short,  her  lik^d  all  ifere,  >* 
His  person,  bis  array,  bis  look,  bis  cheer,  903 

His  goodly  manner  and  his  gentleness. 
So  well,  that  never  sith  that  she  was  bom 
Ne  badden  she  such  ruth  of  his  distress ; 
And  bow  so  she  hath  bard  been  here  befom, 
To  God  hope  I  she  bath  now  caught  a  thorn, 
She  shall  not  pull  it  put  this  next6  week  ; 
God  send  her  more  such  thorn^s  on  to  pick  !  910 

Pandarus,  which  that  stood  her  h»U  by. 
Felt  th'  iron  hot,  and  be  began  to  smite. 
And  said6  j  "  Niece,  1  piay  you  heartily 

>  Ibsat— stamped :  tee  note  to  Knighft  Taie,  rer.  191.  *  Wbly«.«uiely. 
*  Tenths  wm  ifore-^n  ooropany  with  tome  ten  o#  his  attradantt :  a  Saxaa 
IgHom.  *  Wewl^go^  ^  Eaehew— avoid.  *  DTeadful  cheer-^lmid  manner. 
7  Hiiip  mm  fjomryTTfJA"  changes.  *  B«d(ed— nodded.  *  Whe'r^whether. 
M  Dcecd^-tisouhle.       "Sey-ww.        **  Uk«l  aU  ifere-was  plaiMd  wUh 
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Tell  me  that  I  shall  askea  you  alite  ;  > 

A  woman  that  were  of  his  death  to  wite,* 

Without  his  guilt,'  but  for  her  lack  of  ruth. 

Were  it  well  done  1"     Quod  she,  "  Nay,  by  my  truth.''  917 

<'  God  help  me  so,  quod  he,  ye  say  me  soth. 
Ye  feelen  well  yourself  that  I  nought  lie. 
Lo  !  yond'  he  rideth."  Quod  she,  "  Yea,  so  he  doth." 
"  Well,  quod  Pandare,  as  I  have  told  you  thrie,4 
Let  be  your  nicety  *  and  your  folly*, 
And  speak  with  lam  in  easing  of  his  heart : 
Let  nicety  not  do  you  both^  smart."  9^4 

"  But  thereon  was  to  heaven  and  to  done,^ 
Considering  all  thing  it  may  not  be." 
*'  And  why?  for  shame."   "  And  it  were  eke  too  soon 
To  granten  him  so  great  a  liberty." 
For  plainly  her  intent,  as  say^d  she, 
Was,  for  to  love  him  unwist?  if  she  might. 
And  guerdon  ^  him  with  nothing  but  with  sight.  931 

But  Pandarus  thought  "  It  shall  not  be  so ; 
If  that  I  may,  this  nice  9  opini6n 
Shall  not  be  holden  fully  yeares  two." 
What  should  I  make  of  this  a  long  serm6n  ! 
He  must  assent  on  that  conclusion 
As  for  the  time,  and  when  that  it  was  eve, 
Aud  all  was  well,  he  rose  and  took  his  leave.  958 

And  on  his  way  full  fast  homew4rd  be  sped, 
Aud  right  for  joy  he  felt  his  heart  to  dance, 
Aud  TroiluB  he  found  alone  abed, 
That  lay,  as  do  those  lovers,  in  a  trance, 
Betwizen  hope  and  dark  disesperance.^** 
But  Pandarus  right  at  his  in-coming 
He  sang,  as  who  saith,  **  Lo  I  somewhat  I  bring  ; "  943 

And  said6 ;  "  Who  is  in  his  bed  so  soon 
Yburied  (husV — **  It  am  1,  friend,"  quod  he. 
"  Who  1  Troilus  !  nay,  help  me  so  the  moou, 
Quod  Pandarus  ;  thou  shalt  up  rise  and  see 
A  charm  that  was  ysent  right  now  to  thee ; 

»  Alite— a  little.  *Wite— know.  '  GuUt-fault.  «  Thrie—thTicf. 
^  Nicety— fattidioumett.  ^  To  hraven  and  to  done  :  the  Olowary  to  the  Ed. 
1596,  interpreu  this  passage— <*  to  hesve  and  to  shove:'*  notwithitMidiiif 
this  assistance,  however,  I  acknowledge  myself  unable  to  put  the  scntaw* 
into  intelligible  prose.  7  Unwist— unknown.  *  OuerdoiMewaid.  *  Nice 
— foolish.     *^  Disesperance— despair. 
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The  which  can  healen  thee  of  thine  access,* 

If  thou  do  forthwith  aU  thy  business."*  952 

*'  Yea,  through  the  might  of  God,"  quod  Troilus. 
And  Pandanis  *gan  him  the  letter  take, 
And  said  ;  "  Pard6  God  hath  yholpen  us: 
Have  here  a  light,  and  look  on  aU  these  black.**' 
But  often  'gan  the  heart  to  glad  and  quake 
Of  Troilus  while  he  it  'gan  to  read. 
So  as  the  wordes  gave  him  hope  or  drede.*  959 

But,  finally,  he  took  all  for  the  best 
That  she  him  wrote,  for  somewhat  he  beheld 
On  which  he  thought  he  might  his  hearth  rest, 
Al*  covered  she  s  the  word6s  under  shield  ; 
Thus  to  the  more  worthy  part  he  held. 
That  what  for  hope,  and  Pandarus'  behest,^ 
His  greats  woe  foiyede  '  he  at  the  least.  966 

But,  as  we  may  all  day  ourselven  see, 
Through  mor§  wood  or  coal,  the  mor6  fire  ; 
Right  so  increase  of  hope  of  what  it  be, 
Therewith  full  oft  encreaseth  eke  desire  ; 
Or,  as  an  oak  cometh  of  a  little  spire,^ 
So  through  this  letter  which  that  she  him  sent 
Eucreasen  'gan  desire,  of  which  he  brent.9  973 

Wherefore  I  say  alway,  that  day  and  night 
This  Troilus  'gan  to  desiren  more 
Than  he  did  erst  ■<>  through  hope,  and  did  his  might 
To  pressen  on,  as  by  Pandarus'  lore,^* 
And  writen  to  her  of  his  sorrows  sore 
From  day  to  day  :  he  let  it  nought  refreid  ^* 
That  by  Pandare  be  somewhat  wrote  or  said.  980 


[This  indefatigable  friend  propotet  yet  farther  to  aerve  him  by  engaging 
Deiphobut,  Troilus*!  brother,  in  the  caute  of  Crewida,  who  has  been 
traduced  by  one,  "  false  Poliphete."  Deiphobus  not  only  oonsentx 
personally  to  stand  her  Mend,  but  in  addition  promises  to  bring  into 
the  party  his  brother  Hector  and  Helen,  that  their  presence  and  society 
may  give  her  consequence  with  her  adversaries,  and  adds : — ] 

*  Areesa,  (Fr.) — fever,  ague.  '  AU  thy  business — perform  all  thy  duty. 

>  Blaek — lines  or  letters,  understood.  *  Dredo— doubt.  ^  AV  rovered  she — 
a  Itbough  she  covered.  ^  Behest— promise.  ^Foryede — forewent  *  Spire 
— «Uke,  or   twig  :    probably   a  corruption  of  spear.  *  Brent — ^burned. 

I*  Erat— before.      "  Lore— learning*  experience.       '' Refreid— grow  cold. 
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"  Speak  tbou  thyself  also  to  Troilus 
On  my  behalf,  and  pray  him  with  us  diue.'* 
"  Sir,  all  this  shall  bo  done/'  quod  Pandarus, 
And  took  his  leave,  and  never  'gan  to  fine»* 
But  to  his  niece's  house  as  straight  as  line 
lie  came,  and  found  her  from  the  meat  arise. 
Ami  set  him  down,  and  spake  right  in  this  wise  :  ''^* 

He  said,  "  O  yer}-  God  !  so  have  I  run, 
Lo !  nicc^  mine,  see  ye  not  how  I  sweat  1 
I  n'ot '  whether  ye  n^oH:  thank  me  coune  ;  3 
Be  ye  not  'ware  how  that  false  Poliphete 
Is  now  about  eftson68  for  to  plete,^ 
And  bringen  on  you  advocacies  new  ?'* 
"  I  ? — no,"  quod  she,  and  changed  all  her  hue.  '-'^4 

'*  What !  is  he  more  about  me  for  to  dretch.s 
And  do  me  wrong  ?  what  shall  I  do  ?  alas ! 
Yet  of  himselfen  nothing  would  I  retch^ 
N*ere  it  for  Antenor  and  ^^-Ineas, 
That  be  his  friendcs  in  such  manner  case  ; 
But  for  the  love  of  God,  mine  uncle  dear  ! 
No  force  of  that,'  let  him  have  all  ifere  ;  ^  KH-t 

**  Witliouten  that  I  have  enough  for  us." 
"  Xay,  quod  Pandare,  it  shall  nothing  be  so. 
For  I  have  been  right  now  at  Di-iphobus,* 
At  Hector,  and  mine  other  lordes  mo. 
And  shortly  maked  each  of  them  his  foe, 
TIjat  by  my  thrift  9  he  shall  it  never  win 
For  aught  he  can,  when  so  that  he  begin.'*  HN>:- 

And  as  they  casten  what  was  best  to  done, 
Deiphubus,  of  his  own6  courtesy, 
Came  her  to  pray  in  his  proper  pers6n 
To  hold  him  on  the  morrow  company 
At  dinner,  which  she  ne  would  not  deny. 
But  goodly  'gau  to  bis  prayer  obey  : 
He  thanked  her,  and  went  upon  his  war.  1);  'i 


'  'Gan  to  fine— pauNed.  »  N'ot— know  not.  *  Thank  me  ccmne^vhcther 
you  are  able  to  make  mc  a  return.  *  Plcte— plead .  &  Dretch— trouble. 
*^  Retch— cue.  '  No  force  of  that— no  matter  for  that.  >  irere^-together. 
^  Thrift— management 


•  The  first  syllable  of  Deiphobus  li  to  be  prooounoed  ai  a  dipbtbonc— 
Hyphobui. 
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When  this  was  done  this  Pandams  anon, 
(To  tellen  in  short)  forth  he  'gan  to  wend 
To  Troilus  as  still  as  any  stone, 
And  all  this  thing  he  told  him  ord  ^  and  end. 
And  how  that  he  Deiph6hus  'gan  to  Mend,' 
And  said  him :  **  Now  is  time  of  that  ye  con  3 
To  hear  the  bell  to-morrow*,  and  all  is  won.  lO'i^ 


"Thou  shalt  go  overnight,  and  that  as  blive. 
Unto  Deiph6bas'  house,  as  thee  to  play, 
Thy  malady  away  the  bet  to  drive  j 
For  why  1  thou  seemest  sick,  the  soth  4  to  say  ; 
Soon  after  that,  down  in  thy  bed  thee  lay. 
And  say  thou  may*st  no  longer  up  endure. 
And  lie  right  there  and  bide  thine  aventure.  1029 

"  Say  that  the  fever  is  wont  thee  to  take 
The  sam6  time,  and  lasten  till  a-morrow  ; 
And  let  see  now  how  well  thou  canst  it  make. 
For  pard^,  sick  is  he  that  is  in  sorrow  : 
Go  now,  farewell,  and  V^enus  here  to  borrow  5 
I  hope,  and  thou  ^  this  purpose  hold6  firm, 
Thy  grace  she  shall  thee  fully  there  confirm."  1036 

What  needeth  it  to  tellen  all  the  cheer 
That  Defphobus  unto  his  brother  made. 
Or  his  access,?  or  his  sickly'  mann^re. 
How  men  go  him  with  clothes  for  to  lade 
When  he  was  laid,  and  how  men  would  him  glade  ? 
But  all  for  nought  -,  he  held  forth  aye  the  wise 
That  ye  have  heard  Pand&re  ere  this  devise.*  10  IS 

But  certain  is  ere  Troilus  him  laid, 
Deiph6bus  had  pray'd  him  overnight 
To  be  a  friend  and  helping  to  Creseid' ; 
God  wot  that  he  that  granted  anon  right 
To  be  her  full6  friend  with  all  his  might : 
Bat  such  a  need  was  it  to  pray  him  thenne  9 
Ab  for  to  bidden  a  wood  man  to  renne.>^  1060 

The  morrow  came,  and  nighen  *gan  the  time 
Of  mealtide,  when  that  the  fair  Queen  Hel^n 
Shope  her  to  be  an  hour  after  prime  * 

*  Ord — point.  '  Blend— draw  aside.  >  Con— know  how.  ^  Soth— truth. 
^  Borrow— «o(age.  ^  And  thou — If  thou.  ?  Aooes»— fever.  **  Deviic  — 
IflKftba.      *  Thenne— thence.      '^  Renne    run. 
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With  Delphobus,  to  whom  she  n  old^  feign, 

But  as  his  sister  homely,  soth  to  sain, 

She  came  to  dinner  in  her  plain  intent ; 

But  God  and  Pandare  wist  all  what  this  meant.  I0b7 

Came  eke  Creseid*  all  innocent  of  this, 
Antigon6  her  niece  and  Tarba*  also  : 
But  fly  we  now  prolixity  best  is,' 
For  love  of  God,  and  let  us  fast  ygro 
Right  to  til'  effect  withouten  tal4s  mo. 
Why  all  this  folk  assembled  in  this  place, 
And  let  us  of  their  saluing^s  pace.*  106J 

Great  honour  did  them  Deiphobus  cert&in. 
And  fed  them  well  with  all  that  might  them  like. 
But  evermore,  alas  !  was  his  refrain,' 
*•  My  good^  brother,  Troilus  the  sick, 
Li'th  yet ;"  and  therewithal  he  'gan  to  sike,* 
And  after  that  he  pained  him  to  glad 
Them  as  he  might,  and  cheere  good  he  made.  \070 

Complained  eke  Helen  of  his  sickness 
So  faithfully,  that  pity  was  to  hear. 
And  every  wight  'gan  waxen  for  axes 
A  leech  anou,5  and  said  ;  "  In  this  mann^re 
Men  curen  folk  ;  this  charm  I  will  thee  lere  :  '*  ^ 
But  there  sat  one,  al'  list  her  not?  to  teach. 
That  thought,  **  yet  best  coulden  I  be  his  leech."  107? 

After  complaint  him  'gonnen  they  to  praise. 
As  folk  do  yet  when  some  wight  hath  begun 
'Jo  praise  a  man,  and  up  with  praise  him  raise 
A  thousand  fold  yet  higher  than  the  sun  ; 
He  is,  he  can,  that  few  other  lord^s  con  ;* 
And  Pandarus,  of  that  they  would  affirm, 
He  nought  forgot  their  praising  to  confirm.  1084 

Heard  all  this  thing  fair  Creseid*  well  enough. 
And  every  word  *gan  for  to  notify. 
For  which  with  sober  cheer  her  hearth  laugh  ; 


*  Prolixity  best  ii— this  it  a  fair  ipedmen  of  Chaucer's  invdutioB  of  a 
•entence,  which  when  ananged,  readi  thuf :  "  But  beet  Is  that  we  now  fly 
prolixity.  *  Saluinges  pace— pass  their  salutatioos.  '  RcA-ain,  (Fr.)— dw 
burthen  of  his  song.  *  Sike^-sigh.  ^  Waxen  for  axes  a  leedi  aaoo— ia- 
cretse  their  Inquiries  tm  a  physician  iminediatdy.  '  Lere— learn.  ?  Al' 
list  her  noi-^though  she  did  not  choose.  *  Few  other  lorda  coo  hf  li> 
he  knows  what  few  other  nobles  da 
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For  who  is  that  ne  would  her  glorify 

To  mowen  such  a  koight  do  live  or  die  1  * 

But  all  pass  I,  lest  ye  too  long  y dwell  -, 

But  for  one  fine'  is  all  that  e'er  I  tell.  1091 

The  tim6  came  from  dinner  for  to  rise, 
And  as  them  ought,  arisen  evereachone, 
And  'gan  awhile  of  this  and  that  devise  ;> 
But  Pandarus  brake  all  this  speech  anon. 
And  said6  to  Deiphobus ;  "  WiU  je  gone. 
If  it  your  will  be«  as  I  erst  you  pray'd. 
To  speaken  of  the  need^s  of  Creseid'  1 "  1098 

Helen,  which  that  by  the  hand  her  held. 
Took  first  the  tale,  and  said6  ;  **  Go  we  blive  ;  '** 
And  goodly  on  Creseida  she  beheld. 
And  sayed ;  **  Jovis !  let  him  never  thrive 
That  doth  you  harm,  and  reve  him  soon  of  live, 
And  give  me  sorrow  but  he  shall  it  rue. 
If  that  I  may,  and  all6  folk  be  true."  1 1 05 

**  Tell  thou  thy  nieces  case,"  quod  Deiphobus 
To  Pandarus,  "  for  thou  canst  best  it  tell." 
"  My  lord^s  and  my  ladies,  it  stant  thus ; 
What  should  1  longer,  quod  he,  do  you  dwell  ? " 
He  rung  them  out  a  process  &  like  a  bell 
Upon  her  foe,  that  higbt  was  Polyphete, 
So  heinous,  that  men  mighten  on  it  spit.  Ill '2 

Answ^P'd  of  this  each  worse  of  them  than  other. 
And  Polyphete  they  gonnen  thus  to  waren,^ 
A -hanged  be  such  one,  were  he  my  brother, 
And  so  he  shall,  for  it  ne  may  not  varien :  7 
What  should  I  longer  in  this  tal6  tarrien  1 
Plain^ly  all  at  on^s  they  her  highten  ^ 
To  be  her  friend  in  all  that  e'er  they  mighten.  1119 

Spake  then  Helen,  and  said  to  Pandarus, 
'*  Wot  aught  my  lord  my  brother  of  this  matt^re, 
I  mean  Hect6r,  or  wot  it  Troilus  V 
He  said  her,  **  Yea  ;  but  will  ye  me  now  bear  ? 
Me  think  thus,  sith  that  Troilua  is  here. 
It  were  good,  if  that  ye  would  assent. 
She  told  him  herself  all  this  ere  she  went ;  ttt6 

>  Live  or  dk— An*  who  would  not  praiae  her  to  be  able  to  maka  fuch  a 
kBlfht  live  or  dlt.      *  Floe— end.     *  Deviie— contrive.      <  Blive— quickljr. 

*  Froecsa— ehaife.     *  Waiea— threaten.     7  |f ^y  not  varien— «annot  changt. 

•  lUfhteB— proniae. 
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"  For  he  will  hare  the  more  her  grief  at  heart, 
Because  lo,  she  a  worthy  ladj  is ; 
And  by  your  will  I  will  but  in  right  start. 
And  do  yon  wete,*  and  that  anon  iwis. 
If  that  he  sleep  or  will  anght  hear  of  this :" 
And  in  he  leap'd,  and  said  him  in  his  ear. 
"  God  have  thy  soul !  for  brought  hare  I  thy  bier."       iW 

To  smilen  of  this  'gan  then  Troihis  ; 
And  Pandarus.  withouten  reckoning. 
Out  went  to  Helen  and  Deiph6bus, 
And  said  them ;  "  So  there  be  no  tarrying. 
No  mor6  press,*  he  will  well  that  ye  bring 
Creseid*,  my  lady,  that  is  now  here, 
And  as  he  may  endure,  he  will  her  hear.  n4<) 

"  But  well  ye  wot  the  chamber  is  but  lite,' 
And  fewk  folk  may  lightly  <  make  it  warm  ; 
Now  looketh  ye,  for  I  will  have  no  wite.s 
To  bring  in  press'  that  might  I  ydo  him  harm, 
Or  him  diseasen  for  my  better  arm  ;^ 
Bet  were  it  she  abid6  till  eftson^? 
Now  looketh  ye,  that  knowen  what  to  done  is.  1147 

"  I  say  for  me  best  is,  as  I  can  know, 
That  no  wight  in  ne  wend6  but  ye  tway. 
But  it  were  I,  for  I  can  in  a  throw,* 
Rehearse  her  case  unlike  that  she  can  say. 
And  after  this  she  may  on6s  him  pray 
To  be  good  lord  in  short,  and  take  her  leave ; 
This  may  not  muchel  of  his  ease  him  reTe.9  U^^ 

'*  And  eke,  for  she  is  strange,^*  he  will  forbear 
His  ease,  which  that  him  daren  not  for  you  ; 
Eke  other  thing  that  toucheth  not  to  hear 
He  will  it  tell,  I  wot  it  well  right  now, 
That  secret  is,  and  for  the  town6s  prow."  " 
And  they,  that  knew  nothing  of  his  intent, 
Withouten  more  to  Troilus  in  they  went.  U61 

Hel^n  in  all  her  goodly  softly  wise 
*Gan  him  salute  and  womanly  to  play, 
And  said  ;  ''  I  wis  ye  must  algate  >*  arise ; 

>  Do  you  wete— let  you  know,  and  that  Indeed  immediately.  *  Pre»~ 
crowd,  company.  '  Lite— onall.  ^  Lightly  eiiily.  *  Wife — Mane. 
^  Better  ann— or  render  him  unfit  for  my  better  aeenrity.  ^  EltHNiee— eone 
tim«  afterwards.  *  Throw-i^hort  time.  *  Rerg  beieavew  **  Stnngt— 
because  she  is  nice,  difficult.    *  *  Prow— advantage.    **  Algate — at  all  eventi. 
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Now,  fair6  brother,  be  all  whole  I  pray  ; " 

And  her  arm  right  orer  his  shoulder  lay, 

And  him  with  all  her  wit  to  recomf6rt ; 

As  she  best  could,  she  'gan  him  to  disport.  1 1  (id 

So  after  this,  quod  she,  "  We  you  beseek, 
My  dear6  brother !  Defphobus  and  I, 
For  lore  of  God,  and  so  doth  Pandare  eke, 
To  be  g^ood  lord  and  friend  right  heartily 
Unto  Cresefda,  which  that  certainly 
Received  wrong,  as  wot  well  here  Pandare, 
That  can  her  case  well  bet*  than  I  declare."  117o 

This  Pandarus  'gan  new  his  tongue  affile.' 
And  all  her  case  rehearse,  and  that  anon  : 
When  it  was  said,  soon  after  in  a  while 
Quod  Troilns ;  <*  As  soon  as  I  may  gone, 
I  will  right  fain  '  with  all  my  might  be  one, 
Have  God  my  truth,  her  cause  for  to  sustain  : " 
"  Now  good  thrift  >  have  ye,"  quod  Hel^n  the  Queen.    1 18  J 

Quod  Pandarus,  "  And  it  your  will  ybe^ 
That  she  may  take  her  leave  ere  that  she  go  ?  " 
**  O,  ell^s  God  forbid  it !  then  quod  he, 
If  that  she  vouchsafen  for  to  do  so." 
And  with  that  word,  quod  Troilus,  **  Ye  two, 
Deiph6bus  and  my  sister  lefe  &  and  dear. 
To  you  have  I  to  speak  of  a  matt^re,  1 189 

**  To  be  Bvis^d  by  your  rede*  the  better  ;" 
And  found,  as  hap  was,  at  his  bedd^s  head 
The  copy  of  a  treatise  and  a  letter 
That  Hector  had  him  sent  to  asken  redde  ^ 
If  such  a  man  was  worthy  to  be  dead  1 
Wot  I  not  who,  but  in  a  grisly  wise  7 
He  prayed  them  anon  on  it  avise.*  1 196 

Deiph6bus  'gan  this  letter  for  t*  unfold 
In  earnest  great,  so  did  HeUn  the  Queen, 
And  roaming  outward  fast  it  'gan  behold. 
Downward  a  stair,  into  an  arbour  green  ; 
This  ilk^  thing  they  readen  them  between, 
And  largely  the  mount'nance  of  an  hour 
They  gone  on  it  to  readen  and  to  pour.  i  '^OS 

>  AOle— poHsh.  *  Right  fiilo— gladly.  '  Thrift— cuoceM.  *  Vour  will 
m  ami  if  yoo  plasM.  *  Lefe— tweet,  agree«ble.  *  Rcdile— advice. 
Mtlj  wlia    ftsfftil  manner.      *  Avbe— oooirider. 
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Now  let  tbem  read,  and  turn^  we  anoa 
I'o  Pandarus,  that  'gan  full  faate  pry 
That  all  was  well,  and  out  he  'gan  to  gone 
Into  the  greats  chamber',  and  that  in  hie,^ 
And  say^d  ;  "  God  save  all  this  company  ! 
Come,  niece  mine,  my  lady  Queen  Helen, 
Abideth  you,  and  eke  my  lord6s  twain.  IZIO 

"  Rise,  take  with  you  your  niece  Antigon^, 
Or  whom  you  list,  or  no  force  hardily  ;  * 
The  less6  press  ^  the  better  :  come  forth  with  me, 
And  looketh  that  ye  thanken  humblely 
Them  all6  three,  and  when  ye  may  goodly' 
Your  time  ysee  taketh  of  them  your  leave. 
Lest  we  too  long  his  rest^s  him  bereave."  1^17 

All  innocent  of  Pandarus'  intent 
Quod  then  Creseida ;  *'  Go  we,  uncle  dear  !** 
And  arm  in  arm  inwlird  with  him  she  went, 
Avising  well  her  word^s  and  her  cheer ;  * 
And  Pandarus  in  eamestfuU  mann6re 
Say6d  ;  "All  folk,  for  Godd^s  love  I  pray, 
Stinteth  right  here,  and  soft^ly  you  play.  lii^ 

**  Aviseth  you  what  folk  be  here  within, 
And  in  what  plight  one  is,  God  him  amend  ! 
And  inward  thus  full  softcly  begin  ; 
Niece,  I  conjure  and  highly  you  defend .5 
On  his  behalf,  which  that  soul  us  all  send, 
And  in  the  virtue  of  coroun^s  twain. 
Slay  not  this  man  that  hath  for  you  this  pain.  I:f31 

"  Fie  on  the  devil !  think  which  one  he  is. 
And  in  what  plight  he  lieth  ;  come  off  anon  ; 
Think  all  such  tarried  tide  but  lost  it  u^is,^ 
That  will  ye  both^  say  when  ye  be  one  ; 
And  secondly,  there  yet  devineth  none 
Upon  you  two ;  come  off  now  if  ye  con 
While  folk  is  blent,?  lo !  all  the  time  is  won.  1SS8 

"  In  titering,^  and  pursuit,  and  delays, 
The  folk  devine  at  wagging  of  a  str6,9 
And  though  ye  would  have  after  merry  days. 


>  Hie^hute.  '  No  force  hardily— no  matter  how  few.  >  PreM— crowd. 
*  Cheer— behaviour.  ^  Defend— forbid.  *  Lost  it  D*it-^1  tueh  delayed 
tide  \»  but  lott.  ^  Blent— gone  aiide.  *  Titering— courtriiip.  *  Devlae 
at  wagglog  of  a  itre— lioretell  by  the  shaking  of  a  itiaw. 
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Then  dare  ye  not ;  and  why  1  for  she  and  she 

Spake  such  a  word  ;  thus  looked  he  and  he  : 

Lest  time  be  lost  I  dare  not  with  you  deal, 

Come  off  therefore,  and  bringeth  him  to  heal."  1245 

But  now  to  you,  ye  lovers  that  be  here, 
Was  Troilus  not  in  a  cankedort,' 
That  lay  and  might  the  whisp'ring  of  them  hear  ? 
And  thought ;  "  O  Lord  !  right  now  runneth  my  sort  * 
Folly  to  die  or  have  aaon  comfurt ; " 
And  was  the  first  time  that  he  sheuld  her  pray 
Of  lore  ;  O  mighty  God  !  what  shall  he  say  1  12oS 

I  CADkedort— woful  plight      ^  Sort^lot. 
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O  BLISSFUL  light !  of  which  the  betun^s  dear 

Adorneth  alle  the  third  heaven  fair, 

O  SUDORS  life  !  O  Joy^s  daughter  dear  ! 

Pleasance  of  love  I  O  goodly  deboaaire ! 

In  gentle  hearta  aye  ready  to  repair, 

O  very  cause  of  hele  *  and  of  gladness ! 

Yberied  ^  he  thy  might  and  thy  goodness  I  ^ 

In  heaven  and  hell»  in  earth  and  the  salt  sea. 
Is  felt  thy  might,  if  that  I  well  discern. 
As  man,  bird,  beast,  fish,  herb,  and  green^  tree, 
They  feel  in  tim^s  with  vap6ur  etem  : 
God  loveth,  and  to  love  he  will  nought  weme  ;  ^ 
And  in  this  world  no  lives  cre(iture 
Withouten  love  is  wrought  or  may  endure.  i  ^ 

Ye,  Jovis,  first  to  thilk  afllect^s*  glad. 
Through  which  that  thing^s  liven  all  and  be. 
Commendeden  and  amorous  him  made 
On  mortal  thing,  and,  as  ye  list,  aye  ye 
Gave  him  in  love  ease  or  adversity, 
And  in  a  thousand  formes  down  him  sent 
For  love  in  earth,  and  whom  yon  list  he  hent.-^  '.l 

Ye,  fierce  Mars  appeasen  of  his  ire. 
And  as  you  list  ye  maken  hearths  digne  ',^ 
Algat^s  7  them  that  ye  will  set  a-fire 
They  dreaden  shame,  and  vices  they  resign ; 
Ye  doen  them  courteous  be,*  fresh,  and  benign. 

'  Hele— health.  ^  \'hcried— pralted.  *  Wem^— refute.  *  Affectes— alTrc- 
tions.  >  Hent— attaeked,  caught.  '  Digne — worthy.  ^  Algatet— iilvay». 
'^  Doen  tbon  courteous  be— cauie  them  to  become  coarteoua. 
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And  high  or  low  after  a  wight  entendeth  * 

The  joy^s  that  he  hath,  your  might  it  sendeth.  28 

Ye  holden  reg^e  *  and  house  in  anity, 
Ye  sothfast'  cause  of  friendship  be  also  ;  ' 

Ye  knowen  all  thilk  coyer'd  quality 
Of  thing^s  which  that  folk  on  wondren  so  * 
When  they  cannot  construe  how  it  may  go 
She  loveth  him,  or  why  he  loyeth  her. 
As  why  this  fish^  n*ot  that  com'th  to  wear.s  35 

Ye  folk  a  law  haye  set  in  uniyerse, 
And  this  know  I  by  them  that  lovers  be, 
That  whoso  striyeth  with  you  hath  the  worse  : 
Now  lady  bright,  for  thy  benignity, 
At  reverence  of  them  that  serven  thee, 
Whose  clerk  I  am,  so  teacheth  me  devise  ^ 
Some  joy  of  that  is  felt  in  thy  service  :  42 

Ye  in  my  naked  hearths  sentiment 
Inhilde,?  and  do  me  show  of  thy  sweetness, 
Caliope !  thy  voice  be  now  present. 
For  now  is  need  ;  seest  thou  not  my  distress 
How  I  must  tell  anon  right  the  gladness 
Of  Troilus  to  Venus  herying?^ 
To  which  gladness  who  need  hath,  God  him  bring  1  49 


Lay  all  this  meanwhile  this  sad  Troilus 
Recording  his  lesson  in  this  mannere, 
**  Mafay,9  thought  he,  thus  will  I  say  and  thus, 
Thus  will  I  plain  unto  my  lady  dear. 
That  word  is  good,  and  this  shall  be  my  cheer, 
This  n'ill  I  not  forgetten  in  no  wise  : 
God  lene  him  worken  ^^  as  he  can  devise."  56 

And,  Lord  !  so  that  his  heart  began  to  quappe  " 
Hearing  her  come,  and  short  'gan  for  to  sike  ;''' 
And  Pandarus,  that  led  her  by  the  lap, '3 
Came  near,  and  'gan  in  at  the  curtain  pike,'^ 
And  say^d,  "  God  do  bote  'S  on  all  the  sick ! 

*  Entendeth— attendeth.  '  Rcgne— kingdom.  'SothHut— true,  atcady, 
tn.  *  On  wondren  to— «o  wonder  at.  *  Wear— a  trap  for  flsh.  *  Devlie 
deflcribe.  ?  Inhilde— Infuse.  *  Herylng— praising,  wonhippfng.  '  Mafiiy 
ma  foi,  by  my  faith.  *®  God  lene  him  worken— God  grant  he  may  worlt. 
Quappe— tremble.  i>  Sike— aob.  i*  Lap— lappet.  >«  Pike— peep.  '*  Do 
«•— help. 
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See  who  is  here  you  comen  to  yisite  ; 

Lo !  here  is  she  that  is  your  death  to  wite."  ■  ^^ 

Therewith  it  seemed  as  he  wept  ahnost. 
"  Aha !  quod  Troilus,  so  ruthfully , 
Where  me  he  woe  O  mighty  God  !  thou  wot*st : 
Who  is  all  there  I  see  not  tru^ly." 
Sir,  (quod  Creseid*)  it  is  Pandare  and  I.'* 
"  Ye,  sweets  heart,  alas  !  I  may  not  rise 
To  kneel,  and  do  you  honour  in  some  wise."  "i' 

And  dressed  him  upward  ; '  and  she  right  tho^ 
'Gan  both  her  handcs  soft  upon  him  lay. 
"  O,  for  the  love  of  God  do  ye  not  so 
To  me  !  (quod  she).     £y,  what  is  this  to  see ! 
Sir,  comen'  am  [  to  you  for  causes  tway. 
First  you  to  thank,  and  of  your  lordship  eke 
Continuance  I  would6you  heseke."*  77 

This  Troilus,  that  heard  his  lady  pray 
Of  lordship,  him  wax*d  neither  quick  nor  dead. 
Nor  might  one  word  for  shame  unto  it  say. 
Although  men  shoulden  smiten  off  his  head. 
But  Lord !  so  he  wax'd  suddenly  all  red  ; 
And,  Sir,  his  lesson  that  he  weende  oonnes 
To  pray  en  her,  is  through  his  wit  yrun.  b4 

Creseid*  all  this  espyed  well  enough, 
For  she  was  wise,  and  loy'd  him  ne'er  the  less. 
All  n'ere  he*  in  all  apert,  or  made  it  tough,^ 
Or  was  too  bold  to  sing  a  fool^s  mass ; 
But  when  his  shame  began  somewhat  to  pass 
His  reason,  as  I  may  my  rhymes  hold, 
I  will  you  tell  as  teachen  hookas  old.  91 

In  changed  voice,  right  for  his  very  dread, 
Which  voice  eke  quoke,  and  thereto  his  mannere 
Goodly  abash'd,  and  now  his  hues  red 
Now  pale,  unto  Creseid'  his  lady  dear, 
With  look  downcast,  and  humbly  yolden  cheer,? 
Lo  the  alderfirst  ^  word  that  him  astart. 
Was  twic6,  "  Mercy,  mercy,  my  dear  heart !  *•  98 

*  To  wite— to  answer,  or,  to  blame  for.  *  Dxesied  him  upwani— |n«p«nd 
to  trite.  ^Tho— then.  ^  Beteke— beseech.  '  Weende  coinie-4lioiight 
he  knew  by  heart.  ^  Tough— although  he  was  not  open  withal,  or  was  over 
pains-taking.  ?  Humbly  yolden  cheer— humbly  yidded  manner.  *  Akltr- 
flnt — the  very  first. 
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And  stint  awhile,  and  when  he  might  out  bring 
The  next^  word,  was ;  '*  God  wot  for  I  have 
As  faithfully  as  I  have  had  conning  ^ 
Been  your^s  all,  God  so  my  soul^  save, 
And  shall,  till  that  I  woful  wight  be  grave,^ 
And  though  I  dare  nor  can  unto  you  plain,' 
Iwis^  I  suffer  not  the  less^  pain.  105 

*'  Thus  much  as  now,  ah  womanlike  wife  ! 
I  may  out  bring,  and  if  this  you  displease 
That  shall  I  wreak  upon  mine  own  6  life 
Right  soon  I  trow,  and  do  your  heart  an  ease, 
If  with  my  death  your  heart  I  may  appease  ; 
But  since  that  ye  have  heard  me  somewhat  say. 
Now  retch  5  I  never  how  soon6  that  I  dey."^  1  X'i 

Therewith  his  manly  sorrow  to  behold 
It  might  have  made  a  heart  of  stone  to  rue. 
And  Pandare  wept  as  he  to  water  would. 
And  pok6d  ever*  his  niec^  new  and  new,? 
And  sayed,  '*  Woe  begone  been  hearths  true ; 
For  love  of  God  make  of  this  thing  an  end, 
Or  slay  us  both  at  once  ere  that  ye  wend."  ^  119 

**  I,  what  1  (quod  she.)     By  God  and  by  my  truth 
I  n'ot9  never  what  ye  wiln^  that  I  say.'* 
*<  £h,  what?  (quod  he)  that  ye  have  on  him  rutli 
For  Godd^s  love,  and  doeth  him  not  to  die.'* 
*'  Now  then  thus  (quod  she)  I  will  him  pray 
To  tellen  me  the  fine  of  his  intent ; 
Yet  wist  1  never  well  what  that  he  meant."  126 

"  What  that  I  mean,  O  my  sweet  hearte  dear ! 
(Quod  Troilus)  O  goodly  fresh  and  free  ! 
That  with  the  stream6s  of  your  eyen  clear 
Ye  woulden  sometime  friendly  on  me  see. 
And  then  agre^n  that  I  may  be  he, 
Withouten  branch  of  vice  on  any  wise, 
In  truth  alway  to  do  you  my  service,  133 

"  As  to  my  lady  right,  and  chief  resort. 
With  all  my  wit  and  all  my  diligence, 
And  I  to  have  right  as  you  list  comfort, 

<  Omning— «kill.  '  Be  grsTe— be  laid  in  the  grave.  *  Plain— oora plain. 
Iwis—truly.  ^  Retdv— care.  *  Dey— die.  ^  New  and  new— again  and 
fain  thrust  hii  nieot.      *  Wend— go.      *  N'oc— know  not. 
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Under  your  yard  *  egal  to  mine  offence, 
As  death,  if  that  I  breaken  jour  defence. 
And  that  ye  dei^^  me  so  mach  hon6ar 
Me  to  commanden  aught  in  any  hour, 

"  And  I  to  be  your  rery  humble,  true, 
Secret,'  and  in  my  paines  patient, 
And  ever  to  desiren  freshly  new 
To  serpen,  and  be  aye  like  diligent. 
And  with  good  heart  all  wholly  your  talent  ^ 
Receiven  well  how  sor^  that  me  smart : 
Lo,  this  mean  I,  O  mine  own  sweets  heart !  ** 


With  that  she  'gan  her  eyen  on  him  cast 
Full  easily  and  full  debonairly, 
Avising  her,*  and  hied  her  not  too  fast 
With  ne'er  a  word,  but  said  him  soft^ly, 
"  Mine  honour  safe,  I  will  well  trolly. 
And  in  such  form  as  ye  can  now  devise, 
Heceiven  him  fully  to  my  servfce  ; 

*'  Beseeching  him,  for  Godd^s  love,  that  he 
Would  in  hon6ur  of  truth  and  gentleness. 
As  I  well  mean,  eke  meanen  well  to  me, 
And  mine  hon6ur  with  wit  and  business  & 
Aye  keep  ;  and  if  I  may  do  him  gladness 
From  henn^sforth,  iwis  I  n*ill  not  feign  : 
Now  be  all  whole,  no  longer  ye  ne  plain. 

**  But  nath^less  this  warn  I  you,  (quod  she) 
A  kiug^s  son  although  ye  be  iwis,^ 
Yet  ye  shall  no  more  hav6  sov'reignty 
Of  me  in  love  than  right  in  that  case  is ; 
Ne  n'ill  I  forbear  if  ye  do  amiss 
To  ^Tathen  7  you,  and  while  that  ye  me  serve 
Cherish  you  right  after  that  ye  deserve. 

*'  And  short^ly,  dear  heart,  and  all  my  knight ! 
Be  glad,  and  draweth  you  to  lustiness,* 
And  I  shall  truly,  with  all  my  full  might. 
Your  bitter  touren  all  to  sweet^ness. 
If  I  be  she  that  may  do  you  gladness ; 

*  Yard— itaff,  rod  (of  oorrectioD).  *  Secret— ooofldant.  ^  Your 
reoeiven  well — in  good  will  reoeiTe  your  afltetion.  *  AvMng  hm- 
dering.  «  Wit  and  builncn-tfkUl  and  dUlgenccb  <Iwit~tnily.  ^W 
—be  anfry  with*      *  Lmtinew    delight,  joy. 
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For  erery  woe  ye  shall  recover  bliss.*' 

ADd  him  in  arm^s  took,  and  'gan  him  kiss.  175 


With  that  Hel^n  and  also  Defphobns 
Then  comen  upward,  right  at  the  stair^s  end, 
And,  Lord  !  so  then  'gan  groanen  Troilas, 
His  brother  and  his  sister  for  to  blend,* 
(Quod  Pandarus)  "  It  time  is  that  we  wend  ;' 
Take,  niec^  mine,  your  leave  at  them  all  three. 
And  let  them  speak,  and  cometh  forth  with  me."  182 

She  took  her  leave  at  them  full  thriftily,' 
As  she  well  could,  and  they  her  reverence 
Unto  the  full  ydidden  heartily, 
And  wonder  well  speaken  in  her  absence 
Of  her,  in  praising  of  her  excellence. 
Her  governance,  her  wit,  and  her  mannere 
Commendeden,  that  it  joy  was  to  hear.  189 

Now  let  her  wend  uuto  her  own6  place. 
And  turnen  we  to  Troilus  again, 
That  'gan  full  lightly  of  the  letter  pace  * 
That  Defphobus  had  in  the  garden  seen  ; 
And  of  Hel^  and  him  he  would6  fain 
Delivered  been,  and  say^d  that  him  lest 
To  sleep,  and  after  tal^sS  have  a  rest.  196 

Helen  him  kiss'd,  and  took  her  leave  as  blive,^ 
Deiph6bus  eke,  and  home  went  every  wight. 
And  Pandarus  as  fast  as  he  may  drive 
To  Troilus  then  came  as  lin6  right,? 
And  on  a  pallet  all  that  gladd6  night 
By  Troilus  he  lay  with  merry  cheer, 
And  well  was  them  that  they  weren  yfere.^  ^Oo 

When  every  wight  was  voided  but  they  two. 
And  all  the  door^s  weren  fast  yshet — 
To  tell  in  short,  withouten  wordes  mo, 
This  Pandarus  withouten  any  let  9 
Up  rose,  and  on  his  bedd^s  side  him  set, 
And  'gan  to  speaken  in  a  sober  wise 
To  Troilus  as  I  shall  you  devise.i<»  '-MO 


'  Blend— bUod.  «  Wend— ga  '  Thriftily— dlicreetly.  *  Face— pa»« 
iver.  *  Taleft--talkiiig.  *  Ai  bllTe— «•  quickly  u  poMiUr.  t  Ak  line  right 
-mt  ftndfht  at  a  line.  '  Weren  yfere^-end  well  wan  It  for  them  that  they 
revt  tofethcr.    *  Let— delay.    '<^  Devite— describe. 
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[Tbe  Twult  of  this  disooune  ii  to  conjure  Troilu*.  on  behalf  of  h«  mett, 
whom  he  liu  been  the  means  of  placing  under  his  proCecCiaa,  newt  to 
betray  or  dewrt  her.    ••  For  (uyt  he) 

That  man  ii  unborn  I  dare  well  swear. 

That  ever  wist  that  she  yet  did  amiss : 

But  woe  is  me  that  I  that  cause  all  this 

May  thinken  that  she  is  my  niece  dear. 

And  I  her  uncle*,  and  traitor  eke  ifere."  > 
In  a  manly  strain  of  fervid  eloquence,  Troilus  assures  his  friend  of  the 
truth  and  fidelity  of  his  heart,  and  their  oonversatioo  thus  condudcf  :•-. 

And  *gan  his  look  on  Pandarua  ap  cast 
Fall  soberly,  and  friendly  on  to  see, 
And  sayed  ;  "  Friend,  in  Aprilis  the  last, 
As  well  thou  wot'st,  if  it  remember  thee. 
How  nigh  the  death  for  woe  thou  founds  me. 
And  how  thou  didest  all  thy  business 
To  know  of  me  the  cause  of  my  distress  ;  217 

"  Thou  wot'st  how  long  I  it  forbare  to  say 
To  thee  that  art  the  man  that  I  best  trist,' 
And  peril  none  was  to  thee  to  bewray. 
That  wist  3  I  well ;  but  tell  me  if  thee  list,4 
Sith  I  so  loath  was  that  thyself  it  wist, 
How  durst  I  mor6  tellen  of  this  mattere 
lliat  quake  now  though  no  wight  may  us  hear  ?  ^* 

"  But  natheless,  by  that  God  I  thee  swear. 
That  as  him  list  s  may  all  this  world  govern. 
And  if  I  lie  Achilles  with  his  speare 
Mine  hearth  cleave,  all  were  my  life  eteme, 
As  I  am  mortal,  if  I  late  or  yeme  ^ 
Would  it  bewray,  or  dun^t,  or  should,  or  conne,? 
For  all  the  good  that  God  made  under  sun  ;  tS^ 

**  That  rather  die  I  would  and  determine. 
As  thinketh  me  now,  stocks  ^  in  pris6n. 
In  wretchedness,  in  filth,  a  id  in  verm(ne. 
Captive  to  cruel  King  Agrmemnon  ; 
And  this  in  all  the  temple  i  of  this  town, 
Upon  the  godd^s  all,  I  will  thee  swear, 
To-morrow  day,  if  that  tl«e  liketh  hear.  )t;3S 

"  And  that  thou  hast  *o  much  ydone  for  me 
That  I  ne  may  it  nevermore  deserve. 
This  know  I  well,  all  might  I  now  for  thee 

1 
1  Ifere— together,  at  the  samo  time       *  Trltt— tmit.       *  Will    kw 

*  Llit-i>lease.      '  As  him  list— ikat  can  fovern  this  worid  aa  he 

*  Yeme— early.     "*  Comie— am  aMi^       *  Stoekcd— amftned. 
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A  thousand  tim^s  on  a  morrow  starve ;  * 

I  can  no  more  but  that  I  will  thee  serve 

Right  as  thine  own  slave,  whither  so  thou  wend. 

For  evermore  unto  my  liv6s  end.  245 

"But  here  with  all  my  heart  I  thee  beseech 
That  never'  in  me  thou  deem^  such  folly' : 
As  I  shall  say,  me  thought^  hy  thy  speech, 
That  this  which  thou  me  dost  for  company 
I  should  weenen  *  it  were  a  '  villainy  / 
I  am  not  wood  3  all  if  I  lew'd*  ybe  : 
It  is  not  so,  that  wot  I  well  pard6.  ^52 


"  But  sith  that  thou  hast  done  me  this  service 
My  life  to  save,  and  for  no  hope  of  meed. 
So  for  the  love  of  God  this  great  emprise 
Perform  it  out,  for  now  is  the  most  need  ; 
For  high  and  low,  withouten  any  drede,5 
I  will  alway  thine  hest^s  ^  all^  keep : 
Have  now  good  night,  and  let  us  both6  sleep."  S59 

Thus  held  them  each  of  other  well  apaid.7 
That  all  the  world  ne  might  it  bet  ^  amend. 
And  on  the  morrow,  when  they  were  array'd 
Each  to  his  own^  needes  'gan  intend  ;  9 
But  Troilus,  though  as  the  fire  he  brende  *<* 
For  sharp  desire  of  hope  and  of  pleasance, 
He  not  forgot  his  good  wise  governance  ;  ^66 

But  in  himself  with  manhood  'gan  restrain 
Each  rakel  '*  deed  and  each  unbridled  cheer. 
That  all  that  liven,  soth6  for  to  sain, 
Ne  should  have  wist  by  word  or  by  mannere 
What  that  he  meant  as  touching  this  mattere. 
From  every  wight  as  far  as  is  the  cloud. 
He  was  so  wise,  and  well  dissimul'n  could.  273 

And  all  the  while  which  that  I  now  devise  " 
This  was  his  life,  with  all  his  full6  might, 
By  day  be  was  in  Mart^s  high  service. 
That  is  to  say,  in  arm6s  as  a  knight, 
And  for  the  more  part  all  the  long6  night 

»  Survc— die.  *  Weenen— think,  conclude.  '  Wood— mad.  *  Lewed— 
liKxant.  ^  Orede — doubt.  *  IIcstes--oommands.  ^  Apaid — tatitfled. 
B«(..4ietter.  •  Intend— Attend.  ^o  Brend*— burned.  >i  Rakd— raih. 
I  Devise— describe. 
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He  lay  and  thoug^ht  how  that  he  might  ysenre 

His  lady  hest,  her  thank  *  for  to  deserre.  •^' 

N'ill '  I  not  swear,  although  he  lay6  soft. 
That  in  his  thought  he  n'as  3  somewhat  diseasM, 
Ne  that  he  tum^  on  his  pillows  oft. 
And  would  of  that  him  missed  have  been  easM  ; 
But  in  such  case  men  be  not  alway  pleased 
For  aught  I  wot6,  no  more  than  was  he, 
That  can  I  deem  of  possibility.  ^ 

But  certain  is,  to  purpose  for  to  go, 
That  in  this  while,  as  written  is  in  g^te,^ 
He  saw  his  lady  sometime,  and  also 
She  with  him  spake  when  that  she  durst  and  lest,^ 
And  by  their  both  avise,^  as  was  the  best, 
Appointeden  full  warely  in  this  need. 
So  as  they  durst,  how  they  woulden  proceed.  *^ 

But  it  was  spoken  in  so  short  a  wise. 
In  such  await  7  alway,  and  in  such  fear, 
Lest  any  wight  derinen  or  devise  * 
Would  of  them  two,  or  to  it  lay  an  ear. 
That  all  this  world  so  lefe  to  them  ne  were  9 
As  that  Cupido  would  them  grac6  send 
To  maken  of  their  purpose  right  an  end. 

But  thilk^  little  that  they  spake  or  wrought 
His  wis6  ghost  ><>  took  aye  of  all  such  heed. 
It  seemed  her  ^*  he  wistJ^  what  she  thought 
Withouten  word,  so  that  it  was  no  need 
To  bid  him  aught  to  do  or  aught  forbid. 
For  which  she  thought  that  lore,  al'  come  it  Ute,>* 
Of  all6  joy  had  opened  her  the  gate.  SA 

And  shortly  to  this  process  for  to  pace,>3 
So  well  his  work  and  word^s  he  beset. 
That  he  so  full  stood  in  his  lady's  grace 
That  twenty  thousand  tim^s  ere  she  let  *4 
She  thank^  God  she  ever  with  him  met ; 
So  could  he  him  gov^'m  in  such  service 
That  all  the  world  ne  might  it  bet  ^s  deriie  ;  5lS 
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>  Thank— reward.  *  NIII— nor  wiU.  >  N*aa— wai  not 
^  Lett— pleased.  '  Avite—countel.  ^  Await— caution,  watching.  ^DeviMB 
or  dcvlic^-ooiOcGtura  or  relate,  speak  of.  'So  U£t  to  them  ne  mm  Oil 
all  this  world  would  not  be  to  pleaaant  to  them.  **  Ghost— apirlt,  ada^ 
11  It  seemed  her— it  appeared  to  her  that*  without  a  word,  he  knew  whslAi 
thoofht.  ■'  AI'  come  it  late^-although  it  had  eome  lata.  >* 
proestd.      ^*  Lctp-oeascd.      i<  Bet— bettar. 
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For  why  ?  she  foand  him  so  discreet  in  all, 
So  secret,  and  eke  of  such  obeisance, 
That  well  she  felt  he  was  to  her  a  wall 
Of  steel,  and  shield  from  every  displeasance, 
That  to  ybeen  in  his  g^ood  goyemance, 
So  wise  he  was,  she  was  no  more  afear^d  ; 
I  mean  as  far  as  it  ought  heen  requer^d.  32'J 

And  Pandarus  to  quick*n  alway  the  fire 
Was  ever  ilik^  prest  ^  and  diligent  j 
To  ease  his  friend  was  set  all  his  desire  ; 
He  shore  aye  on  ;  he  to  and  fro  was  sent. 
He  letters  bare  when  Troilus  was  absent, 
That  never  man  as  in  his  friend^s  need 
Ne  bare  him  bet  than  he  withouten  drede.'  329 


Now  is  there  little  more  for  to  be  done 
But  Pandare  up,  and,  shortly  for  to  sain, 
Right  soon  upon  the  changing  of  the  moon. 
When  lightless  is  the  world  a  night  or  twain, 
And  that  the  welkin  shope'  him  for  to  rain. 
He  straight  a-morrow  unto  his  niec6  went. 
Ye  have  well  heard  the  fine  «  of  his  intent.  3,S6 

When  he  was  come  he  'gan  anon  to  plsyi 
As  be  was  wont,  and  of  himself  to  jape,5 
And  finally  he  swore,  and  'gan  her  say 
By  this  and  that,  she  should  him  not  escape. 
No  longer  do  him  after  her  to  cape,* 
But  certainly  that  she  must,  by  her  leave, 
Come  suppen  in  his  house  with  him  at  eve.  345 

At  which  she  laugh'd,  and  'gan  her  first  excuse, 
And  said ;  "  It  raineth,  lo !  how  should  I  gone  ?*' 
"  Let  be  (quod  he)  nor  stand  not  thus  to  muse  ; 
This  must  be  done,  ye  shall  come  there  anon." 
So  at  the  last  hereof  they  fell  at  one,? 
Or  eU^  soft  he  swore  her  iu  her  ear. 
He  n*old6  never  comen  there  she  were.*  350 


»  Pfwt.  (Ft.  prit)—nMdy,  active.      «  Drede— doubt.     *  Shop^— prepared. 

Wjue-  end.  »  Jape— Jecu  •  Cape— I  can  find  no  interpretation  of  thl« 
fort  t  but,  a*  eapel  signlflet  a  Aorw,  I  oonjM^re  that  thU  may  be  a  verb  de- 
lved torn  the  noun,  fo  rtde,  and  henoe  the  term  to  eepar.  ?  Fell  at  < 
Jieysfrted.      •  There  she  were-he  would  never  come  where  ihe  waa. 
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Soon  »fter  ibii  she  iipto  bim  'gau  rowne,' 
And  uk^d  liim  itTroiliu  were  iLero! 
He  swore  ber  N'sf ,  for  be  wu  out  of  towD, 
And  Bud  ;  "  Whal  nieM,  I  'pose  '  thai  hp  were  tl 
You  duisl  nev^r  bate  Iba  more  fear  ? 
For  rather  Chun  men  might  him  Ibere  e»py 
31e  lever  '  were  a  tbousimd  fold  to  die-" 

Nought  lilt  mioe  author  fullj  to  ileclnrv 
What  that  she  thought  when  that  he  said  her  so. 
Thtl  Troilua  was  out  of  Iowa  ifare,* 
And  if  he  saide  ihetnif  soth  '  oi  uo  ; 
But  tlist  n-ithout  await  ^  with  him  to  go 
She  granted  bim,  aith  he  her  that  beEOUght. 
And  as  bia  niece  obeyed  u  her  ought. 

But  natbfless  yet  'gua  she  him  beaeecb. 
Although  with  bim  to  go  it  waa  uo  feur. 
For  to  beware  of  gofiab  '  people's  speech, 
That  dreamen  tbiog^s  wliich  that  never  were. 
And  well  arisen  him  wboDi  he  brought  tbere  ; 
And  said  him  ;  "  Ejdg,  since  1  must  on  you  trist 
Look  all  he  well ;   I  do  now  as  you  list." 

He  swore  her  this  by  stocli6s  and  by  stones, 
And  by  the  goddcs  that  in  benTan  dwell, 
Or  elt^s  were  him  lever  Mul  and  bones 
Witb  Pluto  Kinj-  IB  deep6  been  in  hell 
As  T,.nlalus  ;  what  sbouldea  I  mot^^  toll '. 
When  tU  wi«  weU  he  rose  and  took  hia  leave. 
And  she  to  suppei  cuna  when  it  was  CTe, 

With  a  certain  number  of  her  owoi  men. 
And  with  her  faiir  nieca  Antigoni, 
And  other  of  hei  women  nine  or  ten  ; 
Uut  wbo  wu  glad  now.  who,  aa  trowen  ye  1 
Bnt  TroUus,  that  atood  and  might  it  see 
Throughout  a  little  window  in  ■  staw,^ 
There  ha  be^ol,  till  miduight  was,  in  mew.a 

Unwiat  of  every  wi^bt  but  of  Pandaie. 
But  to  the  point.     Mow  when  that  she  wu  eomt 
With  all*  joy.  and  all  hei  friends  in  fire." 
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Her  erne  *  anon  in  arm^s  bath  her  nome,' 

And  after  to  the  supper  all  and  some, 

"When  as  time  was,  full  soft  they  them  yset, 

God  wot  there  was  no  dainty  fare  to  fet.'  392 

And  after  supper  gonnen  they  to  rise. 
At  eas^  well,  with  hearts  full  fresh  and  glad, 
And  well  was  him  that  could 6  best  devise 
To  liken  *  her,  or  that  her  laughen  made : 
He  sung,  she  play'd  ;  he  told  a  tale  of  Wade ; 
But  at  the  last,  as  every  thing  hath  end. 
She  took  her  leave,  and  need^s  would  thence  wend.5         399 

But,  O  fortune  !  executrix  of  wierd6s,' 
O  influences  of  these  heavens  high  ! 
Soth  is,  that  under  God  ye  be  our  hierd^s,? 
Though  to  us  beast^s  be  the  causes  wry  ;  * 
This  mean  I  now,  for  she  *gan  homeward  hie  ; 
But  execute  was  all  beside  her  leve  9 
The  godd6s  will,  for  which  she  must  believe.  406 

The  bent6  moon6  with  her  horns  all  pale, 
Saturn  and  Jove,  in  Cancer  joined  were, 
That  such  a  rain  from  heaven  'gan  avale,*<^ 
That  every  manner  woman  that  was  there 
Had  of  that  smoky  rain  a  very  fear  ; 
At  which  Pandare  then  laughed,  and  said  then, 
••  Now  were  it  time  a  lady  to  go  henn  ?  41.S 

"  But  good6  niece,  if  I  might  ever  please 
You  any  thing,  then  pray  I  you  (quod  he)^ 
To  do  mine  heart  as  now  so  great  an  ease 
As  for  to  dwell  here  all  this  night  with  me ; 
For  why  1  this  is  your  owu6  house  pard§. 
For  by  my  truth,  I  say  it  not  in  game, 
To  wends  as  now  it  were  to  me  a  shame."  4V() 

»  Cme— unde.         *  Nome— taken.         '  Fet— fetch.        *  Liken— plea*c. 
Weod— go*     ^  Wierde*— dettiniet.      ?  Hierdet— herdf,  keepers.     *  Wry— 
racked,  untoward.      '  Leve— indination.      i**  Avale,  (Fr.)— pour  down. 

V.  997*  tal4  A/  Wade."]  In  the  day*  of  Chaucer,  a  itory  was  in  voguo  con- 
•nUDg  "  Wade  and  his  boot,"  called  **  Guingdot."  Speght,  in  alluding  to 
t,  Hiyty  *•  because  the  matter  it  long  and  fabulous,  I  pass  it  over: "  and  I 
s«sC  do  the  same,  though  not  for  the  same  cause,  but  from  my  not  knowing 
•ffhing  at  all  about  the  matter.  It  U  here  evidently  mentioned  proverbially, 
I  Implying  tkuit  fomc  tale  of  wonder  was  related. 
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Creseida,  which  that  could  >  a«  muchel  g^ood  , 
Ah  half  a  world,  took  heed  of  his  pray^re. 
And  since  it  rain'd,  and  all  was  in  a  flood, 
She  thought,  "  As  good  cheap*  may  I  dwellen  htn. 
And  grant  it  gladly  with  a  friendes  cheer. 
And  have  a  thank,  as  grudge  and  then  abide  ; 
For  home  to  go  it  may  not  well  betide. 

"  T  will,  (quod  she)  mine  uncle  lefe >  and  dear! 
Since  that  you  list ;  it  skill  is  *  to  be  so, 
I  am  right  glad  with  you  to  dwellen  here  ; 
I  saidc  but  in  game  that  I  would  go." 
"  Iwis*  grand  mercy!  niec^*,  (quod  he)  tlio  j* 
Were  it  a  game  or  no,  thee  soth  to  tell. 
Now  am  I  glad  since  that  you  list  to  dwell." 

Thus  all  is  well ;  but  then  began  nright 
The  newe  joy,  and  all  the  feast  again  ; 
Hut  Pandarus,  if  goodly  had  he  might, 
He  would  have  hied  her  to  bed  full  fain, 
Ai)d  said  ;  "  O  Lord  !  this  is  a  huge  rain. 
Tliis  were  a  weather  for  to  sleoi>en  in. 
And  that  T  rede  ^  us  soone  to  begin  : 

*•  And,  niece,  wot  ye  whore  1  will  you  lay  ? 
For  that  we  shall  not  liggen  ^  far  asunder. 
And,  for  ye  neither  shalleu,  dare  I  say, 
i  Icarcn  the  noise  of  rain6s  nor  of  thunder, 
liy  God  right  in  my  little  closet  yonder, 
And  I  will  in  that  outer  house  alone 
Be  warden  of  your  women  evereachone  ; 

"  And  in  this  middle  chamber  that  ye  see 
Shall  all  your  women  sleepen  well  and  soft. 
And  there  1  saj-cd  shall  yourselven  be. 
And  if  ye  liggen  ^  well  to-night,  come  oft. 
And  careth  not  what  weather  is  aloft, 
(io  in  anon,  and  when  so  that  ye  lest, 
Go  we  to  sleep,  1  trow  it  be  the  best." 

There  n'is  no  more,  but  hereafter  soon 
They  drank,  voided,^  and  curtains  drew  anon  ; 
'Gan  every  wight  that  hadde  nought  to  done 


'  Could — was  able  to  aflbrd.    *  At  good  dieap— at  advantagecMitl^ 
— plcatant.  dear.     *  It  tkiU  is— it  it  reaiooable.     *  Iwii — indeed. 
then,    f  Rede— ^vite.    '  Liggen— Ikb    '  Voided— went  out. 
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More  in  the  place  out  of  the  chamber  gone  ; 

And  erermore  so  stern^ly  it  rone,' 

And  blew  therewith  so  wonderlik^  loud, 

That  well  nigh  no  man  hearen  other  could.  462 

Then  Pandarus,  her  erne,'  right  as  him  ought, 
With  women  such  as  were  her  most  about, 
Full  glad  unto  her  bedd^s  side  her  brought. 
And  took  his  leaye,  and  'gan  full  low  to  lout,^ 
And  said  ;  "  Here  at  this  closet  door  without. 
Right  oyerthwart,  your  women  liggen  *  all. 
That  whom  ye  list  of  them  ye  may  soon  call."  469 

So  when  that  she  was  in  the  closet  laid. 
And  all  her  women  forth  by  ordinance 
A  bedd^  weren,  there  as  I  have  said. 
There  n'as  &  no  more  to  skippen  nor  to  prance, 
But  bidden  go  to  bedd6  with  mischance, 
If  any  wight  stirring  were  any  where, 
And  let  them  sleepen  that  a-bed  ywere.  47 ci 

But  Pandarus,  that  well  couth  each  adeal  ^ 
The  old^  dance,  and  every  point  therein, 
When  that  he  wiste  that  all  thing  was  wele, 
He  tliought  he  would  upon  his  work  begin. 
And  'gan  the  stew6  door  all  soft  unpin 
As  still  as  stone,  withouten  lonG:er  let  ;7 
By  Troilus  adown  right  he  him  set.  4;i.) 

And,  shortly  to  the  point  right  for  to  gone. 
Of  all  this  work  he  told  him  ord  and  end, 
And  sayed  ;  **  Make  thee  ready  right  anon. 
For  thou  shalt  into  heaven  bliss  y wend." 
"  Now  blissful  Venus  !  thou  me  g^ce  ysend, 
(Quod  Troilus)  for  never  yet  no  need 
Had  I  ere  now,  ne  halfindeal  ^  the  dread."  too 

(Quod  Pandarus)  "  Ne  dread  thee  ne'er  a  deal ,9 
For  it  shall  be  right  as  thou  wilt  desire  ; 
So  thrive  I,  this  night  shall  I  make  it  wele, 
Or  casten  all  the  gruel  in  the  fire." 
*'  Yet  blissful  Venus  !  this  night  thou  m'  inspire, 
(Quod  Troilus)  as  wis  ><^  as  I  thee  serve. 
And  ever  bet  and  bet  shall,  till  I  sterve,"  497 

I  Roo»t  (Sax.) — raiiMNl.  '  Erne — unde.  ^  Lout — bow.  <  Liggcn-^he. 
ITas— -as  wsi.  *  Couth  each  adeal — knew  in  every  respect.  ^  Let^-deUy. 
HflMndeal— half.  *  Ne'er  a  deal— not  a  whit,  or,  at  all.  lo  Wis— truly. 
'tisfve    die. 
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'•  And  ifl  h»d,  O  Venn*  fiill  of  mirth  1 
Aipectfi  bad  of  Man  or  of  SitAin, 
Or  thoa  Combuate,'  or  Ipt  '  n-ere  in  mj  birlfa. 
Tb)-  fitber  prsj  1  >11  Ibilk  bimi  diitarn  > 
Of  gTBca,  iiid  tbal  1  glad  again  n>»,y  turn. 
For  loTo  of  bim  tbou  loFed'at  iii  the  «htir,« 
I  mean  AdoD,  tbat  whb  the  bore  wu  alaw."  i 


(Qiiod  Findarus)  "Thou  wretched  moau'i  htnt. 
An  tliau  agbast  so  that  abe  will  thee  bile  1 
\Vhy,  do  on  this  furred  tlotk  upoD  tfaj  shirt. 
And  follow  mp.  for  I  will  have  thee  wilo  ; « 
IJut  bide,  and  let  me  go  before  alite,"  ? 
And  K'itli  that  word  be  '(can  undo  ■  trap. 
And  I'milue  he  brought  in  by  the  lap.' 

Tbo  Blera^  wind  ao  loud  began  to  rout 
I'bat  no  wi>;bt  olbet'a  DOJsc  might  ybear. 
And  they  that  lajeo  at  the  door  without 
Full  aiberly  (hey  alepten  all  ifere  ;  * 
And  PaudaniB  with  a  full  sober  eheer 
Oo'th  to  the  door  anon  withouten  let  " 
Thvre  aa  tliej  lay,  and  aoft^lj  it  abet ; 

And  an  be  eame  againward  privily 
Ilia  niece  awoke,  and  aslielh  ;  "  Who  g:a'tb  there?" 
"  Mine  own  dear  niec^  I  <quod  be}  it  am  I, 
Ke  wondreth  not,  na  hare  of  it  no  fear  ;  " 
Aud  near  he  came,  and  said  ber  in  hei  ear, 
"  No  word  for  love  of  God  1  you  beaeeeh. 
Let  no  wighl  rise  and  bearan  of  our  ajieech," 

"  What  1  which  way  be  ye  comen  !  BtnedicUt ! 
(Quod  she)  and  how,  thus  unwial  of  them  all!" 
"  Here  at  Ihia  secret  trapp*  door,"  (quod  he,) 
(Quod  tlien  Creieida)  "  Let  me  aome  wight  call." 
"  Eb  !  God  furbid  that  it  should  ao  befall 
(Quod  Pandarua)  thai  ye  such  folly  wrought! 
They  mighlen  dei-men  thing  tliey  nerer  thought. 

•'  It  ii  not  good  a  sleeping  bound  to  wake. 
Nor  gire  a  wight  a  cauae  for  to  derine  : " 

'  Combuite— Inimed :  a  tma  lued  In  ulmlacr.  whtn  a  pUaet  la  ■ 
thinWrsodnuntftminhaiiiB.  *  Lit— hlodnrd.  >  DtMun— lu. 
•  Sha"— from.  *  Slaw— daln.  '  WIU— know.  I  Allle— «  Unit, 
—akin.      •  litre— lofMlia.     "Let— ptavrBiion.      "  Dcribo— deal 
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Your  women  sleepen  all  I  undertake/ 

So  that  for  them  the  house  men  mighten  mine. 

And  aleepen  wollen  till  the  sunn6  shine. 

And  when  my  tale  yhrought  is  to  an  end 

Unwist  right  as  I  came  so  will  I  wend.  559 

"  Now,  niec^  mine,  ye  shall  well  understand, 
(Quod  he)  so  as  ye  women  deemen  '  all, 
That  for  to  hold  in  love  a  man  in  hand. 
And  him  her  lefe  '  and  her  dear  heart  to  call, 
And  maken  him  a  hoove  above  a  caul ; — 4 
I  mean,  as  loVe  another  in  meanwhile ; — 
She  doth  herself  a  shame,  and  him  a  guile.  546 

"  Now  whereby  that  I  tellen  you  all  this 
Ye  wot  yourself  as  well  as  any  wight. 
How  that  your  love  all  fully  granted  is 
To  Troilus,  that  is  the  worthiest  wight 
One  of  the  world,  and  thereto  truth  iplight ; 
That  but  it  were  on  him  along,'  ye  n'ould 
Him  never  falsen  ^  while  ye  liven  should.  553 

"  Now  stant  it  thus,  that  sith  I  from  you  went 
This  Troilus,  right  platly  7  for  to  sain. 
It  through  a  gutter  '  here  forthby '  went 
Into  my  chamber,  come  in  all  this  rain, 
Unwist  of  every  manner  wight  certain 
Save  of  myself,  as  wisely  ^  have  I  joy. 
And  by  the  faith  I  owe  Pri&m  of  Troy  :  560 

"  And  he  is  come  in  such  pain  and  distress, 
That  but  he  be  all  fully  wood,9  by  this 
He  suddenly  must  fall  into  woodness 
But  if  ^^  God  help  :  and  the  cause  why  is  this, 
He  saith,  him  told  is  of  a  friend  of  his. 
How  that  ye  should  love  one  that  bight  Horaste, 
For  sorrow  of  which  this  night  shall  be  his  last.'*  567 

Creseid6,  which  that  all  this  wonder  heard, 
'Gan  suddenly  about  her  heart  to  cold, 
And  with  a  sigh  she  sorrowfully'  answer'd. 


I  Uoderuke— fed  aicured.  *  Deemen— Judge.  '  Lefe— beloved.  *  Hoove 
kbove  a  caul— hood  above  a  cap.  In  P.  P.  foL  4,  lerjeants-at-Uw  are  de- 
cribad  in  Hoovm  t/  Hlk.  Both  words  aeein  to  be  derived  tram  the  Teut. 
le^,  a  head ;  hood  and  cap  being  equally  coverings  for  the  head.  To  set  a 
Ban's  AooM  is  the  same  as  to  set  his  eap,^T^»  *  On  him  along— as  regards 
itan.  *  Never  fiUscn— be  never  &lse  to,  betray.  ^  Platly— plainly.  *  Wisely 
-certainly.     »  Wood—mad,      i^  But  tf— iinleis. 
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"  Alas !  I  ween'd,^  whosoe'er  tal^s  told. 

My  dear  heart  cert^s,  erne,*  would  me  not  hold 

So  lightly  false  :  alas  !  conceites  wrongr 

What  harm  they  do !  for  now  live  I  too  long.  374 

'*  Horaste,  alas !  and  falsen  '  Troilus ! 
I  know  him  not,  God  help  me  so  !  (quod  ahe.) 
Alas !  what  wicked  spirit  told  him  thus  ? 
Now  ccrtes,  erne,  to-morrow'  and  I  him  see, 
I  shall  thereof  as  full  excnsen  me 
As  ever  did  wom4n,  if  that  him  like. 
And  with  that  word  she  'gan  full  sore  to  sike."-*  331 

•  •  •  • 

A  loiig  conversation  hence  eniues, — in  the  coune  of  which  Pandanu  ui|e* 
the  desperate  condition  of  her  lover,  and  that  she  must  at  once  at  bi> 
heart  at  rest  respecting  the  report  of  her  untruth,  for  that  he  is  at  hud.] 

'*  Then  emc,*  (quod  she)  do  hereof  as  you  list, 
J)ut  ore  he  come  I  will  up  first  arise, 
And  for  the  lore  of  God,  since  all  my  trist 
Is  on  you  two,  and  ye  he  hoth^  wise, 
So  worketh  now,  in  so  discreet  a  wise. 
That  1  honuur  may  have  and  he  pleas&nce. 
For  I  am  here  all  in  your  governance.*'  3Sd 

''  That  is  well  said,  (quod  he)  my  niece  dear ! 
There  good  thrift  on  that  wis^  gentle  heart ; 
l)ut  lieth  still,  and  taketh  him  right  here. 
It  needeth  not  no  farther  for  him  start ; 
And  each  of  you  ease  other  sorrows'  smart. 
For  love  of  God  and  Venus  I  thee  hery,5 
For  soon  hope  I  that  we  shallen  he  merry.*'  .'>?3 

This  Troilus  full  soon  on  knees  him  set 
Full  soberly  right  by  her  bedd^s  head. 
And  in  his  bestd  wise  his  lady  gret  ;^ 
But  Lord  !  so  she  wax'd  suddenly  all  red, 
And  thought  anon  how  that  she  should  be  dead  ; 
She  coulde  not  one  word  aright  out  bring. 
So  suddenly  for  his  sudden  coming.  oti'J 

•  *  •  • 

Can  I  nought  say,  for  she  bad  him  not  rise. 
If  sorrow'  it  put  out  of  her  remembrance. 
Or  ell^s  that  she  took  it  in  the  wise 

*  WrcnM— thought.    '  Eme^-uode.    '  FalNn-^be  (kite  to.     *  Sike— sigk 
^  fiery— praise.    •  Grct— greeted. 
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Of  du6ty  as  for  his  6b8ervance  ; 

But  weU  find  I  she  did  him  this  pleasance, 

That  she  him  kiss*d,  although  she  sighed  sore. 

And  bade  him  sit  adown  withouten  more.  609 


Creseid',  that  was  Troilus*  lady  right. 
And  clear  stood  in  a  ground  of  sikemess,* 
All  thought  she,  that  her  servant  and  her  knight 
Ne  should  of  truth  no  unright  *  of  her  guess. 
Vet  nath^less,  considered  his  distress, 
And  that  love  is  in  cause  of  such  folly', 
Thus  to  him  spake  she  of  his  jealousy  :  (516 

"  Lo,  hearth  mine  !  as  would  the  excellence 
Of  love,  against  the  which  that  no  man  may, 
Ne  ought  eke  goodly  maken  resistance, 
And  eke  because  I  felte  well  and  say  3 
Your  great  truth  and  service  every  day, 
And  that  your  heart  all  mine  was,  soth  to  sain, 
This  drove  me  for  to  rue  upon  your  pain  ;  6'i  j 

"  And  your  goodness  have  I  founden'  alway  yet, 
Of  which  my  dear^  heart,  and  all  my  knight ! 
1  thank  it  you,  as  far  as  I  have  wit, 
Ar  can  I  not  as  much  as  it  were  right ; 
And  I  henceforth  my  conning  4  and  my  might 
Have,  and  aye  shall,  how  sore  so  that  me  smart. 
Be  to  you  true  and  whole  with  all  my  heart ;  6^) 

"  And  dred^less  s  that  shall  be  found  at  preve  :^ 
But,  hearte  mine  !  what  all  this  is  to  sain 
Shall  well  be  told,  so  that  ye  nought  you  grieve, 
Though  I  to  you  right  on  yourself  complain. 
For  therewith  mean  I  finally  the  pain 
That  halt  ^  your  heart  and  mine  in  heaviness 
Fully  to  slay,  and  every  wrong  redress.  637 

"  My  good  heart  mine !  n'ot'  I  for  why  ne  how 
That  Jealousy,  alas !  that  wick'd  wivere,9 
Thus  causeless  is  cropen  ^^  into  you. 
The  harm  of  which  1  would  fain  deliver  : 
Alas !  that  he  all  whole  or  of  him  sliver*' 


»* 


•  SlkemcM— «ccnrity.  »  Unright— wrong.  ^  Say— «sw.  «  Cufming— 
JU.  »  Dredelw*— doubUew.  «*  Prtre— proof.  '  Hilt— holdi.  *N'ot- 
jfwK,  know  not  •Wivnt,  (Sax.)— «asksu  »•»  Cropen— crept.  «>  Sliver- 
\m,  portion. 
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Should  hare  fail  rttnge  in  lo  digne  ■  flu*  I 
Then  Jore  bim  soon  out  of  ^out  betrt  cnw ! 

"  But  O  than  JoTB  !   O  >a(hor  of  nUfirf  ! 
Ib  tliii  «n  honour  to  thy  dignity 
That  folk  unguilty  sufren  here  inj6iy. 
And  nho  (hat  ^ilty  if  all  quit  go'th  he  1 
O  wen  it  lawful  for  to  plua  of  thee, 
Thit  undeHrr^d  lurreit  jeilooiy, 
or  thit  I  would  upon  thee  pliiD  and  cry. 

"  Eke  nil  my  woe  i>  thit,  tb>t  folk  now  twt 
To  «»y  right  thus  ;  ■  Yet,  jealousy  il  love. 
And  would  ■  buBhei  of  venom  eicuaen. 
For  that  a  grain  of  love  ii  on  it  above',' 
But  that  irot  high  Jove  tint  Bit'th  above 
Kit  be  likei  love,  or  hale,  or  grame,' 
And  ifter,  Iliit  it  ougbt  to  bear  his  nime  * 


DutM 


rjealou 


1b  excuBable  more  than  Bome  iw-iB,' 
At  when  cauae  ia  and  some  auch  fantaiy. 
With  |)ity  tliat  so  well  expresiM  it, 
I'hat  it  unnethvB  *  doth  or  lailh  unii*, 
But  goodly  drinketh  up  all  bis  diBtress  ; 
And  that  excuae  I  for  the  geutleneai. 

"  And  aome  so  full  of  furies  and  despite 
That  it  surmountelh  his  repreasiun  ; 
Hut,  heutf  mine!  ye  be  not  in  that  pligbt, 
That  thank  1  God,  far  which  your  pasaiuD 
1  will  not  i^all  it,  but  illuiit^D 
Of  ibundance  of  love  and  busy  cure,* 
That  dolb  your  hearti  thi*  diteau  endure  ; 

■•  Of  which  I  am  right  aorry  but  not  wroth. 
Bat  for  my  devoir  and  your  hetites  real. 
Whereaoyou  list,  by  ordal'or  by  oath. 
By  ton,''  or  in  what  wise  ao  tbat  you  leal. 
For  love  of  Uod  let  prove  it  for  ibe  beat, 

I  (In  It  (bon— tmuitt  me  enln  oT  tove  ■•  Ihruit  upon  It.    ' 
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And  if  that  I  be  guilty  do  me  die ; 

Alas  I  what  might  I  more  or  do  or  saj  V  679 

And  then  with  that  a  few  bright  tear^s  new 
Out  of  her  eyen  fell,  and  thus  she  said ; 
"Now  God,  thou  wot'st,  in  thought  nor  deed  untrue 
To  Troilus  was  nerer  jet  Creseid' ; " 
With  that  her  head  down  in  the  bed  she  laid. 
And  with  the  sheet  it  wry,*  and  sighed  sore. 
And  held  her  peace ;  not  a  word  spake  she  more.  68C 


This  Troilus,  when  he  her  word6s  heard, 
Have  ye  no  care  *  him  list6  not  to  sleep. 
For  it  thought  him  no  strokes  of  a  yard  ' 
To  hear  or  see  Creseid'  his  lady  weep. 
But  well  he  felt  about  his  beart6  creep. 
For  erery  tear  which  that  Creseid'  astart. 
The  cramp  of  death  to  strain  him  by  the  heart.  693 

And  in  his  mind  he  'gan  the  time  accurse 
That  he  came  there,  and  that  he  was  ybom. 
For  now  is  wicke  4  ytum^d  into  worse. 
And  all  that  labour  he  hath  done  befome 
He  ween'd  it  lost,  he  thought  it  n'as  but  lorn  :  & 
"  O  Pandarus !  thought  he,  alas !  thy  wile 
Senreth  of  nought,  so  welaway  the  while !  "  700 

And  therewithal  he  hung  adown  his  head, 
And  fell  on  knees,  and  sorrowfully  sight :  ^ 
What  might  be  say  1  he  felt  he  n'as  but  dead. 
For  wroth  was  she  that  should  his  sorrows  light ;  7 
Bat  nath^less  when  that  he  speaken  might,* 
Then  said  he  thus ;  "  God  wot  that  of  this  game 
When  all  is  wist,  then  am  I  not  to  blame."  707 

Therewith  the  sorrow  in  heart  so  shet 
That  from  his  eyen  fell  there  not  a  tear. 
And  every  spirit  his  yigour  in  knet,9 
So  '  she'  astonied  and  oppressed  were  ; 
The  feeling  of  his  sorrow  or  his  fear. 
Or  of  aught  ell^s,  fled  were  out  of  town  ; 
Adown  he  fell  all  suddenly  in  swoon.  714 


I  Wry— wrapptd.  *  Have  ye  no  eare— be  sure.  '  Yard— tUflT.  *  Wick* 
.«vU.  *  N'M  Imt  lonv— WM  Imt  kwt.  '  Slght--4lghcd.  ^  Llght^lighten. 
Mlf  ht— wss  able.    *  In  knet— knitted  In. 
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Ye,  that  to  me  (quod  she)  fall  lerer  *  were 
Than  all  the  good  the  sun  about  jgo*th  ; " 
And  therewithal  she  swore  him  in  his  ear, 
*'  Iwis,'  my  dear6  heart !  I  am  not  wroth, 
1 1  aye  here  my  tmth,  and  many"  another  oath. 
Now  speak  to  me,  for  it  am  I  Creseid*  :'* 
But  all  for  nought ;  yet  might  he  not  abraid.s  7:^1 

Therewith  his  pulse  and  palmes  of  his  bonds 
'  She  *  'gan  to  frote,->  and  wet  his  temples  twain. 
And  to  deliver  him  from  bitter  bonds 
She  oft  him  kissM  ;  and,  shortly  for  to  sain. 
Him  to  rewaken  she  did  all  her  pain  ; 
And  at  the  last  he  'gfan  his  breatli  to  draw. 
And  of  his  swoon  soon  after  that  adaw,s  7fo 

And  'gan  bet  ^  mind  and  reason  to  him  take  ; 
But  wonder  sore  he  was  abash'd  iwis,* 
And  with  a  sigh  when  he  'gan  bet  awake 
He  said  ;  "  O  mercy,  God  !  what  thing  is  this  ?  *' 
"  Why  do  ye  with  yourselyen  thus  amiss  ? 
(Quod  then  Creseid')  Is  this  a  manncs  game  ? 
What,  Troilus !  will  ye  do  thus  for  shame  ?  "  7i3 

And  therewithal  her  arm  o'er  him  she  laid. 
And  all  forgave,  and  often  time  him  kias'd  : 
He  thanked  her,  and  to  her  spake  and  said 
As  fell  to  purpose  for  his  hearths  rest ; 
And  she  to  that  ans^'^r'd  him  as  her  lest,? 
And  with  her  goodly  wordes  him  disport 
She  'gan,  and  oft  his  sorrows  to  comfort.  74! 

*  •  •  « 

Soon  after  this,  (though  it  no  need  ywere) 
When  she  such  oath^a  as  her  list  derise  * 
Had  of  him  taken,  her  thoughte  then  no  fear 
Ne  cause  eke  none  to  bid  him  thenn^s  rise  : 
Yet  less6  thing  than  oath^s  may  suffice 
In  many*  a  case,  for  every  wight  I  guess 
That  loveth  well,  meaneth  but  gentleness.  749 

But  in  effect  she  would  yweet^  anon 
Of  what  man,  and  eke  where,  and  also  why. 


>  Lever— dearer.    *  I wl»— indeed.    '  Afaraid— awake.    *  Prote,  (Fr.l 
^Ada»— awake:  the  dawing,  or  dawning,  the  awakening  of  the  nonri^* 
*  Bet— tetter.        ?  a*  her  lert— as  the  deemed  rightly. 
'  Yweet— be  made  aoquaialed. 
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He  jealous  was,  sinee  there  was  caas^  none. 

And  eke  the  sign  which  that  he  took  it  by, 

She  bade  him  that  to  tell  her  busilj,* 

Or  elI6s  certain  she  bare  him  on  bond  ' 

That  this  was  done  of  malice,  her  to  fond.'  756 

Withouten  mor6,  shortly  for  to  sain, 
He  must  obey  onto  his  lady's  hest,4 
And  for  the  less  harm  he  must  somewhat  feig^  ;S 
He  said  her,  *'  When  she  was  at  such  a  feast 
She  might  on  him  hare  looked  at  the  least  -" 
N'ot  I  not  what  (all  dear  enough  a  rish)^ 
As  he  that  need6s  must  a  cause  out  fish.  765 

And  she  answ^r'd  ;  "  Sweetheart !  aV  were  it  so. 
What  harm  was  that,  since  I  no  evil  mean  ? 
For,  by  that  God  that  wrought  us  both^  two, 
In  all  manner  thing  is  mine  intent  clean  ; 
Such  arguments  ne  be  not  worth  a  bean  : 
Will  ye  the  childish  jealous  conterfeit  1 
Now  were  it  worthy  that  ye  were  ybeat."  77( 

Then  Troilus  'gan  sorrowfully  sike. 
Lest  she  be  wroth  him  thought  his  hearth  died. 
And  said,  "  Alas !  upon  my  sorrow's  sike  7 
Hare  mercy,  O  sweet  hearth  mine,  Creseid' ! 
And  if  that  in  those  word^s  that  I  said 
Be  any  wrong,  I  will  no  more  trespace  : 
Do  what  you  list ;  I  am  all  in  your  grace."  7  77 

And  she  answer'd,  "  Of  guilt  misericorde. 
That  is  to  say,  that  I  forgive  all  this. 
And  eyermore  on  this  night  you  record. 
And  be  well  'ware  ye  do  no  more  amiss." 
"  Nay,  dear  heart  mine  !  no  more  (quod  he)  iwis."'' 
*'  And  now  (quod  she)  that  I  have  you  do  smart  ^ 
Forgire  it  to  me,  mine  own£  sweete  heart ! "  7b4 

•  *  #  • 

What  might  or  may  the  sely  >®  lark^  say 
When  that  the  spar'-hawk  hath  him  in  his  foot  \ 
I  can  no  more  but  of  these  iVkk  tway, 

'  Busily— earefully.  *  Bare  him  on  hood  sccuied  him  falsely.  '  Fond 
•prove,  try.  ^  Hest— «oinmaiid.  *  Feign— and,  to  cause  the  less  miichirr 
I  must  somewhat  counterfeit  *  Dear  enough  a  rlsh— I  know  not  what. 
1  dear  enough  at  the  price  of  a  nish.  ^  Sike— dckness.  "  I  wis— of  a 
Btli.      *  Do  you  smart— caused  you  pain.      >•  Sdy— innocent 
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(To  whom  this  tal6  sug^  be  or  sote) 

Though  I  tarry  a  year,  sometime  I  mote  * 

After  mine  author  tellen  their  gladness, 

As  well  as  I  hare  told  their  heaviness.  7^^ 

Creseid^,  which  that  felt  her  thus  itake,* 
(As  writen  clerk^s  in  their  hookas  old) 
Right  as  an  aspen  leaf  she  'gan  to  quake 
When  she  him  felt  her  in  his  arm^s  fold ; 
But  Troilus  all  whole  of  ear^s  cold, 
'Gan  thanken  then  the  blissful  godd6s  seven. — 
Thus  sundry  paints  bringen  folk  to  heaven.  "^^ 

#  *  *  # 

And  as  the  new  abashed  nightingale, 
That  stinteth  first,  when  she  beginneth  sing. 
When  that  she  heareth  any  hcrd^s  tale,3 
Or  in  the  hedges  any  wight  stirring ; 
And  after,  siker^  doth  her  voice  out  ring  ; — 
Right  so  Creseid*,  when  that  her  dread  stent. 
Opened  her  heart,  and  told  him  her  intent.  ^ 

And  right  as  he  that  seeth  his  death  ishapen, 
And  dien  must,  in  aught  that  he  may  guess. 
And  suddenly  rescue  doth  him  escapen. 
And  from  his  death  is  brought  in  sikemess,^ 
For  all  this  world  in  such  present  gladness 
Was  Troilus,  and  hath  his  lady  sweet : 
With  no  worse  hap  God  let  us  never  meet ! 


812 


Then  said  he  thus  ;  «  O  Love  !  O  Charity ! 
Thy  mother  eke,  Citherea  the  sweet ! 
After  thyself  next  heri^d  ^  be  she, 
Venus  I  mean,  the  wellwilly?  planet ; 
And  next  that,  Hymeneus  I  I  thee  greet. 
For  never  man  was  to  you  godd6s  hold  * 
As  I,  which  ye  have  brought  from  car^s  cold.  B\^ 


And  therewithal  Creseid'  anon  he  kiss'd. 
Of  which  certain  she  ne  felt  no  disease,* 

*  Mote— muft  *  Itake— taken.  '  Herdes  tale— the  shepherd  tcUlng,  or 
oountlng  his  sheep.  *  8iker— more  boldly.  *  Sikemesi  certatnty.  *  Hcricd 
— wonhlpptd.  7  WeUwilly— well-wishing,  propitious.  *  HoM— tehoUca. 
^  Dlsesse— dlsoomforu 
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And  thus  said  he;  **  Now  would  to  God  I  wist, 

Mine  hearth  sweet !  how  I  you  best  might  please. 

What  man  (quod  he)  was  ever  thus  at  ease 

As  I,  on  which  the  fairest  and  the  best 

That  ere  I  saw  deigneth  her  heart  to  rest  ?  (>'^6 

"  Here  may  ye  see  that  mercy  passeth  right ; 
Th'  experience  of  that  is  felt  in  me, 
That  am  unworthy  to  so  sweet  a  i^nght ; 
But  hearth  mine  !  of  your  benignity 
So  thinketh.  that  though  I  unworthy  be, 
Yet  must  I  need  amenden  in  some  wise 
Right  through  the  virtue  of  your  high  service.  83:> 

"  And  for  the  love  of  God,  my  lady  dear  ! 
Sith  he  hath  wrought  me  for  I  shall  you  serve,' 
As  thus  I  mean,  that  ye  will  be  my  fere' 
To  do  me  live,  if  that  you  list,  or  sterve  ;  3 
So  teacheth  me  how  that  I  may  deserve 
Your  thauk,4  so  that  I  through  mine  ignorance 
Ne  do  nothing  that  you  be  displeasance  :  &40 

"  For  certes,  fresh  and  womanlike  wife  ! 
This  dare  I  say,  that  truth  and  diligence. 
That  shall  ye  finden  in  me  all  my  life, 
Ne  I  will  not  certain  break  your  defence  ; 
And  if  I  do,  present  or  in  absence. 
For  love  of  God  let  slay  me  with  the  deed. 
If  tliat  it  like  unto  your  womanhede."  b47 

**  Iwis,  (quod  she)  mine  own6  hearths  lustl^ 
My  ground  of  ease,  and  all  mine  hearth  dear ! 
Grant  mercy!  for  on  that  is  all  my  trust : 
But  let  us  fall  away  from  this  mattere, 
For  it  sufiBceth  this  that  said  is  hero  ; 
And  at  one  word,  withouten  repentance. 
Welcome  my  knight,  my  peace,  my  suffisance  ! "  U^4 

Of  their  delight  or  joys  one  of  the  least 
Were  impossible  to  my  wit  to  say. 
But  judgeth  ye  that  have  been  at  tlie  feast 
Of  such  gladness,  if  that  him  list  to  play  > 
I  can  no  more  but  thus,  these  ilk6  tway 


*  For  I  ihall  you  terve— in  order  that  I  may  aenre  you.     '^  F«re~p4rtncr. 
Starve— die*      *  Thank—reward.      ^  Lust— delight 

E  « 
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Thit  ni)cht,  bctviipn  drpde  and  likemcu,' 
Felten  in  love  tbf  gieBteit  worthines*. 

O  blissful  niglill  of  them  so  Ii}D|;  iiought. 
How  blithe  unto  tbom  bolb*  Iwo  thou  were  ! 
Why  ne'  had  1  such  fesst  with  my  loul  ihonebt. 
Yen,  or  but  the  Icut  joy  which  that  ma  there  1 
AwBT  thou  foult  dwiger'  and  thou  fcarl 
And  let  them  in  thia  hearen  bliu  jdwell. 
That  ia  so  bigb  that  all  ne  can  I  tell. 

But  aolh  is,  thougli  I  cannot  tellen  all, 
Ai  can  mine  auCbar  of  hii  vicellence, 
Yet  linve  I  raid,  and  God  (oforu^i  ahidl. 
In  et-cry  thing  ell  wholly  bia  aeutence, 
And  if  that  I  at  Lovea  nverrnce 
Have  any  word  in  eched  *  for  tlie  beat. 
Do  IhiTewilbiil  right  as  youraelTeo  leat ;  * 

For  all  my  worddi  here,  and  eTery  part, 
1  apeak  them  all  under  correctiun 
Of  you  that  feeling  have  ia  loY^'i  an. 
And  put  it  all  in  your  diseretii'm, 

Uf  my  InngulifTc,  aud  that  I  you  beaeech  -. 
But  now  to  purpose  of  my  rather  apeecb.* 

I'lieae  illcc  two,  that  been  in  nrmes  left, 
So  lotli  to  Iliem  asunder  gone  it  were, 
That  each  from  ollierweendeu  been  bereft ;  ' 
lit  tWH,  lu  1  thia  was  tlieir  moate  fear, 
lliat  all  this  thing  but  nict  *  dream^s  were. 
For  which  full  oft  each  of  them  aaid  ;  "  O  aweet ! 
Clip  1  you  thus,  or  else  do  I  it  mete  V  »  IMJ9 

And,  Lord  I  to  he  'gaa  goodly  on  her  aee. 
That  never  his  look  ne  blent  '•  from  her  face. 
And  aaid,  "  O  dit  dear  hearth !  may  it  be 
That  it  be  aath  thai  ye  be  in  thia  place  1 " 
"  Yea,  hearto  mine  I  God  thank  1  of  hii  gnce," 
(Quod  then  Creseid')  and  therewithal  him  kua'd. 
That  where  her  apirit  was  for  joy  sbe  n'iat.'i  1196 

'  Drede  and  ilkemeii — doubt  and  fcrtalnty-  *  Danfer — reierr^  ^Te- 
>nK — before.  *  Ech»l— Added.  ^  Lett^pliraw.  **  Ralbn*  ipeoA — njlifi 
"—■'■*  -radi  thcH|ht  the  other  ■aa" 
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This  Troilas  full  oft  her  eyen  two 
'Gan  for  to  kiss,  and  said ;  "  O  even  clear! 
It  weren  ye  that  wrought  me  suche  woe, 
Ye  humble  nett^s  of  my  lady  dear. 
Though  there  be  mercy  written  in  your  cheer, 
God  wot  the  text  full  hard  is  for  to  find  ; 
How  coulden  ye  withonten  bond  me  bind  V  ^o 

Therewith  he  'gan  her  fast  in  arm^s  take, 
And  well  a  hundred  tim^s  'gan  he  sike. 
Not  such  8orr6wful  sights  as  men  make 
For  woe,  or  elles  when  that  folk  be  sick. 
But  easy  sights,  such  as  be  to  like,' 
That  shewed  his  afirecti6n  within  ; 
Of  such  manner  sights  could  he  not  blin.'  9W 

Soon  after  this  they  spake  of  sundry  things, 
As  fell  to  purpose  of  this  ^venture. 
And  playing  enterchangeden  their  rings. 
Of  which  I  cannot  tellen  no  scripture,? 
But  well  I  wot  a  brooch  of  gold  and  az6re. 
In  which  a  ruby  set  was,  like  a  heart, 
Creseid'  him  gave,  and  stuck  it  on  his  shirt.  9i? 

Lord  !  trow6  ye  that  a  covetous  wretch 
That  blameth  love,  and  halt  of  it  despite,^ 
That  of  those  pence  that  he  can  muckre'  and  catch 
Was  ever  *  yet  give  to  him  such  delight. 
As  is  in  love  in  one  point  in  some  plight  I  ^ 
Nay,  doubt^less,  for  all,  so  God  me  save. 
So  perfect  joy  ne  may  no  niggard  have.  i>.'4 

They  will  say  Yes,  but  Lord  that  so  they  lie  ! 
Those  busy  wretches  full  of  woe  and  dread 
That  callen  love  a  woodness  7  or  folly'; 
But  it  shall  fall  them  as  I  shall  you  read,^ 
They  shall  forego  the  white  and  eke  the  red. 
And  live  in  woe,  there  God  give  tliem  mischance, 
And  every  lover  in  his  truth  advance.  V.Sl 

As  would  to  God  those  wretches  that  despise 
Service  of  love,  had  ear^s  all  so  long 
As  had  Mid6s,  all  full  of  covetise, 


I  Be  to  like— ire  cheiithed.      *  Blin — oeaie.      ^  No  icnpture~I  can  give 
0  deteription.      *  Halt  in  despite — holds  it  in  hatred.    '  Waa  ever— has,  or. 
id  ever.        ^  In  tome  plight — under  certain  drcumstancei,  or  condituniK. 
WoodoeM— madneai.        *  I  thai!  you  read— it  ihall  befall  them  a*  I  »haU 
iformyou. 
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And  tbcKlo  drunkeD  hid  u  faot  ind  itrogg 
Ai  Cjnit  did  for  hii  iflectct  >  TTOiig, 
To  (escbeD  them  that  they  be  in  (be  rice. 
And  loven  not,  tltbong-h  thej  hold  them  nice.* 

These  iike  tiro  of  whom  tlial  1  yo\i  Bay, 
Wbrn  that  their  beartH  well  auur^J  were, 
'ITien  gonneu  they  to  ipeaken  and  to  play, 
ADd  eke  T«he>rieii  bon-,  aod  vben,  and  wbere. 
They  knewen  finit,  md  ereir  woe  or  fear 
That  |iaas£d  wai ;  but  all  such  heiTineas. 
Ilhmked  (jod.  wii  turned  to  gltdneu. 

And  eienoon  when  that  they  fell  to  apeak 
Of  any  thing  of  auch  a  time  agone, 
With  kissing  all  thai  lale  should  ybreak, 
Aud  fallen  into  a  new  joy  anon, 
And  didden  all  their  might,  aince  they  were  one, 
For  lo  reeoveren  bliia  and  be  al  caae. 
And  'pcati'd  '  woe  with  joyfs  couDterpaiie. 

Reason  will  not  that  I  apeakm  of  ileep, 
For  it  uccordelh  not  to  my  mattere  ; 
God  wot  tljpy  took  of  it  fuL  little  keep,* 
Uul  leat  tliia  night  that  wta  to  (liem  ao  dear 
.\e  should  in  Tain  cacape  in  no  mannere. 
It  waa  beact  in  joy  and  busineis 
Uf  all  that  auuneth  into  gRntleucis.t 

But  when  the  cock,  common  aatrologer, 
*Gan  on  his  breast  to  heat  and  after  ciow ; 
And  Lucifer,  the  dayta  measenger, 
'Gan  for  to  tiac,  and  out  hia  heames  throw, 
And  eaatwarJ  mae,  to  him  that  could  it  know, 
Fortuim  Majot,  ilien  aaou  Creaeid' 
With  hearte  aore  to  Troilua  thua  aoid  : 

"  Mine  lieartia  life,  my  (mat,  all  my  pleia4nco 
That  I  waa  bom.  alas  !  that  me  ia  woe, 
I'hat  day  of  us  must  make  diaaeTeranee, 


Thli  i>  the  "  wioni  aOi.'cui'n ' 
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For  time  it  is  to  rise  and  hennas  go, 

Or  ell^s  I  am  lost  for  evermo. 

O  Niglit !  alas !  why  n'ilt  tboa  o*cr  us  hove  > 

As  long^  as  when  Alcmena  lay  by  Jove  \  973 

"  O  blacks  Night!  as  folk  in  booles  read. 
That  sbapen  art  by  God  this  world  to  hide 
At  certain  tim^s  with  tliy  darke  weed,' 
That  under  that  men  might  in  rest  abide, 
Well  oughten  beasts  to  plain  and  folk  to  chide, 
That  thereas  day  with  labour  would  us  brest,' 
That  thou  us  fliest  and  deignest  us  not  rest.  980 

"  Thou  doest,  alas  !  so  shortly  thine  office, 
Tliou  rakel «  Night,  that  God  maker  of  kind,& 
Thee  for  thine  haste,  and  thine  unkind6  vice 
So  fast  aye  to  our  hemisphere  bind, 
That  never  more  under  the  ground  thou  wind  ; 
For  through  thy  rakel  hying  *  out  of  Troy 
Have  I  forgone  thus  hastily  my  joy."  987 

This  Troilua,  that  with  those  word6s  felt, 
As  thought  him  then,  for  piteous  distress 
The  bloody  tear^s  from  his  hearth  melt. 
As  be  that  yet  nev^r  such  heaviness 
Assayed  ^  had  out  of  so  great  gladness, 
'Gan  therewithal  Creseid'  his  lady  dear 
In  arm6s  strain,  and  said  in  this  mannere  :  991 

"  O  cruel  Day  !  accuser  of  the  joy 
That  Night  and  Love  hath  stole  and  fast  iwry, 
Accursed  be  thy  coming  into  Troy  ! 
For  every  bow'r  hath  one  of  thy  bright  eyen  : 
Envious  Day  !  what  list  thee  so  to  spyen  T 
What  hast  thou  lost  ?  why  seekest  thou  this  place  I 
There  God  thy  light  so  quench^  for  his  grace !  1001 

"  Alas  !  what  have  these  lovers  thee  agilt  1  ^ 
Despiteous  Day !  thine  be  the  pain  of  hell, 
For  many'  a  lover  hast  thou  slain  and  wilt ; 
'J  by  poring  in  will  no  where  let  them  dwell : 
What !  proffer*st  thou  thy  light  here  for  to  sell  ? 
Go,  sell  it  them  that  small^  seal^s  grave ; 
We  will  thee  not  >  us  needeth  no  day  hare."  1008 

1  O'er  u«  hoT»— why  wilt  thou  not  hover  </er  ut.  '  Weed— farincot 
Bfrtc— break,  bunt.  *  Rakel— hatty,  raih.  *  Kind— nature.  <  lUkel 
ring ^hasty  departuce.     f  Asnyad— provwL     •  AgUt-4innod  afalrat. 
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And  eke  the  sunnk  Titan  'gan  he  chide, 
And  said  ;  <*  O  fool !  well  may  men  thee  despise. 
That  hast  all  night  the  Dawning  by  thy  side. 
And  suffer*8t  her  so  soon  up  from  thee  rise* 
For  to  disease  ^  us  lovers  in  this  wise  -, 
What  1  hold  jour  bed  there  thou  and  thy  Morrow ; 
I  bidd£  God  so  give  you  both^  sorrow.*'  1* 

Therewith  full  sore  he  sigh'd,  and  thus  he  said  : 
*•  My  lady  bright,  and  of  my  weal  or  woe 
The  well  and  root !  O  goodly  mine,  Creseid' ! 
And  shall  I  rise,  alas  !  and  shall  I  g^  ? 
Now  feel  I  that  mine  hearte  must  a-two  ; 
And  how  should  I  my  life  an  hour^  save 
Since  that  with  you  is  all  the  life  I  have  }  1 

"  What  shall  I  do  ?  for  certes  I  n'ot'  how, 
Nor  when,  alas!  I  shall  the  tim6  see 
That  in  tins  plight  I  may  be  eft  5  with  you. 
And  of  my  life  God  wot  how  shall  that  be. 
Since  that  desire  right  now  so  biteth  me 
That  I  am  dead  anon  but  4  I  return  : 
How  should  I  long,  alas!  from  you  sojourn  ? 

"  But  natheless,  mine  own6  lady  bright ! 
Yet  were  it  so  that  I  wist  utterly 
That  I  your  humble  servant  and  your  knight 
Were  in  your  heart  iset  so  firm^ly 
As  ye  in  mine,  the  which  thing  tru^ly 
Me  lever  wereS  than  have  these  world^s  twain, 
Yet  should  I  bet  *  enduren  all  my  pain.'* 

To  that  Creseid'  answered  right  anon. 
And  with  a  sigh  she  said  ;  "  O  hearth  dear  ! 
The  game  ivns  7  so  farforth  now  is  gone. 
That  first  shall  Phtrbus  fallen  from  the  sphere. 
And  evereach  eagle  be  the  dov^s  fere,^ 
And  every  rock  out  of  his  place  astart. 
Ere  Troilus  go  out  of  Creseid's  heart. 

**  Ye  be  so  deep  within  mine  heart  ygrave, 
That  then  I  would  it  turn  out  of  my  thought. 
As  wisely  »  very  God  my  soul^  save, 

*  Dlseaw—diteomfort.  *  N'ot— know  not  '  Eft— Sf  ain.  * 
unless.  &  Ms  lever  were— I  had  nther.  ^  Bet— better.  ^  Iwis-<ei 
In  truth.      •  Fere— oompaakxi.     »  WIself— <urely. 
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To  dyen  in  the  pain  I  could^  nought ; 

And  for  the  love  of  God,  that  us  hatli  wrought, 

Let  in  your  brain  no  other  fantasy 

So  creepen,  that  it  caus6  me  to  die.  105(> 

"  And  that  ye  me  would  hare  as  fast  in  mind 
As  I  hav^e  you,  that  would  I  you  beseech, 
And  if  I  wist  sothly  *  that  to  find, 
God  might  not  one  point  of  my  joyes  eche.^ 
But,  hearth  mine !  withouten  mor^  speech, 
Be  to  me  true,  or  ell^s  were  it  ruth. 
For  I  am  thine,  by  God  and  by  my  truth.  1057 

"  Be  glad  forthy,^  and  live  in  sikemess,* 
Thus  said  I  ne*er  ere  this,  ne  shall  to  mo  ; 
And  if  to  you  it  were  a  great  gladness 
To  turn  again  soon  after  that  ye  go, 
As  fain  s  would  I  as  ye  that  it  were  so, 
As  wisely  '  God  mine  hearth  bring  to  rest  ;*' 
And  him  in  arm^s  took,  and  oft6  kist.  1064 

Against  his  will,  sith  it  must  needes  be, 
Tliis  Troilus  up  rose,  and  fast  him  clad. 
And  in  his  armcs  took  his  lady  free  7 
A  hundred  times,  and  on  his  way  him  sped. 
And  with  such  word^s  as  his  heart  ybled. 
He  8aid6  "  Fareth  well,  my  dear  heart  sweet ! 
That  God  us  grants  sound  and  soon  to  meet.'*  1071 

To  which  no  word  for  sorrow  she  answ^r'd, 
So  sor^  'gan  his  parting  her  distrain. 
And  Troilus  unto  his  palace  far*d. 
As  woe  begone  as  she  was,  soth  to  sain, 
So  bard  him  wrung  of  sharp  desire  the  pain  ; 
For  to  be  eft  ^  there  he  was  in  pleas&nce, 
That  it  may  ne*er  out  of  his  remembrance.  K'78 

Return{;d  to  his  royal  palace  soon 
He  soft  unto  his  bed  'gan  for  to  shrink. 
To  sleeps  long,  as  he  was  wont  to  done  ; 
But  all  for  nought ;  he  may  well  lie  and  wink, 
But  sleep  may  there  none  in  his  heart6  sink. 
Thinking  how  she,  for  whom  desire  him  brend,9 
A  thousand  fold  was  worth  more  than  he  ween*d.*<>  1085 

•  Sothly— truly.  •  Eche— inemae.  '  Forthy— therefore.  *  bikemeM— 
ifrty.  *  Fain— glad.  •  Wifely—Purely.  '  Free— bounteous.  *  To  be 
ft,  Acr— again  where  he  wii  In  happlocu.  '  Brend— burned.  *^  Ween'd 
-Mitpccted. 
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And  in  his  thought  'gan  up  and  do^ni  to  wind 
Her  word^s  all,  and  every  countenance, 
And  firm^lj  impressen  in  his  mind 
The  leasts  point  that  to  him  was  pleas4nce. 
And  verily  of  thi1k6  r6memhrance 
Desire  all  new  him  brend,*  and  lust  to  breed  * 
'Can  more  than  erst,  and  yet  took  he  no  he«d. 

Creseid'  also  right  in  the  8am4  wise 
Of  Troilus  'gan  in  her  hearte  shet. 
His  worthiness,  his  lust,3  his  deed^s  wise. 
His  gentleness,  and  how  she  with  him  met, 
Thanking  Lore  that  he  so  well  her  beset,* 
Desiring  oft  to  have  her  hearte  dear 
In  such  a  place  as  she  durst  make  him  choer.s 

Pandare  a-morrow  which  that  comen  was 
Unto  his  niece  'gan  her  fair  to  greet. 
And  say^d  ;  "  All  this  night  so  rained  it  alas  ! 
That  all  my  dread  is  that  ye,  niec6  sweet ! 
Have  little  leisure  had  to  sleep  and  mete  :  ^ 
All  night  (quod  he)  hath  rain  so  do  me  wake. 
That  some  of  us  I  trow  their  headdes  ake." 


Now  tume  we  again  to  Troilus, 
That  rest^less  full  long  a-bed  ylay, 
And  privily  sent  after  Pandarus, 
To  him  to  come  in  all  the  haste  he  may  : 
He  came  anon,  not  on 6s  said  he  nay, 
And  Troilus  full  soberly  he  gret,? 
And  down  upon  the  bedd^s  side  him  set. 

This  Troilus  with  all  Ui'  affecti6n 
Of  friendly  love  that  hearth  may  devise 
To  Pandarus  on  kne^s  fell  adown. 
And  ere  that  he  would  off  the  place  arise 
He  'gan  him  thauken  on  his  best6  wise  : 
A  hundred  times  he  'gan  the  tim^  bless 
That  he  was  born,  to  bring  him  from  distress. 

He  said  ;  "  O  friend  of  friends !  the  tlderbest  > 
That  ever  was,  thee  soth6  9  for  to  tell, 

I  Bread-— burned.        '  Luit  to  breed,  &&— desire  to  inereaie  bcfan 
than  ever.      ^  Lust-^teaiure.      *  Beiet— engaged,  delighted.      >  lUki 
cheer— make  him  happy.     ^  MetD— dream.    ^  Gral— greeted.     *  Alderl 
beM  of  alL      *  Sothe— truth. 
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earen  ibroaght  mj  soul  at  rest 

on,  the  fiery  flood  of  hell, 

might  a  thousand  tim^s  sell 

f  life  in  thy  seirice, 

t  a  mote  *  in  that  suffice.  1127 

,  which  that  all  the  world  may  see, 

(my  life  that  dare  I  lay) 

md  goodly,  as  is  she 

1,  and  shall  till  that  I  die  ; 

.8  am  her's,  dare  I  well  say, 

>e  the  high^  worthiness 

>ke  thy  kind^  business.*  1134 

thou  me  no  little  thing  igive  ; 

hee  obliged  be  for  aye 

nrhy  ?  for  through  thy  help  I  live, 

ad  I  been  many  a  day  :  '* 

word  down  in  his  bed  he  lay, 

full  soberly  him  heard 

d,  and  then  he  him  answer'd  :  1141 

friend !  if  I  have  done  for  thee 

rod  wot  it  is  me  lefe,3 

d  as  man  may  of  it  be, 

o ;  but  take  now  not  agrief  * 

iy ;  beware  of  this  mischief, 

now  thou  brought  art  to  thy  bliss 

ielfne  cause  it  not  to  miss  :  1148 

rt(in^8  sharp  adversity 

id  of  infortune  is  this, 

)  been  in  prosperity, 

>er  when  it  passed  is : 

enough,  forthy  s  do  not  amiss ; 

el '  though  thou  sitt^  warm, 

,  certain  it  will  thee  harm.  1155 

It  ease,  and  hold  thee  well  therein, 

t  as  red  is  every  fire, 

ft  is  to  keep  well  as  win. 

hj  speech  and  thy  desire, 

>y  holdeth  but  by  a  wire, 

well,  it  brest  ^  all  day  so  oft, 

is  to  worken  with  it  soft."  1162 

luiinm-diligenoe.     >  It  It  me  lefe— tt  U  gntlfyinf  to 
Bf— lit  not  oOtadML     »  Forthy— thewfore.     •  Rakel— 
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(Quod  Troilus)  "  I  hope,  and  God  toforne/ 
My  dear6  friend !  that  I  shall  so  me  bear 
That  in  my  guilt  there  shall  nothing  be  lorn,* 
Ne  I  n'ill  rakel '  for  to  grieren  her  ; 
It  needeth  not  this  matter  oft  to  tear. 
For,  wistest  thou  my  hearth  4  well,  Pandare. 
God  wot  of  this  thou  wouldest  little  care.'* 

Then  'gan  he  tell  him  of  his  glad^  night. 
And  whereof  first  his  heart  ydrad  and  how, 
And  say6d  ;  "  Friend,  as  I  am  a  true  knight. 
And  by  that  f&ith  I  owe  to  God  and  yon, 
I  had  it  nerer  half  so  hot  as  now. 
And  ever  the  more  that  desire  me  biteth 
I'o  love  her  best  the  more  it  me  dolightetli. 

"  I  n*ot  myself  not  wisely  s  what  it  is, 
But  now  I  fcelen  a  new  quality, 
Yea,  all  another  than  I  did  ere  this.'* 
Pandare  answered  and  say^d  thus,  "  That  he 
'i'hat  ones  may  in  heaven  bliss  yhe. 
He  feeleth  other  way^s  dare  I  lay, 
I'han  thilk^  time  ho  first  heard  of  it  say." 

This  is  a  word  for  all,  that  Troilus 
Was  never  full  to  speak  of  this  mattere. 
And  for  to  praisen  unto  Pandarus 
'Ilie  bounty  of  his  bright  lady  so  dear. 
And  Pandarus  to  thank  and  maken  cheer  : 
This  tale  was  aye  spun  new^  to  begin 
Till  that  the  night  departed  them  atwin. 

Soon  after  this,  for  that  Fortune  it  would, 
Icomen  was  the  blissful  tim6  sweet 
That  Troilus  was  wam6d  that  he  should 
There  he  was  erst^  Creseid*  his  lady  meet. 
For  which  he  felt  his  heart  in  joy6  fleet. 
And  faithfully  'gan  all  the  goddes  hery  ; 
And  let  see  now  if  that  he  can  be  merry. 

And  holden  was  the  form  and  all  the  guise 
Of  her  coming,  and  eke  of  his  also, 
As  it  was  erst,^  which  needeth  nought  devise  ; 

•  •  «  • 

>  Toforne— before  God.  *  Lorn— loit.  >  Ne  I  n'ai  rAkel— nor 
rath  to  grieve  her.  *  For  witteit  thou  my'hearte,  && — for  if  you  i 
my  hMrt,  Pandare,  God  knows  you  would  little  care  for  thit.  ^ 
I  do  not  myielf  know  certainly  what  it  Is.       ^  Ertl— before. 
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Nought  needeth  it  to  jon,  sith  they  been  met, 
To  ask  at  me  if  that  tbej  blithe  jwere  1 
For  if  it  ent  was  well,  then  was  it  bet 
A  thousand  fold,  this  needeth  not  enqnere  ; 
A  gone  was  ewery  sorrow*  and  every  fear. 
And  both  iwis  >  thej  had,  and  so  they  ween'd,* 
As  mnchel  joy  as  heart  may  comprehend.  1207 

This  is  no  little  thing  of  for  to  say, 
This  passeth  every  wit  for  to  deTi8e,3 
For  each  of  them  'gan  other's  lust  4  obey. 
Felicity,  which  that  these  clerk^s  wise 
Commenden  so,  ne  may  not  here  suffice  *, 
This  joy  ne  may  not  written  be  with  ink : 
This  passeth  all  that  any  heart  may  think.  I'il^ 

But  cruel  day,  so  welaway  the  stound  !  s 
'Gan  for  t'  approach,  as  they  by  sign^s  knew, 
For  which  them  thought  they  feelen  death6s  wound  : 
So  woe  was  them  that  changen  'gan  their  hue, 
And  day  they  gonnen  to  despise  all  new,^ 
Calling  it  traitor,  enrious,  and  worse. 
And  bitterly  the  day6s  light  they  curse.  1221 

(Quod  Troilus)  "  Alas !  now  am  I  ware 
That  Pyrois,  and  those  swifts  steed^s  three 
Which  that  ydrawen  forth  the  Sunn^s  car 
Have  gone  some  by-path  in  despite  of  me, 
A.nd  maketh  it  so  soon6  day  to  be, 
And  for  the  Sun  him  hasteth  thus  to  rise 
Ne  shall  I  never  do  him  sacrifice."  122B 

Bat  need^s  day  departen  them  must  soon  ; 
And  when  their  speech6  done  was  and  their  cheer 
rhey  twin  7  anon,  as  they  were  wont  to  done. 
And  setten  time  of  meeting  eft  ifere,^ 
And  many'  a  night  they  wrought  in  this  mannere  : 
And  thus  Fortune  a  time  yled  in  joy 
Creseid' and  eke  this  king^s  son  of  Troy.  1235 

In  8affisance,9  in  bliss,  and  in  singings, 
rhis  Troilus  'gan  all  his  life  to  lead  ; 
He  spendeth,  jousteth,  and  maketh  feastings ; 

rift— indeed.  *  Weeo'd— thought.  '  Deviie— dtwribe.  <  Luit— 
Mb  *  Wellaway  the  rtownd  ■!■■  the  time.  >  AU  new— afresh.  "^Twla 
iBte.      *  Eft  ifeio    sgata  together.     *Saffi«anee— «atiifaction. 
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He  ^yeth  freely  oft,  and  chaag^th  weed ;  *■ 
He  held  about  him  alway  oat  of  drede  * 
A  world  of  folk,  as  come  him  well  of  kiDd,^ 
The  freshest  and  the  best  that  he  could  find. 

That  such  a  yoice  was  of  him  and  a  steyen  * 
Throughout  the  world  of  honour  and  largess^ 
That  it  up  rung  unto  the  gate  of  heayen  ; 
And  as  in  loye  he  was  in  such  gladness 
That  in  his  heart  he  deemed  as  I  g^ess 
That  there  n'is  lover ^  in  this  world  at  ease 
So  well  as  he,  and  thus  *gan  loye  him  please. 

The  goodlihead  or  beauty  which  that  kind  7 
In  any  other  lady  had  iset. 
Can  not  the  mountauce  of  a  gnat*  unbind 
About  his  heart  of  all  Creseid^  net ; 
He  was  so  narrow  imask^  and  iknet 
That  is  undone  in  any  manner  side. 
That  n*ill  not  be  for  aught  that  may  betide. 

And  by  the  hand  full  often  he  would  take 
This  Paudarus,  and  into  garden  lead. 
And  such  a  feast  and  such  a  process  make 
Him  of  Creseid\  and  of  her  woman hede,9 
And  of  her  beauty,  that  witbouten  drede  ** 
It  was  a  heaven  his  word6s  for  to  hear. 
And  then  he  would^  sing  in  this  mannere  : 

"  Love,  that  of  earth  and  sea  hath  governance. 
Love,  that  his  hest^s  >*  hath  in  heaven  high. 
Love,  that  with  a  right  wholesome  iUiance 
Halt  *'  people  joined  as  him  list  them  gie. 
Love,  that  yknitteth  law  and  company. 
And  couples  doth  in  virtue  for  to  dwell. 
Bind  this  accord  that  I  have  told  and  tell. 

"  That  that  the  world  with  faith,  which  that  is  stabl 
Diverseth  so  his  stound6s  *'  according, 
"Hi  at  elements  that  be  discordable 
Holden  a  bond  perpetually  during. 
That  Phcebus  must  his  rosy  day  forth  bring, 

*  Weed— dren.  *  Out  of  drede— without  doubt.  >  At  oume  him 
kind— that  came  to  him  well  bred  by  natures  *  Steven — report, ; 
*  Laigew— bounty.  *  N'if  lover— i«  no  lover.  ^  Kind— nature.  * 
anoe  of  a  gnat— the  amount  in  value  of  a  gnat-  *  Womanhedc^ « 
quaUties.  *<>  Drade-4loubt.  "  Herte*  commanda.  "Halciwipta 
ptopto  Joined  as  he  ehootet  to  lead  them.      i'  Slouiides^  timet. 
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Aod  that  the  moon  hath  lordship  o'er  the  nights, 

AU  this  doth  Lore  ;  aye  beried*  be  bis  mights !  1277 

"  That  that  the  sea,  that  greedj  is  to  flowen, 
Constraineth  to  a  certain  end6  so 
His  flood^s,  that  so  fiercely  they  ne  growen 
To  drenchen  *  earth  and  all  for  evermo. 
And  if  that  Love  aught  let  his  bridle  go, 
All  that  now  lovetb  asunder  should  leap, 
And  lost  were  all  that  Love  halt  now  to  heap.'  1284 

"  So  would  to  God,  that  author  is  of  kind,* 
That  with  his  bond  Love  of  bis  virtue  list 
To  searchen  hearths  all,  and  fast  to  bind. 
That  from  his  bond  no  wight  the  way  out  wist,5 
And  hearths  cold  them  would  I  that  he  twist 
To  make  them  love,  and  that  list  him  aye  rue  * 
On  heartes  sore,  and  keep  them  that  be  true."  1891 

In  all6  need^B  for  the  town^s  war 
He  was,  and  aye  the  first  in  arm^s  dight,7 
And  certainly,  but  if  that  hookas  err, 
Save  Hector  most  idread  of  any  wight ; 
And  this  encrease  of  hardiness  and  might 
Come  him  of  love,  bis  lady*s  thank  >  to  win, 
That  altered  his  spirit  so  within.  1^98 

In  time  of  truce  on  hawking  would  be  ride, 
Or  ell6s  bunt  the  boar,  bear,  or  li6un. 
The  snudle  beast^s  let  he  go  beside  ; 
And  when  that  he  came  riding  into  town. 
Full  oft  his  lady  from  her  window  down. 
As  fresh  as  falcon  comeu  out  of  mew. 
Full  ready  was  him  goodly  to  salue.  IJOj 

And  most  of  love  and  virtue  was  bis  speech. 
And  in  despite  had  he  all  wretchedness ;  9 
And  doubtless  no  need  was  him  to  beseech 
To  honour  them  that  had  worthiness. 
And  easen  them  that  weren  in  distress ; 
And  glad  was  he  if  any  wight  well  far'd 
That  lover  was,  when  he  it  wist  **  or  heard.  1313 

I  Berled— wonhipped  be  hi«  power.  *  Drenchcn--drown.  '  Halt  to  hnp 
.JioUb  togecber-  «  Kind— oatuie.  ^  Witt— knowtth.  *  Utt  him  aye  rue 
Hat  It  would  plc«M  hiro  ever  to  have  pity.  7  Dight  elsti  *  Thank— 
■ward.       »  Wretehedawi    ha  held  in  hatwd  sU  butaws.      '^WUt— knew 
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For,  Both  to  say,  he  lost  held  erer\'  wight 
But  if  he  were  in  Loves  high  serrice, 
I  meaxi6  folk  that  ought  it  he  of  right ; 
And  o'er  all  this  so  well  could  he  devise  > 
Of  sentiment,  and  in  so  uncouth  '  wise 
All  his  arraj,  that  every  lover  thought 
That  all  was  well  what  so  he  said  or  wrought. 

And  though  that  he  be  come  of  blood  royal 
Him  list  of  pride  at  no  wight  for  to  chace  ; 
Benign  he  was  to  each  in  general. 
For  which  he  got  him  thank  in  every  place  : 
Thus  wouldc  love,  (iheried '  be  his  grace ! ) 
That  pride  and  ire,  envy  and  avarice, 
He  *gan  to  fly,  and  every  other  vice. 

Thou  lady  bright,  the  daughter  of  Dione  ! 
Thy  blind  and  winged  son  eke.  Dan  Cupide  ! 
Ve  Sistrcn  Nino  eke !  that  by  Helicon 
In  hill  Pamasso  listen  4  for  t'  abide. 
That  ye  thus  far  have  deigned  me  to  guide, 
1  can  no  more,  but  since  that  ye  will  wend. 5 
^'e  heried  be  for  aye  withouton  end ! 

Through  you  have  T  said  fully  in  my  song 
Th*  effect  and  joy  of  Troilus*  service, 
Al'  be  that  there  was  some  disease'  among. 
As  mine  author  to  listeth  to  devise  :  ^ 
My  Thirde  Book  now  end  I  in  this  wise, 
And  Troilus  in  lust  and  in  quiete 
Is  with  Creseid^,  his  own  lady  sweet. 


I 


Devise — ipeak,  dlicoune.  ^  Uncouth  wise — so  rare,  or.  uucmr 

character.        ^  Ihcrievl — worihipped.      '*  Listen — choose.       ^  Wenii— 
*'  Disease — difcoinfort.      ^  Lbteth  to  devise — plcaseth  to  describe. 
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Rut  all  too  little,  welaway  *  the  while  ! 

Lasteth  such  joy,  ithanked  be  Fort6ne, 

That  seemeth  truest  when  she  will  beguile, 

And  can  to  fool^s  so  her  song  en  tune 

That  she  them  bent  and  blent,'  traitor  commune, 

And  when  a  wight  is  from  her  wheel  ithrow  3 

Then  laugheth  she,  and  maketh  him  the  mowe.-*  7 

From  Troilus  she  'gan  her  bright^  face 
Away  to  writlie,  and  took  of  him  no  heed, 
And  cast  him  clean  out  of  his  lady's  grace, 
And  on  hor  wheel  she  set  up  Diomed, 
For  which  mine  heart  right  now  *ginneth  to  bleed  ; 
And  now  my  pen,  alas !  with  which  I  write, 
Qaaketh  for  dread  of  that  1  must  indite.  1  i 

For  how  Crcseide  Troilus  forsook. 
Or  at  the  least  how  that  she  was  unkind. 
Must  benncsforth  be  matter  of  my  Book, 
As  writen  folk  through  which  it  is  in  mind : 
Alas  !  that  they  should  ever  cause  find 
To  speak  her  harm !  and  if  they  on  her  lie, 
Iwis  themselves  should  have  the  villainy.  '.  l 

O  ye  Erinnyes  !  Night^s  daughters  three, 
That  end£>less  complain  ev^r  in  pain, 
.Mega;ra',  Alecto,  and  Tysiphone, 

■  WeUway — aUn.        '  fleni  and  blent— csufht  4ntl  blirdjil*        *  Ithrow— 
iruwn.     *  Mow«--crimaoe. 
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Thou  cruel  Mars  eke !  father  of  Quirine, 

This  ilk6  Fourth  Book  help  me  for  to  fine,' 

So  that  the  loss  of  love  and  life  ifere  * 

Of  Troilus  be  fully  shewed  here.  ^B 


Ligging  ^  in  host,  as  I  hare  said  ere  this, 
The  Greek 68  strong  abouten  Troy^  town, 
Befell  that  when  that  Phoebus  shining  is 
Upon  the  breast  of  Hercules'  Li6un, 
That  Hector  with  many  a  bold  baroun 
Cast  on  a  day  with  Greek^s  for  to  fight. 
As  he  was  wont,  to  grieve  them  what  he  might.  3J 

N'ot  I  how  long  or  short  it  was  between 
This  purpose  and  that  day  they  fighten  meant ; 
But  on  a  day  well  arm^d  bright  and  sheen 
Hector  and  many'  a  worthy  knight  out  went 
With  spear  in  hand,  and  with  big  bow^s  bent. 
And  in  the  beard,  withouten  longer  let,4 
Their  foemen  in  the  field  anon  them  met.  4^ 

The  long6  day  with  spear^s  sharp  iground. 
With  arrows,  dart^s,  swords,  and  mac^s  fell. 
They  fight,  and  bringen  horse  and  man  to  ground. 
And  with  their  axes  out  the  braiu^s  quell  ;S 
But  in  the  last  show'r,  soth6  for  to  tell. 
The  folk  of  Troy  themselven  so  misled,* 
That  with  the  worse  at  night  homeward  they  fled.  *^ 

At  which6  day  was  taken  Antenor, 
Polydiimas,  and  also  Menestes, 
Xanti])pe,  Sarpedon,  Polystenor, 
Polites,  or  the  Trojan,  Dan  Ruphes, 
And  other  less6  folk,  as  Phebuses, 
So  tliat  for  harm  that  day  the  folk  of  Troy 
Dreaden  to  lose  a  great  part  of  their  joy.  36 

Of  Priamu^'  was  give,  at  Greeks  request, 
A  time  of  truc<>,  and  then  they  gonnen  treat 

'  Fine— conclude,  fin.Uh.  *■  Ifere— together.  '  Ligging — lying.  ^  LcBfC 
let,  &C. — without  longer  delay  they  bearded  (heir  foenaen  In  the  field.  ^  QwiA 
—dash,  crush.    ^  So  mlslfd— Iwftaved  themfelv 


'c^aoaroin. 
e  oT  Man.     It 


V,  25.  QuirineJ]     Quirinus  wai  the  surname  oT  Man.     It  was  also  <>•• 
ferred  upon  Romulus  (who  claimed  paternity  with^\the  god)  upon  hto 
cation  by  the  people. 
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Their  prisoners  to  changen  most  and  least, 

And  for  the  surplus  given  summ^s  g^eat ; 

This  thing  anon  was  couth  *  in  every  street, 

Both  in  th'  assiege,  in  town,  and  every  where, 

And  with  the  first  it  came  to  Calchas'  ear.  63 

When  Calchas  knew  this  treatise  should  yhold. 
In  consistory'  among  the  Greekes  soon 
He  'gan  in  thring  ^  forth  with  the  lordes  old, 
And  set  him  there  as  he  was  wont  to  done, 
And  with  a  changed  face  them  hade  a  hoon,^ 
For  love  of  God,  to  do  that  reverence 
To  stinten  noise,  and  give  him  audience.  70 

Then  said  he  thus  ;  "  Lo !   Lordes  mine,  1  was 
Trojan,  as  it  is  knowen  out  of  drede,^ 
And  if  that  you  remember'  I  am  Calchas, 
That  alderfirst  s  gave  comfort  to  your  need. 
And  told6  well  how  that  you  shoulden  speed. 
For  dred^less  through  you  shall  in  a  stound  ^ 
Be  Troy  ibrent,  and  beaten  down  to  ground.  77 

"  And  in  what  form  or  in  what  manner  wise 
This  town  to  shend,?  and  all  your  lust  achieve, 
Ye  have  ere  this  well  heard  me  you  devise  ;  ^ 
This  knowen  ye,  my  Lord6s,  as  I  'lieve  ;  9 
And,  for  the  Greekes  weren  me  so  leve,'^ 
I  came  myself  in  my  proper  pers6n 
To  teach  in  this  how  you  was  best  to  done.  84 

"  Having  unto  my  treasure  ne  my  rent 
Right  no  regard  in  respect  of  your  ease. 
Thus  all  my  good  I  left  and  to  you  went. 
Weening  ^^  in  this  you,  Lordes,  for  to  please ; 
But  all  that  loss  ne  doth  me  no  disease  ;  '* 
I  vouchsafe  do,  as  wisely  *>  have  I  joy. 
For  yon  to  lose  all  that  I  have  in  Troy,  91 

"  Save  of  a  daughter  that  I  left,  alas  ! 
Sleeping  at  home  when  out  of  Troy  I  start : 
O  stem,  O  cruel  father  that  I  was  ! 
How  might  I  have  in  that  so  hard  a  heart  1 
Alas  that  I  n*  had  brought  her  in  my  skirt ! 

>  Couth— common.  '  Thring— thrust.  '  Bsde  a  booD— asked  a  favour. 
*  Drede— doubt.     *  Alderfirst— Ant  of  all.    *  Stound— abort  time.     ^  Shend 

deatroy.  '  Derita— describe.  >  'Lieve— believe.  '**  So  leve-and  be- 
mum  the  Oracka  were  so  dear  to  me.  ^*  Weening— thinklnf.  *'  Disease 
— diaeomfort.     *'  Wlaely«-<ruly,  certainly. 
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For  sorrow'  of  which  I  will  not  lire  to>morTow» 

But  if  ye,  Lord^s,  roe  upon  my  sorrow.  98 

**  For,  because  that  I  saw  no  time  ere  now 
Her  to  deliver*  I  holden  have  my  peace. 
But  now  or  never,  if  that  it  like  you, 
I  may  her  have  right  soon6  now  doubtless  : 

0  help  and  grace  among^s  all  this  press  1 ' 
Rue  on  this  old6  caitiff  in  distress, 

Sith  I  through  you  have  all  this  heaviness.  105 

"  Ye  have  now  caught  and  fetter*d  in  prison 
Trojans  enow,  and  if  your  will4s  be 
My  child  with  one  may  have  redemption  ; 
Now  for  the  love  of  God  and  of  bounty^ 
One  of  so  fele,3  alas  !  so  give  him  me  : 
What  need  were  it  this  prayer  for  to  weni,4 
Sith  ye  shall  have  both  folk  and  town  as  yem  !  s  Hi 

*'  On  peril  of  my  life  T  shall  not  lie, 
Apollo  hath  me  told  full  faithfully ; 

1  have  eke  founden  by  astronomy, 
By  sort,^  and  eke  by  augury,  tru^ly. 
And  dare  well  say  the  time  is  fast6  by 

That  fire  and  flame  on  all  the  town  shall  spread. 

And  thus  shall  Troy  ytum  to  ashen  dead.  U? 

"  For  certain  Phccbus  and  Neptunus  both. 
That  makeden  the  wallas  of  the  town. 
Be  with  the  folk  of  Troy  alway  so  wroth 
That  they  will  bring  it  to  confusion ; 
Right  in  despite  7  of  King  Laomedon, 
Because  he  n'  old6  payen  them  their  hire. 
The  town  of  Troy6  shall  be  set  on  fire.**  1^ 

Telling  his  talc  alway  this  old6  fin^7> 
Humble  in  speech  and  in  his  looking  eke. 
The  salt^  tear^s  from  his  eyen  tway 
Full  fast  yrunnen  down  by  either  dieek  ; 
So  long  he  'gmn  of  succour  them  beaeek. 
That  for  to  heal  him  of  his  sorrows  sore 
They  gave  him  Antenor  withouten  more.  ISS 

But  who  was  glad  enough  but  Calchaa  tho  1  * 
And  of  this  thing  full  soon  his  need^  hud 

I  But  if— unlflti.  *  Pren— crowd,  oompanj.  *  Ftle— nunj.  *  W«»-- 
NiJeet.  *  Ytre^Immodlately.  •  Sort-lot,  dndny.  1  Dsipite-hatii* 
•Tho-4hen. 
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On  them  that  shoulden  for  the  treatise  §fo, 

And  them  for  Antenor  full  oft^  praj'd 

To  hringen  home  King  Thoaa  and  Creseid' ; 

And  when  Pri&m  his  saf(§  conduct  sent, 

Th'  embassadors  to  Troj^  straight  they  went.  140 

The  canse  i-told  of  their  coming,  the  old 
Pri4m  the  King  fall  soon  in  general 
'Gan  herenpon  his  parliament  to  hold. 
Of  which  th'  effect  rehearaen  you  I  shall : 
Th'  embassadors  been  answer'd  for  final 
Th'  exchange  of  prisoners  and  all  this  need 
Them  Uketh  well,  and  forth  in  they  proceed.  147 

This  Troilos  was  present  in  the  place 
l^hen  ask^d  was  for  Antenor  Creseid', 
For  which  fall  soon  to  changen  'gan  his  face. 
As  he  that  with  those  word^  well  nigh  died ; 
Bat  nath^less  he  no  word  to  it  said. 
Lest  men  should  his  affecti6n  espy  ; 
With  mannas  heart  he  'gan  his  sorrows  dry.  154 

And  full  of  anguish  and  of  grisly  drede 
Abode  what  other  lords  would  to  it  say, 
And  if  that  they  would  grant,  as  God  forbide  ! 
Th'  exchange  of  her ;  then  thought  he  thing^s  tway, 
First  how  to  save  her  honour,  and  what  way 
He  mights  best  th'  exchange  of  her  withstand ; 
Full  fut  he  cast  how  all6  this  might  stand.  161 

Lore  him  made  all6  prest  ^  to  do  her  bide. 
And  rather  dien  than  that  she  should  go. 
But  Reason  said  him  on  that  other  side, 
Withouten  assent  of  her  do  not  so. 
Lest  for  thy  work6  she  would  be  thy  foe. 
And  say,  that  through  thy  meddling  is  iblow 
Your  both^  lore  there  it  was  erst  not  know.*  168 

For  which  he  'gan  deliberen  for  the  best, 
And  though  the  lord^  woulden  that  she  went. 
He  would6  suffer  them  grant  what  them  lest,' 
And  tell  his  lady  first  what  that  they  meant ; 
And  when  that  she  had  said  him  her  intent. 
Thereafter  would  he  worken  all  so  blive  4 
Though  all  the  world  against  it  would  ystrive.  175 

*  PietCt  Fr.  prH—ftaAjt  csfcr.      *  Ent  not  know— through  jour  med- 
HlQf ,  bodi  jour  lore  wai  blown  whither  It  was  ncrer  known  before.     *  Lvtt 
«  Bllve— brIdUj. 
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Hector  with  that  full  well  the  Greek6»  liemnl 
For  Antenor  how  they  would  have  Creaeid*, 
*Gan  it  withstand,  and  aoherly  aoswer'd  ; 
*'  Sirs,  she  ne  is  no  prisoner  (he  said  ;) 
I  n*ot  on  you  who  that  this  charg^e  laid/ 
But  on  my  part  ye  may  cfbsones  them  tell 
We  usen  here  no  women  for  to  sell." 

The  noise  of  people  upstart  then  at  once 
As  breme  '  as  blase  of  straw  iset  on  fire. 
For  infort6ne  it  would6  for  the  nones  ' 
They  shoulden  their  confusion  desire. 
"  Hector,  (quod  they)  what  ghost  may  you  inspire 
This  woman  thus  to  shield,  and  do  us  lose 
Dan  Antenor  ?  a  wrong  way  now  ye  choose 

"  That  is  so  wise,  and  eke  so  bold  barun. 
And  we  have  need  of  folk,  as  men  may  see  ; 
He  is  one  of  the  greatest  of  this  town  : 
O  Hector'  let  such  thy  fantasies  be ; 
O  King  Pri^  !  (quod  they)  thus  seg|:^  *  we. 
That  all  our  voice  is  to  forego  C'reseid*, 
And  to  deliver  Antenor  they  pray'd." 


For  which,  delibereds  was  by  parliament. 
For  Antenor  to  yielden  out  Creseid*, 
And  it  pronounced  by  the  President, 
Although  that  Hector  nay  full  oM  pray'd  ; 
And  finally,  what  wight  that  it  withsaid,^ 
It  was  for  nought ;  it  must  ybcen  and  should. 
For  substance  of  the  parliament  it  would  .7 

Departed  out  o*  th'  parliament  eachone, 
This  Troilus,  withouten  word^s  mo. 
Unto  his  chamber  sped  him  fast  alone, 
But  if  it  were  a  man  of  his  or  two. 
The  which  he  bade  out  fast6  for  to  go. 
Because  that  he  would  sleepen,  as  he  said, 
And  hastily  upon  his  bed  him  laid, 

And  as  in  winter  leaves  be  bereft 
Each  after  other  till  the  trees  be  bare, 

1  eharge  laid— I  know  not  who  laid  this  eommttsUm  upoo  yoa.  *  1 
—furious.  '  For  the  nones— for  the  ooouloo.  *  Scsge— say.  *  DHi 
— delibtnted.  « It  withsaid— whoever  gainsaid  It,  It  all  went  for  ao 
'  Substance  of  the  parliament— the  m^Kvity  of  the  parliament  ici 

iiptm  it. 
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So  that  there  n'  is  but  bark  and  branch  ileA, 

Lithe  *  Troilus  bireft  of  each  welfare, 

Iboanden  in  the  bUck6  bark  of  care. 

Disposed  wood  out  of  his  wit  to  braid,* 

So  sore  him  sate  the  changing  of  Creseid*.  *217 

He  rist  him  up  and  ererj  door  he  shet 
And  window  eke,  and  then  this  woful  man 
Upon  his  bedd6s  side  adown  him  set. 
Full  like  a  dead  im&ge,  both  pale  and  wan, 
And  in  his  breast  the  heaped  woe  began 
Oat  burst,  and  he  to  worken  in  this  wise, 
In  his  woodness,  as  I  shall  you  derise.3  224 

Right  as  the  wild6  bull  beginneth  spring 
Now  here  now  there,  idarted  to  the  heart. 
And  of  his  death  roareth  in  complaining. 
Right  so  'gan  he  about  the  chamber  start. 
Smiting  his  breast  aye  with  his  fist^s  smart ; 
His  head  to  th*  wall,  his  body  to  the  ground. 
Full  oft  he  swapt,4  him  selven  to  confound.  231 

His  eyen  two  for  pity  of  his  heart 
Out  streameden  as  swift  as  well^s  tway  ; 
The  high^  sobb^s  of  his  sorrows  smart 
His  speech  him  reft ;  unneth^s  might  he  say  5 
"  O  Death  alas  !  why  n'ilt  thou  do  me  dey  t  ^ 
Accursed  be  that  day  which  that  Nature 
Shope  me  to  be  a  lives  creiiture  !  "  238 

•  •  •  • 

"  O  my  Creseid' !  O  lady  sov^rain  ! 
Of  this  sorrowful  soul6  that  thus  crieth, 
Who  shall  now  giren  comfort  to  thy  pain  ? 
Alas  !  no  wight ;  but  when  mine  heart  ydieth. 
My  spirit,  which  that  so  unto  you  hieth. 
Receive  in  gr6,7  for  that  shall  aye  you  serve ; 
Forthy,  no  force  is'  though  the  body  stenre.'  215 

"  O  ye  lovers !  that  high  upon  the  wheel 
Be  set  of  Fortune,  in  good  ^venture, 
God  lene  **  that  ye  aye  finden  love  of  steel, 

>  Lithe— humble,  meek.  '  Out  of  hit  wit  to  braid— msdly  dispoiwd  to 
MMt  out  of  his  tenses.  ^  Devise— describe.  <  Swapt— fell  down.  ^  Un- 
atlicc,  ^to.— fcarocly  was  he  able  to  say.  *  Dey— die.  "*  Receive  in  gre — 
Mvpc  amenably,  or,  with  good  wilL  *  Forthy,  no  force  is — no  matter 
icrelbre.    '  Sterve— die,  perish.     '*  God  lene — God  grant. 
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And  long^  maj  your  life  in  joj  endore ; 

But  when  ye  oomen  bj  mj  lepultare, 

Kemembreth  that  your  fellow  resteth  there. 

For  I  loT^d  eke,  though  I  unworthy  were.  f^ 

'*  O  old,  unwholesome,  and  mislir^d  ^  man — 
Calchas  I  mean !  alas !  what  ailed  thee 
To  be  a  Greek  since  thou  art  bom  Trojan  ? 
O  Calchas  !  which  that  wilt  my  ban6  be. 
In  cursed  tim^  wast  thou  bom  for  me : — 
As  would6  blissful  Jot^  for  his  joy 
That  I  thee  had  where  that  I  would  in  Troy  !*'  i^ 

A  thousand  sights  hotter  than  the  glede  ' 
Out  of  his  breast  each  after  other  went. 
Meddled  s  with  plaint^  new,  his  woe  to  feed. 
For  which  his  wofiil  tear^s  never  stent ;  4 
And,  shortly,  so  his  sorrows  him  to  rent. 
He  wax*d  so  mate  &  that  ne  joy  nor  penance 
lie  feeleth  none,  but  lieth  in  a  trance.  i^ 

Pandarus,  which  that  in  the  parliament 
Had  heard  what  every  lord  and  burgess  said. 
And  how  full  granted  was  by  one  assent 
For  Antenor  to  yielden  out  Creseid', 
'Gan  well  nigh  wood  out  of  his  wit  to  braid,® 
So  that  for  woe  he  ne  wist  what  he  meant. 
But  in  a  rage  to  Troilus  he  went.  iti 

A  certain  knight  that  for  the  tim6  kept 
The  chamber  door  undid  it  him  anon. 
And  Pandams,  that  full  tenderly  wept. 
Into  the  dark^  chamber,  still  as  stone, 
Tow&rd  the  bed  'gan  softly  for  to  gone. 
So  c6nfuse  that  he  ne  wist6  what  to  say  ; 
For  very  woe  his  wit  was  nigh  away.  SW) 

And  with  his  dieer  and  looking  all  to  torn 
For  woe  of  this,  and  with  his  armes  folden. 
He  stood  this  woful  Troilus  beforae. 
And  on  his  piteous  face  he  'gan  beholden  ; 
But  Lord  I  so  often  'gan  his  heart  to  colden. 
Seeing  his  friend  in  woe,  whose  heaviness 
His  hearts  slew,  as  thought  him,  for  distress.  S87 

>  Mltlived— bad-lived,  living  to  an  lU  purpoM.  *  01ed»~lwnilku  coiL 
«  Meddled— mingled.  <  8teDt--oesMd.  '  Mate— bewUdend.  •Tofeold- 
began  nearly  to  Mail  midV^  out  of  hit  i 
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Tbis  wofnl  wigbt,  this  Troilus,  that  felt 
Hit  friend  Pandare  icomen  him  to  see, 
'Gan  as  the  snow  against  the  sun  to  melt. 
For  which  tbis  woful  Pandare  of  pitj 
'Gan  for  to  weep  as  tenderly  as  he  ; 
And  speecb^less  thus  been  these  ilk6  twaj. 
That  neither  might  for  sorrow  one  word  say.  294 

But  at  the  last  this  wofol  Troilus, 
Nigh  dead  for  smart,  'gan  bursten  out  to  roar. 
And  with  a  sorrowful  noise  be  said  thus 
Among  his  sobb6s  and  his  sigh^  sore  ; 
"  Lo !  Pandare,  I  am  dead,  withouten  more  ; 
Hast  thou  not  heard  at  parliament,  he  said, 
For  Antenor  how  lost  is  my  Creseid'  V  301 


Psndarut,  like  a  true  worldling,  thinks  to  soothe  his  friend  by  remindii^ 
him  that  Troy  oontaios  many  fairer  dames  than  Creseida,  and  that 
«<  though  she  be  lost,  he  shall  recover  another.**  But  mark,  with  how 
l^gh  and  worthy  a  tone  Troilus  rebukes  him.  Owning  so  calculating 
a  heart,  no  wonder  Pandarus  should  complain  of  his  own  ill  succev 
io  love.] 

These  word^  said  he  for  the  non^  all  * 
To  help  his  friend,  lest  he  for  sorrow  dey'd. 
For  doubt^less  to  do  his  woe  to  fall 
He  ne  raught  not  what  unthrift  that  he  said  ;' 
But  Troilus,  that  nigh  for  sorrow  dey'd. 
Took  little  heed  of  all  that  e'er  be  meant ; 
One  ear  it  heard,  at  th'  other  out  it  went.  .iOS 

But  at  the  last  be  answer'd,  and  said ;  "  Friend, 
Tbis  leechcraft,  or  ybeaI6d  thus  to  be, 
Were  well  fitting  if  that  I  were  a  fiend. 
To  trashen  3  her  that  true  is  unto  me ; 
I  pray  God  let  this  counsel  never  tbe,4 
But  do  me  rather  starve  5  anon  right  here 
Ere  I  thus  do  as  thou  me  would^st  lere.*  315 

"  She  that  I  serve  iwis,?  what  so  thou  say, 
To  whom  my  heart  inhabit  is  by  right. 
Shall  have  me  wholly  hers  till  that  I  dey  ;* 
For,  Pandarus,  since  I  have  truth  her  bight  9 
1  will  not  be  untrue  for  any  wight, 

I  Nooes— an  for  the  occasion.  *  Unthrift  that  he  said—he  cared  not  what 
bottgtitlcss  thing  he  said.  *  Trashen— betray.  *  The— thriva.  *  Starve 
.4ie.  •  Lore— adviscb  7lwls— truly.  "Dey— die.  •  Hight— pledgml, 
inromlsed. 
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But  as  her  man  I  will  aye  live  and  stenre,* 

And  never  will  no  other  creature  serve.  ^ 

'*  And  where  thou  saj'st  thou  shalt  as  fair  yfind 
As  she, — let  be  ;  make  no  comparison 
To  a  creature  iformed  here  by  kind.' 

0  leave  Pandarus  !  thy  conclusion  ; 

1  will  not  be  of  thine  opinion 

Touching  all  this,  for  which  I  thee  beseech ; 

So  hold  thy  peace  ;  thou  slay'st  me  with  thy  speech.       X? 

"  Thou  biddest  me  that  I  should  love  another 
All  freshly  new,  and  let  Creseide  go  : 
It  li'th  not  in  my  power,  \erk  3  brother, 
And  though  I  might,  yet  would  I  not  do  so  : 
But  canst  thou  playen  racket  to  and  fro. 
Nettle'  in  Dock  out,  now  this  now  that,  Pandare  ! 
Now  foulc  fall  her  for  thy  woe  that  care  !  5.i^ 

'*  Thou  farest  eke  by  me,  thou  Pandarus, 
As  he  that  when  a  wight  is  woe  begone, 
He  com'th  to  him  apace  and  saith  right  thus, 
*  Think  not  on  smart  and  thou  shalt  feele  none.* 
Thou  may*st  me  first  transmewen  into  stone. 
And  reve  *  me  of  my  passion^s  all, 
Kre  thou  so  lightly  do  my  woe  to  fall.s  5k^ 

'*  The  death  may  well  out  of  my  breast  depart 
The  life,  so  long  may  last  this  sorrow  mine. 
But  from  my  soul6  shall  Creseid^s  dart 
Out  nevermore,  but  down  with  Proserpine, 
When  I  am  dead,  I  will  go  won  in  pine,^ 
And  there  I  will  eternally  complain 
My  woe,  and  how  that  twinned 7  be  we  twain.**  350 


This  Troilus  in  tear^s  'gan  distil. 
As  liquor  out  of  a  limbeck  full  fast. 
And  Pandarus  'gan  hold  his  tongu^  still,  ^ 

^  Sterve— die.     '  Kind— nature.    ^  Leve— dear.    *  Reve— bereBv&    ^  Do 
my  woe  to  fall— cause  my  woe  to  ceaae.  ^  Won  in  ploe— Uvc  In  tomw. 

^  Twinned— aevered. 


V.  335.  Nettle'  in  Doek."]  Thia  appears  to  be  a  provoWal  cxpranion  Im- 
plying iocoostaDey :  but  the  origin  of  the  phrase  is  unknown  to  all  the  oon* 
mcntators  on  our  poet. 
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And  to  the  ground  his  ejen  dowii  he  cast. 

But  nath^lestf  thus  thought  he  at  the  last ; 

What  **  pard^  rather  than  my  fellow  dey. 

Yet  shall  I  somewhat  more  unto  him  say."  357 


iH«  next  adviiet  him  boldly  to  carry  her  off.] 

To  this  answer'd  him  Troilus  full  soft, 
And  said ;  "  Iwis,^  my  ley^  brother  dear ! 
All  this  have  I  myself  yet  thought  full  oft, 
And  more  thinges  than  thou  devisest  here, 
But  why  this  thing  is  left  thou  shalt  well  hear. 
And  when  thou  hast  me  given  audience 
Thereafter  may'st  thou  tell  all  thy  sentence.  364 

'*  First,  since  thou  wot'st  this  town  hath  all  this  war 
For  ravishing  of  women  so  by  might, 
It  should  not  be  y suffered  me  to  err. 
As  it  stant  now,  ne  do  so  great  unright ; 
I  should  have  also  blame  of  every  wight 
My  father^s  grant  if  that  I  so  withstood. 
Since  she  is  changed  for  the  town6s  good.  371 

**  1  have  eke  thought,  so  it  were  her  assent, 
To  ask  her  of  my  father  of  his  grace  ; 
Then  think  I  this  were  her  accus6ment. 
Since  well  I  wot  I  may  her  not  purch^e  -, 
For  since  my  father  in  so  high  a  place 
As  parliament  hath  her  exchange  ensealed, 
He  n*ill '  for  me  his  letter  be  repealed.  378 

'*  Yet  dread  I  most  her  hearth  to  perturb 
With  violence,  if  I  do  such  a  game ; 
For  if  I  would  it  openly  disturb, 
It  must  be  a  disslander*  unto  her  name  ; 
And  me  were  lever  3  die  than  her  defame  ; 
As  n*old6  God,4  but  if  that  I  should  have 
Her  honour  lever  than  my  life  to  save.  385 

"  Thus  am  I  lost,  for  aught  that  I  can  see, 
For  certain  is,  that  sith  I  am  her  knight, 
I  must  her  honour  lever  have  than  me 


1  Iwi»— of  a  truth.  *  N'ill— will  not.  '  Lever— rather.  *  As  n'olde  God 
Bt  God  forbid  but  that  I  should  hold  her  honour  dearer  than  the  nviog  of 
IT  own  life 

rf 
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In  every  case,  m  lover  ought  of  right : 

Thus  un  I  with  desire  and  reason  twight,* 

Desire  for  to  disturben  her  me  redeth,* 

And  reason  n'ill  not ; — so  mine  hearth  dredeth."  3^ 


The  swifts  Fam6,  which  that  fals^  thing^s. 
Equal  reporteth  like  the  thiog^s  true, 
Was  throughout  Troy  ifled  with  prest  wing^ 
From  man  to  man,  and  made  his  tale  all  new. 
How  Calchas'  daughter  with  her  bright^  hue. 
At  parliament,  withouten  word^s  more, 
Igrant^d  was  in  change  of  Antenor.  .t 

The  which^  tale  anon  right  as  Creseid* 
Had  heard,  she,  which  that  of  her  father  rougbt  3 
(As  in  this  case)  right  nought,  nor  when  he  died. 
Full  busily  to  Jupiter  besought 
Give  him  mischanc6  that  this  treaty  brought : 
But,  shortly,  lest  these  tal6s  soth^  were. 
She  durst  at  no  wight  asken  it  for  fear.  M 

As  she  that  had  her  heart  and  all  her  mind 
On  Troilus  iset  so  wonder  fast. 
That  all  this  world  ne  might  her  love  unbind, 
Ne  Troilus  out  of  her  hearth  cast, 
She  would  be  his  while  that  her  life  may  last ; 
And  she  thus  brenncth  both  in  love  and  drede^ 
So  that  she  ne  wist  what  was  best  to  rede.s  A 

But  as  men  see  in  town  and  all  about. 
That  women  use  their  friend^s  to  visit ; 
So  to  Creseid'  of  women  came  a  rout 
For  piteous  ^  joy,  and  weenden  her  delight, 7 
And  with  their  tal^s,  (dear  enough  a  mite) 
These  women,  which  that  in  the  city  dwell, 
lliey  set  them  down,  and  said  as  I  shall  tell. 

(Quod  first  that  one)  "  I  am  glad  tm^ly 
Because  of  you,  that  shall  your  father  see." 
Another  said  ;  '*  Iwis^  so  am  not  I, 
For  all  too  little  hath  she  with  us  be." 
(Quod  then  the  third)  '*  I  hope  iwis  that  the 


1  T wight— plucked  hither  and  thither.  '  Her  me  ledeth— 4lctlre  s« 
or,  counaeli  ne  to  disturb  her,  and  reaaon  fbrbidf  i  thus  my  hMrt  dovM 
'  nought— eared.  <  Drede— ter.  '  Rede— adviie.  *  PIHoui  mswi 
eompaitlonate,    "^  Hcs  dcUgjtit— and  thought  to  delight  her.    *  Iwto   lad 
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Shall  bringen  as  the  peace  on  everj  side, 

That  when  she  go'th  Almighty  God  her  guide ! "  Ai7 

Those  word^s  and  those  womanish^  thing^s 
She  heard  them  right  as  though  she  theon^s  were, 
For  God  it  wot,  her  heart  on  other  thing  is  ; 
Although  the  bodj  sat  among  them  there. 
Her  Advertence  *  is  alwaj  ell6s  where ; 
For  TroiluB  full  fast  her  soul6  sought ; 
Withouten  word,  on  him  alwaj  she  thought.  434 

These  women  that  thus  weenden  '  her  to  please 
Abouten  nought  gone  all  their  taUs  spend ; ' 
Such  vanity  ne  can  do  her  no  ease. 
As  she  that  all  this  mean6  whil6  brend  < 
Of  other  passi6n  than  they  yween'd. 
So  that  she  felt  almost  her  hearth  die 
For  woe,  and  weary  of  that  company.  441 

For  which^  might  she  no  longer  restrain 
Her  tear^s,  they  'ganen  so  up  to  well,5 
That  gaven  sig^^s  of  her  bitter  pain 
In  which  her  spirit  was  and  must  ydwell, 
Rememb'ring  her,  from  heaven  unto  which  hell 
She  fallen  was,  since  she  forgone  the  sight 
Of  Troilus,  and  sorrowfully  she  sight.*  448 

And  thilk^  fool6s  sitting  her  about 
Weenden  *  that  she  had  wept  and  sighed  sore 
Because  that  she  should  out  of  the  rout  7 
Departen,  and  never  play  with  them  more ; 
And  they  that  hadden  knowen  her  of  yore 
See  her  so  weep,  and  thought  it  was  kindness, 
And  each  of  them  wept  eke  for  her  distress.  4JI5 

And  busily  they  gonnen  her  comfort 
On  thing,  God  wot  on  which  she  little  thought, 
And  with  their  tal^s  weenden  her  disport. 
And  to  be  glad  they  often  her  besought; 
But  such  an  ease  therewith  they  in  her  wrought, 
Right  as  a  num  is  eas^d  for  to  feel 
For  ach  of  head,  to  claw  him  on  his  heel*  46*2 

1  AdvortCDO»-«ttentlon.  *  Weenden— thought.  ^  Tale«  spend— wisted 
all  their  tales  about  nothing.  *  Meane  while  brend— u  she  wlio  in  the  mean 
while  was  burning  with  another  pattion  than  they  imagined.  ^  Up  to 
well— to  fpring  up.     *  Sight— cighed.     '^  Rout— company. 
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But  after  all  this  nic6  ■  ranity 
They  took  their  leare,  and  home  they  wenten  all  -, 
Creseide,  full  of  sorrowful  pity, 
Into  her  chamber'  up  went  out  of  the  hall, 
And  on  her  bed  she  'gan  for  dead  to  fall. 
In  purpose  nerer  thenn^s  for  to  rise, 
And  thus  she  wrought,  as  I  shall  you  devise.  ^  4t? 

Her  owndid  hair,  that  sunnish  was  of  hue. 
She  rent,  and  eke  her  fingers  long  and  smale 
She  wrung  full  oft,  and  bade  God  on  her  rue. 
And  with  the  death  to  do  bote  on  her  bale  ;> 
Her  hue,  whilom  bright,  that  then  was  pale, 
Bare  witness  of  her  woe  and  her  constraint. 
And  thus  she  spake,  sobbing  in  her  complaint :  476 

"  Alas !  (quod  she)  out  of  this  region 
I.  woful  wretch  and  infortuned  wight. 
And  bom  in  cursed  constellation. 
Must  go,  and  thus  departen  from  my  knight ! 
Woe  worth,  alas  !  that  ilkc  dayes  light 
On  which  I  saw  him  first  with  eycn  twain 
That  causeth  me,  and  I  him,  all  this  pain  !"  485 

Therewith  the  tear6s  from  her  eyen  two 
Down  fell  as  show'rcs  full  in  April  swith,4 
Her  whit^  breast  she  beat,  and  for  the  woe, 
After  the  death  she  cried  a  thousand  sith.5 
Since  he  that  wont  her  woe  was  for  to  lith  ^ 
She  must  forego,  for  which  disdventure 
She  held  herselfen  a  forlost  creature.  490 

She  said  ;  *'  How  shall  he  do  and  I  also  ! 
How  should  I  live  if  that  I  from  him  twin  !  7 
O  dear6  heart,  eke  that  I  \ov€  so. 
Who  shall  that  sorrow  slay  that  ye  be  in  ? 
O  Calchas,  father  I  thine  be  all  this  sin  ! 
O  mother  mine,  that  clep^d  were  Argive, 
Woe  worth  that  day  that  thou  me  bare  on  live  !  497 

"  To  what  tine  *  should  I  lire  and  sorrowen  thus  ? 
How  should  a  fish  withouten  water  dure  1 
What  is  Creseid^  worth  from  Troilus  ? 

1  Nice— cilly.  '  Devlte^-^locribe.  '  Bote  on  her  bale— put  an  rmi  b) 
her  lorrow.  *  S with— quickly.  ^  Slth— time*.  ^  Lith— asauogc  ^  Twin 
■rparatc.    *  Fine — end. 
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How  shonld  a  plant  or  other  cre&ture 

Liren  without  his  kindly  ■  nouriture  ? 

For  which  full  oft  a  bjword  here  I  say, 

That  earthless  must  green  mead^s  soon^  dey.*  5()4 


**  Thus,  hearth  mine !  for  Antenor,  alas ! 
I  soon  shall  be  ychang^d,  as  I  ween  ; 
But  how  shall  ye  do  in  this  woful  case  1 
How  shall  your  tender  hearts  thus  sustain  1 
But,  hearth  mine  !  forget  this  sorrow'  and  tene,' 
And  me  also  ;  for,  sothly  for  to  say, 
So  ye  well  fare,  I  retch  *  not  for  to  dey ."  •  51 1 

How  might  it  ever  read  ybeen  or  sung 
The  plaintes  that  she  made  in  her  distress  1 
I  n'ot.s  but  as  for  me,  my  little  tongue. 
If  I  discriren  would  her  heaviness, 
It  should  ymake  her  sorrow  seem6  less 
Than  that  it  was,  and  childishly  deface 
Her  high  complaint,  and  therefore  I  it  pass.  518 

Pandarus,  which  that  sent  from  Troilus 
Was  to  Creaeid',  as  ye  have  heard  devise,^ 
That  for  the  best  it  was  accorded  thus, 
And  he  full  glad  to  do  him  that  service 
Unto  Creseid'  in  a  full  secret  wise. 
There  as  she  lay  in  torment  and  in  rage. 
Came  her  to  tell  all  wholly  his  mess&ge  ;  bto 

And  found  that  she  herselven  'gan  to  treat 
Full  piteously,  for  with  her  salt6  tears 
Her  breast  and  face  ibatb^d  was  full  wet, 
Her  mighty  tresses  of  her  sunnish  hairs 
Unbroiden  hangen  all  about  her  ears. 
Which  gaven  him  very  signal  mattere 
Of  death,  which  that  her  hearth  'gan  desire.  532 

When  she  him  saw  she  'gan  for  sorrow*  anon 
Her  teary  face  atwixt  her  arm^s  hide, 
For  which  this  Fandare  is  so  woe  begone 
That  in  the  house  he  might  unneth  ^  abide, 
As  he  that  felt  sorrow  on  every  side. 
For  if  Creseid'  had  erst  complained  sore 
Then  'gan  she  plain  a  thousand  tim6s  more,  539 


'  Kindly— Mtuial.     •  Dey— die.     '  Tene^-grlef.    *  B 
—know  DOC    *  Dtvtis    detcribei    ^  Unntth— •osreely. 


*  Retch— csre.     »  N'ot 
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And  in  her  aspre  ^  plaint^  tbns  sbe  siid ; 
"  Pandare,  my  erne,*  of  joy  6s  more  than  two 
Was  caus6,  causing:  first  to  me  Creaeid*, 
That  now  transmuted  be  in  cruel  wue» 
Whe'r  3  shall  I  say  to  you  welcome  or  do. 
That  alderfirst  *  me  brought  unto  service 
Of  love,  alas !  that  endeth  in  such  wise  1  Mc 

"  Endeth  then  love  in  woe?  yea,  or  man  lieth. 
And  every  worldly  bliss,  as  thinketh  me  ; 
The  end  of  bliss  aye  sorrow  occupieth  ; 
And  who  so  troweth  not  that  it  so  be. 
Let  him  upon  me  woful  wretch^  see. 
That  myself  hate,  and  aye  my  birth6  curse. 
Feeling  alway  from  wick  I  go  to  worse.  !>bS 

**  Whoso  me  seeth,  seeth  sorrow  all  atones. 
Pain,  torment,  woe,  and  plaint,  and  eke  distress  ; 
Out  of  my  woful  body  harm  there  none  is. 
As  langour,  anguish,  cruel  bitterness. 
Annoy,  smart,  dread,  fury,  and  eke  sickness  : 
I  trow  iwis  s  from  heaven  teares  rain 
For  pity  of  my  aspre'  *  and  cruel  pain."  *0 

"  O  thou  my  sister !  full  of  discomfort, 
( Quod  Pandarus)  what  thinkest  thou  to  do  ? 
Why  n'  hast  thou  to  thyselven  some  resport?^ 
AVhy  wilt  thou  thus  thyself,  alas  1  fordo  1? 
Leave  all  this  work,  and  take  now  heed^  to 
That  I  shall  say,  and  hearken'  of  good  intent 
This  message  that  thy  Troilus  thee  sent."  557 

Turned  her  then  Creseid'  a  woe  making 
So  great,  that  it  a  death  was  for  to  see : 
**  Alas !  (quod  she)  what  word6s  may  ye  bring. 
What  will  my  dear  heart  sen  den  unto  me. 
Which  that  I  dreads  never  more  to  see? 
Will  he  have  plaint  or  teares  ere  I  wend  ? 
I  have  enough  if  he  thereafter  send."  574 

She  was  right  such  to  see  in  her  vis&ge 
As  is  that  wight  that  men  on  bier  ybind, 
Her  fac6,  like  of  paradise  th'  im&ge, 

»  Aspre— rough,  iharp.  «  Erne— unde.  »  Whe*r— whether.  ♦  AMcrtm 
— flnl  of  all.  »  I  wlf-of  a  truth,  I  beUeve.  •  Raiport— mpect :  one  of  tkt 
poet's  Uoencet.      7  Fordo— destroy. 

V.  577.  pnradUe  the  immgn.^    I  do  not  proTaM  to  diMovcr  the  drift  of  ibf 
poet's  sImUe  in  this  "  lmate,'*.-or  indeed  what  he  m«am  at  alL 
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Wm  til  ichang^  in  another  kind  ; 

The  play,  the  laughter,  men  were  wont  to  find 

In  her,  and  eke  her  joy^s  evereach  one. 

Been  fled ;  and  thus  li*th  Creseida  alone.  581 

About  her  ejen  two  a  purple  ring 
Bitrent,*  in  sothfaat*  tokening  of  her  pain. 
That  to  behold  it  was  a  deadly  thing, 
For  which  Pandims  ne  might  not  restrain 
The  tear^s  from  his  ey6n  for  to  rain ; 
Bat  nath^less,  as  he  best  might,  he  said. 
From  Troilus  these  wordes  to  Creseid'.  588 


¥hich  were,  that  the  would  allow  him  to  oome  to  her  that  evening,  that 
they  might  " deviae  tome  remedy"  for  their  torrow.] 

*'  Great  is  my  woe,  (qnod  she,  and  sighM  sore,) 
As  she  that  feeleth  deadly  sharp  distress. 
But  yet  to  me  his  sorrow'  is  muchel  more. 
That  lore  him  bet  than  he  himself  I  g^ess. 
Alas  !  for  me  hath  he  such  heaviness  1 
Can  he  for  me  so  piteonsly  complain  ? 
IwisS  this  sorrow  doubleth  all  my  pain.  595 

<*  Grievous  to  me,  God  wot,  it  is  to  twin,4 
(Qnod  she)  but  yet  it  harder  is  to  me 
To  see  that  sorrow  which  that  he  is  in. 
For  well  wot  I  it  will  my  bau6  be. 
And  die  I  will  in  certain  then  (quod  she  :) 
But  bid  him  come  ere  Death,  that  thus  me  throateth. 
Drive  out  that  ghost  which  in  mine  heart  ybeateth."        60$ 

These  word6s  said,  she  on  her  arm^s  two 
Fell  gruff,  and  'gan  to  weepen  piteously. 
(Quod  Pandarus)  "  Alas !  why  do  ye  so. 
Since  ye  well  wot  the  time  is  fast6  by 
That  he  shall  come  1  arise  up  hastily. 
That  he  you  not  beweepen  thus  yfind. 
But  ye  will  have  him  wood  >  out  of  his  mind."  609 

•  •  •  • 

'*  Go,  (quod  Creseid')  and,  uncle,  tru^ly 
I  shall  do  all  my  might  me  to  restrain 
From  weeping  in  his  sight,  and  busily 

I  Bitrtnt— encircled.    '  SoChllut— eurcb     '  Iwia— in  truth.     ^  Twin->part. 
Wood— mad,  niTlng. 
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llimfor  to  g^lad  1  shall  do  all  my  pain, 

And  in  mr  hearte  seeken  every  vein  : 

Tf  to  this  sore  there  may  be  founden  salve. 

It  shall  not  lack  certain  on  my  behalve.'*  ol6 

Go*tli  Pandanis,  and  Troilus  he  sought. 
Till  in  a  temple*  he  found  him  all  alone. 
As  he  that  of  his  life  no  longer  rough t,' 
But  to  the  piteous  goddes  evereachone 
Full  tenderly  he  pray'd  and  made  his  moan. 
To  do  him  soon  out  of  this  world  to  pace, 
For  well  he  thought  there  was  no  other  grace.  d!3 

And,  shortly,  all  the  sothe  *  for  to  say. 
He  was  so  fallen  in  despair  that  day. 
That  utterly  he  shope  3  him  for  to  die  ; 
For  right  thus  was  his  argument  alwa^', 
He  said  he  n'as  but  lom4,*  welaway  !* 
For  all  that  cometh,  cometh  by  necessity  : 
'J'hus  to  be  lorne  it  is  my  destiny.  6*     \ 


[Here  roUows  a  long  argument  upon  Predettination :  which,  at  sudiaew- 
Jiincturc,  and  proceeding  from  a  pentm  whose  mind  at  the  time  ^ 
wrought  by  lo  item  a  sorrow,  is  singularly  misapplied.  At  the  ooodi- 
sion.  Pandarus  informs  him  that  Creseida  expects  him  at  hone,  s*' 
that  he  thinks  she  has  "  somewhat  in  her  heart's  privity,  whiek  viH 
disturb  the  evil  he  so  sorely  dreads."] 

This  Troilus  answer *d,  and  sighed  sore, 
'*  Thou  say 'at  right  well,  and  1  will  do  right  so;  '* 
And  what  him  list  he  said  unto  him  more : 
And  when  that  it  was  tim^  for  to  go. 
Full  privily  himself  withouten  mo 
Tnto  her  came,  as  he  was  wont  to  done, 
And  how  thoy  wrought  I  shall  you  tellen  soon.  657 

Soth  is,  that  when  tliey  gonnen  first  to  meet 
So  'gan  the  pain  their  heart6s  for  to  twist, 
That  neither  of  them  otlier  mights  greet. 
But  them  in  arm^s  took  and  after  kis8*d  ; 
'J'he  less^  woful  of  them  both  ne  wist 
Whe'r  that  he  was,  ne  might  one  word  out  bring. 
As  I  said  erst,  for  woe  and  for  sobbing.  644 

The  woful  tear6s  that  they  Icten  fall 
As  bitter  weren,  out  of  tear^^s  kind,* 

'  Roufht— csred.     *  Sothe— truth.      '  Shope— prepared.     «  Lome—loit. 
ruined.    ^  Welaway— alas.     ^  Out  of  tearas  kind— out  of  the  nature  of  tear*. 
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For  pain,  as  is  ligne  *  alo^s  or  gall ; 

So  bitter  tear^s  wept  not,  as  I  fiad, 

The  woful  Mjrrba  through  the  bark  and  rind  ; 

That  in  this  world  there  n'is  so  hard  a  heart 

That  n'old  have  mM  on  their  pain6s  smart.  651 

But  when  their  wofal  weary  ghost^s  twain 
Returned  been  there  as  they  ought  to  dwell. 
And  that  somewhat  to  weaken  'gan  the  pain 
Bj  length  of  plaint,  and  ebben  'gan  the  well 
Of  their  salt  tear^s,  and  the  heart  unswell ; 
With  broken  voice,  all  hoarse  for  shright,'  Creseid' 
To  Troilus  these  ilk6  word6s  said  :  658 

"  O  Jove !  I  die,  and  mercy  thee  beseech  ; 
Help,  Troilas  :*'  and  therewithal  her  face 
Upon  his  breast  she  laid,  and  lost  her  speech. 
Her  woful  spirit  from  his  proper  place 
Right  with  the  word  away  in  point  to  pace  :  3 
And  thus  she  li'th  with  hu6s  pale  and  green 
That  whilom  fresh  and  fairest  was  to  seen.  665 

This  Troilus  that  on  her  *gan  behold, 
Clepiog  4  her  name,  and  she  lay  as  for  dead, 
Withonten  answer,  and  felt  her  limbes  cold. 
Her  eyen  throwen  upward  to  her  head. 
This  sorrowful  man  can  now  no  other  rede,5 
But  often  time  her  cold6  mouth  he  kiss'd  : 
Where  him  was  woe,  God  and  himself  it  wist.^  672 

He  riseth  up,  and  long  strait  he  her  laid. 
For  sign  of  life  for  aught  he  can  or  may 
Can  he  none  find  in  nothing  of  Creseid', 
For  which  his  song  full  oft  is  Welaway  !  7 
But  when  he  saw  that  speech^less  she  lay. 
With  sorrowful  voice,  and  heart  of  bliss  all  bare. 
He  said,  how  she  was  from  this  world  ifare.*  679 

So  after  that  he  long  had  her  complain 'd. 
His  hand6s  wrung,  and  said  what  was  to  say. 
And  with  his  tear^s  salt  her  breast  berain'd. 
He  'gan  those  tear^s  wipen  off  full  drey. 
And  piteously  'gan  for  the  soul6  pray. 


'  Ligne  sloe»— lignum  aloei.  *  Shright— •hrieking.  '  In  point  to  pace 
ready  to  AiL  *  Clcplng—calling.  ^  Can  now  no  other  red«— it  wholly 
a  lOM.  *  It  wist— where  hit  torrow  Uy,  God  and  himaelf  knew.  7  Wel- 
>«y    alM       *  ICir»*-depaited. 
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And  said ;  '*  O  Lord !  that  set  art  in  tbj  throne, 

Rue  eke  on  me,  for  I  shall  follow'  her  soon."  < 

She  cold  was,  and  wi  thou  ten  sentiment,* 
For  aught  he  wot,  for  breath  yet  felt  he  none. 
And  this  was  him  a  pregnant  argument 
That  she  was  forth  out  of  this  world  agone  ; 
And  when  he  saw  there  was  no  other  won  * 
He  *gan  her  limbos  dress  in  such  mannere 
As  men  do  them  that  shall  be  laid  on  bier.  < 

And  after  this  with  stem  and  cruel  heart 
His  sword  anon  out  of  his  sheath  he  twight,' 
Himself  to  slaj,  how  sore  so  that  him  smart. 
So  that  his  soul  her  soul  foUowen  might 
There  as  the  doom  of  Minos  would  it  dight,4 
Sith  LoTe  and  cruel  Fortune  it  ne  wonld 
That  in  this  world  be  longer  liven  should. 

Then  said  he  thus,  fulfill'd  of  high  disdain  ; 
*'  O  cruel  Jove !  and  thou  Fortune  adverse  ! 
This  all  and  some  is,  falsely  have  ye  slain 
Creseid*,  and  sith  ye  may  do  me  no  worse. 
Fie  on  your  might  and  work6s  so  diverse ! 
Thus  cowardly  ye  shall  me  never  win  ; 
There  shall  no  death  me  from  my  lady  twin.s 

**  For  I  this  world,  sith  ye  have  slain  her  thus. 
Will  let,^  and  follow*  her  spirit  low  or  high  ; 
Shall  never  lover  say  that  Troilus 
Dare  not  for  fear^  with  his  lady  die. 
For  certain  I  will  bear  her  company  ; 
i)ut  sith  ye  will  not  suffer*  us  liven  here. 
Yet  8uff*reth  that  our  soul6s  be  ifere.7 

"  And  thou.  City" !  in  which  I  live  in  woe. 
And  thou,  Pri6m  !  and  brethren  all  ifere ! 
And  thou,  my  mother!  farewell,  for  I  go. 
And  Atropos!  make  ready  thou  my  bier. 
And  thou,  Creseid6 !  O  sweet  hearth  dear ! 
Receive  tbou  now  my  spirit,"  would  he  say. 
With  sword  at  heart,  all  ready  for  to  dey. 

But  as  God  would  of  swoon  she  then  abrvid,* 
And  'gan  to  sigh,  and  '*  Troilus ! "  she  cried  ; 

*  SeotiDMOt— MOttUon.     *  Woo— way.     '  Twighf^-plueked.      * 
it  dight— where  the  JudfincBt  of  MIikm  ilioald  aflix,  m,  arrange  It. 
-separate.   *  Lct-Awva.  "^  Ua»— In  oompaay.    ■  AbcakU- awaked. 
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And  he  answered ;  "  Ladj  mine,  Creseid' ! 

Liven  je  jetl"  ud  let  his  sword  down  glide. 

••  Yem,  hesrt^  mine  !  that  thanked  be  Cupid/' 

(Qnod  she)  and  therewithal  she  sor6  sight/ 

And  he  began  to  glad  her  as  he  might ;  738 

Took  her  in  arm^s  two,  and  kiss'd  her  oft. 
And  her  to  glad  he  did  all  his  intent, 
For  which  her  ghost,  that  flickered  aje  aloft. 
Into  her  wofnl  heart  again  it  went ; 
Bat  at  the  last,  as  that  her  eyen  glent  ^ 
Aside,  anon  she  'gan  his  sword  espj 
As  it  lay  bare,  and  'gan  for  fear  to  cry.  7S5 

And  ask^d  him  why  he  had  it  out  draw  ? 
And  Troilos  anon  the  cause  her  told. 
And  how  himself  therewith  he  would  have  slaw ;  3 
For  which  Creseid'  upon  him  'gan  behold. 
And  'gan  him  in  her  arm^s  fast  to  fold, 
And  said  ;  "  O  mercy,  God !  lo  which  a  deed ! 
Alas !  how  nigh  we  weren  both^  dead  !  742 

"  Then  if  I  ne  hadd6  spoken,  as  grace  was, 
Ye  would  have  slain  yourself  anon  ?  "  quod  she. 
"  Yea,  doubt^less."    And  she  answer'd  ;  "  Alas ! 
For  by  that  ilk6  Lord  that  mad6  me 
I  n'  olde  a  furlong  way  alive  have  be. 
After  your  death,  to  have  been  crowned  qaeen 
Of  all  the  land  the  sun  on  shineth  sheen  ;  4  749 

"  But  with  this  selv6  sword  which  that  here  is 
My  self  I  would  have  slain6  (quod  she^  tho«& 
But  ho  I  for  we  have  right  enough  of  this, 
And  let  us  rise  and  strait  to  heddi  go. 
And  there  let  us  yspeaken  of  our  woe. 
For  by  that  morter*  which  that  I  see  brenne 
Know  I  full  well  that  day  is  not  far  henne."  756 

When  they  were  in  their  bed  in  arm^s  fold. 
Nought  was  it  like  those  night^s  here  befom. 
For  piteously  each  other  'gan  behold. 
As  they  that  hadden  all  their  bliss  ilom,7 
Bewailing  all  the  day  that  they  were  bom. 
Till  at  the  last  this  woful  wight  Creseid' 
To  Troilus  these  ilk6  word^s  said :  "^^S 

>  Sight— •if bed.      *  Olcnt-^lMiotd.      '  Slaw— •Iain.       *  Sheen— bright 
Tho^-Uien.     *  Morter— lamp,      f  Ilora— loic 
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For,  fintlly,  what  so  ye  me  command 

That  will  1  do,  for  that  is  no  demand.  805 

"  Now  hearkeneth  this  :  Ye  have  well  understood 
My  going  granted  is  hj  parliament. 
So  farforth  that  it  may  not  be  withstood 
For  all  this  world,  as  by  my  judgement ; 
And  sith  there  helpeth  no  avis^ment  * 
To  letten  '  it,  let  it  pass  out  of  mind, 
And  let  us  shape  a  better  way  to  find.  813 

"  The  soth  is  this ;  the  twinning  >  of  us  twain 
Will  us  disease  4  and  cruelly  annoy, 
But  him  behoveth  sometime  haven  pain 
That  senreth  Love,  if  that  he  will  have  joy  ; 
And  sith  1  shall  no  farther  out  of  Troy 
Than  I  may  ride  again  on  half  a  morrow, 
It  ought  the  less^  cause  us  for  to  sorrow  ;  819 

"  So  as  I  shall  not  now  be  hid  in  mew,^ 
That  day  by  day,  mine  ownd  hearte  dear ! 
Since  well  ye  wot  that  it  is  now  a  trewe.' 
Ye  shall  full  well  all  mine  estate  yhear, 
And  ere  that  truce  is  done  I  shall  be  here ; 
And  thus  have  ye  both  Antenor  iwon 
And  me  also.     Be  glad  now  if  ye  con.  826 

**  And  think  right  thus,  Creseid*  is  now  agone, 
But  what  1  she  shall  come  hastily  again.*' 
"  And  when  ?  alas  !**— "  By  God,  lo,  right  anon, 
Ere  day^  ten,  this  dare  I  safely  sain, 
And  then  as  erst  shall  we  be  both6  fain, 7 
So  as  we  shall  together  ever  dwell. 
That  all  this  world  ne  might  our  bliss^  tell.  833 

"  I  see  that  oft  time,  whereas  we  be  now. 
That  for  the  best,  our  counsel  for  to  hide. 
Ye  speaks  not  with  me  nor  I  with  you 
In  fort^night,  ne  see  you  go  ne  ride  ; 
And  may  ye  not  ten  day^s  then  abide. 
For  mine  hon6ur,  in  such  an  &venture  ? 
I  wis  ye  may,  or  ell^s  lite*  endure.  840 

"  Ye  know  eke  how  that  all  my  kin  is  here 
But  if  that  only  it  my  father  be. 
And  eke  mine  other  thing^s  all  ifere,9 

•  AviMnMot"- planning .      '  Lctteo— pr»vtnt.       >  Twionioff— fepuratiiig. 

•  ptiwmi    diiieamibrt.      ^  MtW'-oife.       *  Trtwe— Cnaot.       f  Fain— fUd. 

•  Llt»— little*      *  iCrrt— Cogttlitr. 
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And  nam6l7  my  desr^  hearth  ye. 
Whom  that  I  ii*o1de  leaven  for  to  tee  > 
For  all  this  world,  as  wide  as  it  bath  space. 
Or  ell^s  see  I  nev-er  Jove's  face. 

'*  Why-  trowen  ye  my  father  in  this  wise 
CoT^teth  so  to  see  me,  but  for  dread 
Lest  in  this  town  that  foIk^s  me  despise 
Because  of  him  for  bis  unhappy  deed  1 
What  wot  my  father  what  life  that  I  leadl 
For  if  he  i^ist  in  Troy  how  well  I  fare 
Us  needed  for  my  wending  '  not  to  care. 

'*  Ye  see  that  every  day  eke  more  and  more 
Men  treat  of  peace ;  and  it  supposed  is 
That  men  the  Queen  Helena  shall  restore. 
And  Greek^s  us  restore  that  is  amiss ; 
So  though  there  ne  were  comfort  none  but  this. 
That  men  purposen  peace  on  every  side. 
Ye  may  the  bet  at  ease  of  heart  abide  : 

"  For  if  that  it  be  peace,  mine  hearth  dear ! 
The  nature  of  the  peace  must  needes  drive 
That  men  must  intercommun^n  ifere,' 
And  to  and  fro  eke  ride  and  go  as  blive 
All  day  as  thick  as  bees  fly  from  a  hive. 
And  every  wight  have  liberty  to  bleve  4 
Where  as  he  list,  the  bet  withouten  leave. 

"  And  though  so  be  that  peace  there  may  be  none. 
Yet  hither,  though  there  never  peace  ne  were, 
I  must  ycome,  for  whither  should  1  gone  1 
Or  how,  mischance !  should  I  dwellen  there 
Among  those  men  of  arm6s  ever'  in  fear  1 
For  which,  as  wisely  God  my  soul6  rede,s 
I  cannot  see  whereof  ye  shoulden  drede. 

"  Have  here  another  way,  if  it  so  be 
That  all  this  thing  ne  may  you  not  suffice : 
My  father,  as  ye  knowen  well  pard6, 
Is  holden  old  and  full  of  covetise. 
And  I  right  now  have  founden  all  the  guise  ^ 
Withouten  net  wherewith  I  shall  him  bent,' 
And  hearkeneth  now  if  that  ye  will  assent. 


'  N*oldt  leaven  for  to  lee— whom  I  woold  not  ense  ftom  bShfl 
>  Wendliy— going.  '  InteicommuDen  U!ne— eoofler  togtcber.  *  Blevt^ 
*  Soule  lede   si  luidy  God  direct  my  aouL    *  fTntis    msnasr     ^  i 
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*'  Lo !  Troiln«»  men  say,  that  *  full  hard  'tis 
The  wolf§  full  and  the  wether  whole  to  hare ;' 
This  is  to  say,  that  men  full  oft  iwis  * 
Most  spenden  part  the  remnant  for  to  sare ; 
For  aje  with  gold  men  maj  the  heart  j-grave 
Of  him  that  is  set  upon  covetise ; 
And  how  I  mean  I  shall  it  you  devise.  889 

**  The  movable  which  I  have  in  this  town 
Unto  mj  fitther  shall  I  take,  and  say, 
That  right  for  trust  and  for  salvation 
It  sent  is  from  a  friend  of  his  or  tway. 
The  which  friend^s  do  fervently  him  pray 
To  ienden  after  more,  and  that  in  hie,* 
While  that  this  town  stant  thus  in  jeopardy ;  896 

"  And  that  shall  be  of  gold  huge  quantity ; 
Thus  shall  I  say,  but  lest  folk  it  espied, 
This  may  be  sent  by  no  wight  but  by  me : 
I  shall  eke  showen  him,  if  peace  betide. 
What  friend^s  that  I  have  on  every  side 
To  do  the  wrath  of  Priamus  to  pace  ' 
Toward^s  him,  and  do  him  stand  in  grace.  903 

*'  So  what  for  one  thing  and  for  other,  sweet ! 
I  shall  him  so  enchanten  with  my  saws. 
That  right  in  heaven  his  souU  shall  he  mete  : « 
For,  all  Apollo  or  his  clerk^s  laws. 
Or  caleuling,  availeth  not  three  haws  ; 
Desire  of  gold  shall  so  his  soul6  blend  s 
That  as  me  list  I  shall  well  make  an  end."  910 

•  •  •  • 

This  Troilus,  with  heart  and  ear^s  spread. 
Heard  all  this  thing  devised  to  and  fro. 
And  verily  it  seemed  that  he  had 
The  selven  wit,*  but  yet  to  let  her  go 
His  hearth  misforgave  him  evermo ; 
But  finally  he  'gan  his  hearth  wrest  7 
To  trosten  her,  and  took  it  for  the  best.  917 


But  nath^less  the  wending  of  Creseid', 
For  all  this  world  may  not  out  of  his  mind. 


vls—otrtalDly.  *  Hl«— haste.  *  Priamus  to  pace  to  make  the  wrath 
amus  towmrds  him  to  pass  away,  aod  reinstate  him  in  IkTour.  *  Mct»— 
u  *  Blend— Mind.  *  The  lelvea  wlfr-4he  sane  opinioo.  ^  Wreit— 
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For  which  fall  oft  he  piteously  her  pray'd 
I'hat  of  her  heit  *  he  might  her  true  jfiad, 
A  ad  said  her ;  "  Cert^s  if  ye  be  ankind, 
Aod  but  *  ye  come  at  day  set  into  Troy, 
Ne  shall  I  ne*er  hare  heal,^  hoour,  ne  joy  : 


"  For  which  with  humble,  true,  and  piteous  heart 
A  thousand  tim^s  mercy  1  you  pray. 
So  rueth  on  mine  asper  *  paines  smart, 
And  do  somewhat  as  that  I  shall  you  sar. 
And  let  us  steal  away  betwixt  us  tway, 
And  tliink  that  folly  is  when  man  may  choose 
For  accident  his  substance  for  to  lose. 

''  I  mesne  thus,  that  since  we  may  ere  dav 
Well  steal  away,  and  be  together  so, 
What  wit  were  it  to  putten  iu  essay 
(In  case  ye  shoulden  to  your  father  go) 
If  that  ye  migliten  come  again  or  no  ? 
Thus  mean  I,  tliat  it  were  a  great  folly' 
To  put  that  sikcmess  s  in  jeopardy. 

"  And,  vulgarly  to  speaken  of  substance, 
Of  treasure  may  we  botbe  with  us  lead 
Enough  to  live  in  honour  and  pleas4nce 
Until  the  time  that  we  shall  be  dead  ; 
And  thus  we  may  eschewon  all  this  dread  :  — 
For  every  other  way  ye  can  record 
My  heart  iwis  ^  may  therewith  not  accord. 

*«  And  hardily  7  ne  dreadeth  no  poverte. 
For  I  have  kin  and  friend^s  ell^s  where, 
That  though  we  comen  in  our  bar6  shirt 
Us  shoulde  never  lack  ne  gold  ne  gear. 
But  be  hon6ur6d  while  we  dwelten  there  : 
And  go  we*  anon,  for  as  in  mine  intent 
This  is  the  best,  if  that  ye  will  assent.*' 

Creseida  with  a  sigh  right  in  this  wise 
Answered  him ;  "  Iwis,  my  dear  heart  true  ! 
We  may  well  steal  away  as  yo  devise, 
And  finden  such  unthrifty  way 6s  new. 
But  afteni'ard  full  sore  it  will  us  rue ; 


I  Heft— promitew       <  But— unlens.        '  Heal— health.       «  Afprr-4 
rough.      A  SlkenwM— certainty.     '  Iwts— truly.     7  Hardily-^wldly. 
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And  help  me  God  so  at  my  moste  need 

As  causeless  ye  saffer  all  this  drede.  959 


"  And  thou,  Simois,  that  as  an  arrow  clear 
Through  Troy  runnest  aye  downward  to  the  sea, 
Be  witness  of  this  word  that  said  is  here. 
That  thilk6  day  that  I  untru6  he 
To  Troilus,  mine  own6  hearth  free  !  * 
That  thou  return  hackward  unto  thy  well,* 
And  I  with  hody  and  soul6  sink  to  hell.  966 

"  But  that  ye  speak  away  thus  for  to  go, 
And  letten  3  all  your  friend^s,  God  forhid 
For  any  woman  that  ye  shoulden  so  ! 
And  namely,  since  Troy  hath  now  such  need 
Of  help  ;  and  eke  of  one  thing  taketh  heed, 
If  this  were  wist,  my  life  lay  in  hal&nce 
And  your  hon6ur,  God  shield  us  from  mischance !  975 

**  And  if  60  be  that  peace  hereafter  take. 
As  all  day  happeth  after  angry  game, 
Why,  Lord !  the  sorrow*  and  woe  ye  woulden  make 
That  ye  ne  durst  comen  again  for  shame  ! 
And  ere  that  ye  jeoparden  so  your  name 
Be  not  too  hasty  in  this  hott^  fare  ; 
For  hasty  man  ne  wanteth  never  care.  980 

**  What  trow  ye  the  peopl*  eke  all  about 
Would  of  it  say  1  it  is  full  light  t'  arede  ;  4 
They  woulden  say,  and  swear  it  out  of  doubt. 
That  love  ne  drove  you  not  to  do  this  deed. 
But  lust  voluptuous  and  coward  drede : 
Thus  were  all  lost  iwis.s  mine  heart6  dear! 
Your  honour,  which  that  now  so  shineth  clear.  987 

"  And  also  thinketh  on  my  honesty. 
That  flow'reth  yet,  how  foul  I  should  it  shend,^ 
And  with  what  filth  it  spotted  should^  be. 
If  in  this  form  I  should^  with  you  wend  :  7 
Nor  though  I  liv'd  unto  the  worldC'S  end 
My  name  should  I  never'  againward  win  : 
Thus  were  I  lost,  and  that  were  ruth  and  sin.  994 

•  •  •  • 

I  Free    bountiful.    '  Well— spring     '  Litten— leave,  deief  t.     *  T  arcd* 
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"And  trusteUi  tbia,  tliat  cert^s,  hearth  sweet ! 
Kre  PhccbuB*  aistcr,  Lucina  the  sheen. 
The  Liou  pasaeth  oat  of  this  Ante ' 
I  will  be  hero  withouten  sd j  ween  ;  * 
I  mean,  as  help  me  Juno,  heaven's  queen, 
The  tenth  day,  bat  if  that  death  me  assail, 
I  will  you  see  withouten  any  fail."  H 

"  And  now,  so  this  be  soth  (quod  Troilus) 
1  shall  well  suffer  unto  the  tenth  day. 
Since  that  1  see  that  need  it  must  be  thus  ', 
But  for  the  love  of  God,  if  it  be  may ,3 
So  let  us  stealen  privily  away. 
For  ever  in  one  4  as  for  to  live  in  rest ; 
ISIy  hearth  aayeth  that  it  will  be  the  best/'  ^^ 

**  ()  mercy,  God  !  what  life  is  this  ?  (quod  she) 
Alas !  ye  slay  me  thus  for  very  teen  :  s 
1  see  well  now  that  ye  mistrusten  me. 
For  by  your  wordcs  it  is  well  iseen  : 
Now  for  the  love  of  Cynthia  the  sheen 
iNIistrust  me  not  thus  causdleas  for  ruth. 
Since  to  be  true  I  have  you  plight  my  truth.  l^ 

*  •  •  • 

"  For,  if  yo  wist  how  sore  it  doth  me  smart, 
Ve  would6  cease  of  this  \  for  God  thou  wo'st  ^ 
The  pur6  spirit  yweepeth  in  my  heart 
'J'o  see  you  weei>en  which  that  I  love  most. 
And  that  I  must  go  to  the  Greek^s  host ; 
Yea,  n*ere  it  that  I  wist  a  remedy' 
To  come  again,  right  here  I  woulde  die.  ^ 

•  •  •  • 

"And  o'er  all  this  I  pray  you,  quod  she  tho,^ 
Mine  own6  hearths  Sothfast  sufBsauce  !  ' 
Sith  1  am  thine  all  whole  withouten  mo. 
That  while  that  I  am  absent,  no  pleas4nce 
Gf  other  do  me  from  your  remembrance. 
For  I  am  e'er  aghast ;  for  why  t  men  rede  ** 
That  love  is  thing  aye  full  of  busy  drede.  1 

*  Ante— Aries,  (one  of  the  tigni  of  the  lodiac).  ^  Wltiiouten  ween— « 
out  tupposition,  certainly.  '  Be  nay— «sn  be.  *  Ever  in  one— ooociBB 
'^  Teen— anger.  ^  Wu'i t— knowesu  ^  Witt  a  remedy — «tx«  it  ml  It 
knew  a  remedy.  "  1  ho— then.  '  SothliMt  mfflniine  uut  MStaftd 
*®  Rede— MTttoConn. 
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"  For  in  this  world  there  liveth  lady  none, 
If  that  ye  were  untrue,  as  God  defend ! 
That  so  betrayed  were  or  woe  begone 
As  I,  that  all6  truth  in  you  intend ; 
And  doubteless  if  that  I  other  ween'd  ' 
I  n'ere  but  dead,  and  ere  ye  cause  yfind 
For  Godd^s  love  so  be  me  nought  unkind."  10S6 

To  this  answered  Troilus,  and  said, 
"  Now  God,  to  whom  there  is  no  ciuse  awry, 
Me  glad,  as  wis  '  I  nerer  to  Creseid', 
Sith  thilk6  day  I  saw  her  first  with  eye. 
Was  false,  nor  ever  shall  till  that  I  die  : 
At  short  wordes,  well  ye  may  me  believe ; 
I  can  no  more  ;  it  shall  be  found  at  preve.'* '  1043 

**  Grand  mercy,  good  heart  mine !  iwis,*  (quod  she) 
And,  blissful  Venus  !  let  me  never  sterve  & 
Ere  I  may  stand  of  pleasance  in  degree 
To  quite  him  well  that  so  well  can  deserve ; 
And  while  that  God  my  wit  will  me  conserve 
I  shall  so  do,  so  true  I  have  you  found, 
That  aye  honour  to  me-ward  shall  rebound :  1050 

"  For  trusteth  well  that  your  estate  royal, 
Nor  vain  delight,  nor  only  ^  worthiness 
Of  you  in  war  or  tourney  martidl. 
Nor  pomp,  array,  nobley,'  or  eke  richess, 
Ne  maden  me  to  rue  on  your  distress. 
But  moral  virtue,  grounded  upon  truth  ; — 
That  was  the  cause  I  first  had  on  you  ruth  :  1^^^ 

"  Eke  gentle  heart,  and  manhood  that  ye  had. 
And  that  ye  had  (as  me  thought)  in  despite* 
Ev6ry  thing  tliat  soun6d  into  bad,» 
As  rudeness,  and  peoplish  »•  appetite. 
And  that  your  reason  bridled  your  delight ; 
This  made  aboven  ev*ry  cre4ture 
That  I  was  your's,  and  shall  while  I  may  dure.  '"^^ 

And  this  may  length  of  yearns  not  fordo, 
Ne  remuable  »»  Fortune  deface. 
But  Jupiter,  that  of  his  might  may  do  '• 

Houned  Into  bad-Terged  ^wajd.  b«i.  r«v  "^ 

jto-removabl*.  chttif«*te.     ««  Do-mrfie. 
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I'lif  snrrowful  bo  gltd.  so  give  db  pnce 
y.n  iiij:litti  lea  to  muaten  id  iIiib  plnre, 
So  lliBt  it  may  your  heart  mnd  miue  »ullicf  : — 
And  fan;  nownell,  for  time  ii  ibtl  ye  rise." 

.\iid  tAct  that  they  long  ipUintd  bad, 
And  oft  iliiu'd,  and'alrnil  in  trines  Ibid, 
Tlie  day  'fm  rise,  aod  Troilui  faim  cisd, 
And  ruefully  bia  lady  'gan  brhold, 
Ai  he  that  felt  of  deatbts  ctria  cold  : 
And  to  ber  grace  ht  'gaii  him  reconunand  ; 
When  be  wax  woe  tbii  hold  1  no  dpmanti  : 

Foi  mauD^B  faFiul  imagiuen  ne  ran. 
tie'  Fntvudemeni  ■  conaider,  not  tongue  tell, 
'I'bp  cruel  pain(-9  of  tbU  woful  mail. 
That  pasu'ii  every  torment  down  in  bell : 
For  wbeu  be  saw  that  she  dp  might  ydvell, 
(\Vhich  that  bis  soul  out  of  bis  body  rt-nl.,) 
Wiihouleii  more,  out  of  the  chuuber'  he  Wfiii, 

1  EDtrDikmcnt— vndentandlnG. 
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A  pp ROACH  EN  *gan  the  fatal  destiny 

That  Jovis  hath  in  dis^sition, 

And  to  you  angry  Parca;,  sistren  three, 

Committeth  to  do  execution, 

For  which  Creseida  must  out  of  the  town, 

And  Troilus  shall  dwellon  forth  in  pine 

Till  Lachesis  his  thread  no  lont^er  twine.  7 

The  golden  tress^'d  Phtrhus  high  on  loft 
Thri^s  had  allc  with  his  bcam^s  clear 
The  snowes  molt,  and  Zephirus  as  oft 
Ibrought  again  the  tender  leaves  green. 
Since  that  the  son  of  Hecuba  thp  Queen 
Begpin  to  love  her  first,  for  whom  his  sorrow 
Was  all,  that  she  depurten  should  a-morrow.  14 

Full  ready  was  at  prime '  Diomed 
Creseid'  onto  the  Greek^s  host  to  lead  ; 
For  sorrow*  of  which  she  felt  her  heart6  bleed. 
As  she  that  ne  wist  what  was  best  to  rede  : ' 
And  tru^'ly,  as  men  in  book6s  read. 
Men  wist6  never  woman  have  the  care, 
Ne  was  so  loth  out  of  a  town  to  fare.  'Jl 

This  Troilus  withoutcn  rede  or  lore, 
As  man  that  hatli  his  joy6s  eke  forlore. 
Was  waiting  on  his  lady  evermore. 
As  she  that  was  the  sothfast  crop'  and  moro 
Of  all  his  lust  or  joy(;s  heretofore  ; 

'  Primt'-early  in  the  rooninf .      '  Rede— «dvlM.      ^  ('rop>-iur(vti\Vi. 
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But  Troilus,  oow  imrewell  all  thy  joy  ! 

For  shalt  thou  nerer  see  her  eft  *  in  Troy.  ^ 

Soth  is,  that  while  he  bode  in  this  mannere 
He  *gan  his  woe  full  manly  for  to  hide. 
That  well  unnetb  '  it  seen  was  in  his  cheer. 
But  at  the  gat^  there  she  should  out  ride 
With  certain  folk  he  hov^d  >  her  t'  abide, 
So  woe  begone,  al'  would  he  not  him  plain 
That  on  his  horse  uaneth  he  sat  for  pain.  ^ 

For  ire  he  qnoke,  so  'gan  his  hearth  gnaw, 
When  Diomed  on  horse  'gan  him  to  dress. 
And  said  unto  himself  this  ilk6  saw  ; 
"  Alas  !  (quod  he)  thus  foul  a  wretchedness 
Why  suffer'  I  it?  why  n'ill  I  it  redress? 
Were  it  not  bet  at  on6s  for  to  die 
Than  erermore  in  languor  thus  to  drie  ?  «  ^' 

"  Why  n*ill  I  make  at  on6s  rich  and  poor 
To  have  enough  to  do  ere  that  she  go? 
Why  n'ill  I  bring  all  Troy  upon  a  roar  ? 
Why  n'ill  I  slay  this  Diomed  also  ? 
Why  n'ill  I  rather  with  a  man  or  two 
Steal  her  away  ?  Why  will  I  this  endure  ? 
Why  n'ill  I  helpen  to  mine  own6  cure  ?  *'  ^ 

But  why  he  n'old6  do  so  fell  a  deed 
That  shall  I  say,  and  why  him  list  it  spare : 
He  had  in  heart  alway  a  manner  dread 
Lest  that  Creseid',  in  rumour  of  this  fare. 
Should  have  been  slain  :  lo !  this  was  all  his  care, 
And  ell^s  certain,  as  I  say^d  yore. 
He  had  it  done  withouten  word 6s  more.  ^ 

Creseida,  when  she  ready  was  to  ride. 
Full  sorrowfully  sigh'd,  and  said  Alas ! 
But  forth  she  must  for  aught  that  may  betide. 
And  forth  she  rode  a  full  soberly  pace  ; 
There  is  no  other  remedy'  in  this  case  : 
What  wonder  is  though  that  her  sor6  smart 
When  she  forgoeth  her  own  sweete  heart  ?  ^ 

This  Troilus  in  guise  of  courtesy. 
With  hawk  on  hand,  and  with  a  hug^  rout 
Of  knight^s,  rode  and  did  her  company, 

>  Eft— again.         *  Unneth    ■carcely   was  diteovered  in  his  behaviour 
'  Hoved— hotetcd.     ^  DtVb— wiffikc. 


OK   ▼.]  TROILU8  AND   CRB8EIDA.  127 

Ypassiog  mil  the  vallej  far  witboutf 

And  farther  would  hare  ridden  oat  of  doubt 

Full  fain,  and  woe  was  him  to  go  so  soon. 

But  torn  he  must,  and  it  was  eke  so  done.  70 

And  right  with  that  was  Antenor  icome 
Out  of  the  Greeks  host,  and  every  wight 
Was  of  him  glad,  and  said  he  was  welcome ; 
And  Troilus,  all  n'ere  his  hearth  light. 
He  pained  him  with  all  his  full^  might 
Him  to  withhold  of  weeping  at  tlie  least. 
And  Antenor  he  kiss'd,  and  made  great  feast.  77 

And  therewithal  he  must  his  leave  jtake, 
And  cast  his  eye  upon  her  piteously, 
And  near  he  rode,  his  caus6  for  to  make, 
To  take  her  by  the  hand  all  soberly  ; 
And  Lord !  so  she  'gan  weepen  tenderly, 
And  he  fall  soft  and  slyly  'gan  her  say, 
**  Now  hold  your  day,  and  do  me  not  to  dey." »  iS-i 

With  that  his  courser  turned  he  about 
With  face  full  pale,  and  unto  Diomed 
No  word  he  spake,  ne  none  of  all  his  rout, 
Of  which  the  son  of  Tydeus  took  heed. 
As  he  that  couth6  mor^  than  the  creed  ' 
In  such  a  craft,  and  by  the  rein  her  hent, 
And  Troilns  to  Troy  homewardds  went.  91 

This  Diomed,  that  led  her  by  the  bridle, 
When  that  he  saw  the  folk  of  Troy  away, 
Thought,  "  All  my  labour  shall  not  be  on  idle  3 
If  that  I  may,  for  somewhat  shall  I  say. 
For  at  the  worst  it  shorten  may  our  way  ; 
I  have  heard  say  eke  tim^s  twic6  twelve. 
He  is  a  fool  that  will  forget  him  selve."  98 

But  nath^less  this  thought  he  well  enough, 
**  That  certainly  I  am  abouten  nought 
If  that  I  speak  of  love,  or  make  it  tought,* 
For  doubt^less  if  she  have  in  her  thought 
Him  that  I  guess,  he  may  not  be  ibrought 
So  soon  away  )  but  1  shall  find  a  mean  s 
That  she  not  yet  weet  shall  what  that  I  mean.*'  105 

'  Dey — die.  *  More  than  the  creed— e  proverbial  expression,  "  as  he 
rho  waa  intimately  acquainted  with  the  meaning  of  Troilus."  ^  On  idle— 
I  vain.  *  Tougfat^-tl^t :  I  do  not  perceive  the  application  of  the  term  in 
lilt  WDM.      *  Mean— medium. 
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This  Diomed,  as  be  thmt  could  his  good,' 
When  this  was  done  'gan  fallen  forth  in  speech 
Of  this  and  that,  and  asken  why  she  stood 
In  such  disease  ?'  and  'gan  her  eke  beseech. 
That  if  tliat  he  encreasen  might  or  eche  ' 
With  any  thing  her  ease  that  she  should 
Command  it  him,  and  said  he  do  it  would  :  1> 

For  tru^ly  he  swore  her  as  a  knight 
That  there  n'as  thing  with  which  he  might  her  pletse 
That  he  n'olde  do  his  pain  and  all  his  might 
To  do  it,  for  to  do  her  heart  an  case. 
And  prayed  her  she  would  her  sorrow'  appease, 
Aud  said ;  "  I  wis  *  we  Greek^s  can  have  joy 
To  honour  you  as  well  as  folk  of  Troy."  " 

He  said  eke  thus  ;  **  I  wot  3'ou  thinketh  strange 
Mo  wonder  is,  for  it  is  to  you  new, 
Th'  acquaintance  of  these  Trojans  for  to  change 
For  folk  of  Greece,  which  that  ye  never  knew  j 
But  would^  never  God,  but  if  as  true 
A  Greek  ye  should  among  us  all  yfmd 
As  any  Trojan  is,  and  eke  as  kind.  1* 

*'  And  by  the  cause  1  swore  you,  lo !  right  now 
To  be  your  friend,  aud  help  you  to  my  might. 
And  for  that  more  acquaintance  eke  of  you 
Have  [  had  than  another  stranger  wight, 
So  from  this  forth  I  pray  you  day  and  night 
Commandcth  me,  how  sore  so  that  me  smart, 
To  do  all  that  may  like  unto  your  heart :  1 

"And  that  ye  me  would  as  your  brother  treat. 
And  taketh  not  my  friendship  in  despite  ; 
And  though  your  sorrows  be  for  thinges  grcat» 
Know  I  not  why,  but  out  of  more  respite 
Mine  heart  hath  for  t'  amend  it  great  delight. 
And  if  I  may  your  harmes  not  redress 
I  am  right  sorry  for  your  heaviness  : 

**  For  though  ye  Trojans  with  us  Greek^s  wroth 
Have  many'  a  day  been,  alway  yet  parde 
One  god  of  Love  in  sotli  we  serven  both  : 
And  for  the  love  of  God,  my  lady  free,5 
Whom  so  ye  hate  as  be  not  wrotli  with  me, 

'  Could  hts  good— knew  hi»  interest.        '  Diseaao — disquiet.        '  Ecfe 
add.      *  Iwit-4n  truth.      ^  Froe—bountiful. 
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For  tro^lj  there  csd  no  wiglit  yoa  seire 

That  half  so  loth  jour  wrath6  would  deserve.  1 47 

"  And  n'ere  it  that  we  be  so  near  the  tent 
Of  Calchas,  which  that  see  us  bothe  may, 
I  would  of  this  you  tell  all  mine  intent ; 
Bat  this  ensealed  till  another  day  : 
Gire  me  your  hand  ;  I  am  and  shall  be  aye, 
God  help  me  so,  while  that  my  life  may  dure, 
Your  own  aboren  ev'ry  creature.  lo4 

"  Thus  said  I  ne'er  ere  now  to  woman  bom, 
For  God  my  heart  as  wisely  *  gladd^  so 
I  loT^d  never  woman  here  befom 
As  paramours,  ne  never  shall  no  mo  ; 
And  for  the  love  of  God  be  not  my  foe, 
Al'  can  I  not  to  you,  my  lady  dear  ! 
Complain  aright,  for  I  am  yet  to  lere.'  161 

'*  And  wond'reth  nought,  mine  own6  lady  briglit ! 
Though  that  I  speak  of  love  to  you  thus  blive,' 
For  I  have  heard  ere  this  of  many'  a  wight 
That  loved  thing  he  ne'er  saw  in  his  live  ; 
Eke  I  am  not  of  power  for  to  strive 
Against  the  god  of  Love,  but  him  obey 
I  will  alway,  and  mercy  I  you  pray.  168 

"  There  be  so  worthy  knight^s  in  this  place. 
And  ye  so  fair,  that  evereach  of  them  all 
Will  paiiien  him  to  standen  in  your  grace ; 
But  might  to  me  so  fair  a  grace  befall 
That  ye  me  for  your  servant  woulde  call. 
So  lowly  ne  so  truely  you  serve 
M'ill  none  of  them  as  I  shall  till  I  sterve."  *  175 

Creseid'  uuto  that  purpose  lite  s  answer'd. 
As  she  that  was  with  sorrow'  oppressed  so. 
That  in  effect  she  uougbt  his  tal^s  heard, 
But  here  and  there  now  here  a  word  or  two  ; 
Her  thought  her  sorrowful  hearth  burst  a-two, 
For  when  she  'gan  her  father  far  espy 
Well  nigh  down  off  her  horse  she  'gan  to  sic.^  182 

But  natheless  she  tlianketh  Diomed 
Of  all  his  travail  and  his  good6  cheer. 
And  that  him  list  7  his  friendship  to  her  bid, 

1  Wisely— currly.      >  Lere— learn.      *  Blive— early,  quickly.       *  Slcrve 
Ale.      «  Litr-little.      «  Sie-falk      ^  Him  list— Ibat  Via  vu  yWiM^. 
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And  she  accepteth  it  in  good  mmnnere, 

And  will  do  ftin  *  thmt  is  him  lefe  tnd  dev. 

And  truBten  him  she  would,  mnd  well  she  might. 

As  ssy^d  she,  and  from  her  hone  she*  alight.  1^ 

Her  father  hath  her  in  his  arm^s  nome,* 
And  twenty  times  he  kiss'd  his  daughter  sweet, 
And  said ;  "  O  dear^  daughter  mine !  welcome.*' 
She  said  eke  she  was  fain  with  him  to  meet. 
And  stood  forth  still,  mild,  mute,  and  manauete.^^ 
])ut  here  1  leare  her  with  her  father  dwell, 
And  fortli  I  wiU  of  Troilua  you  teU.  1^ 

To  Troy  is  come  this  woful  Troilus 
In  sorrow  ahovcn  all  sorrow^s  smart. 
With  felon  look  and  with  face  despiteous,* 
Theu  suddenly  down  from  his  horse  he  start, 
And  through  his  palace  with  a  swollen  heart 
To  chamber  went ;  of  nothing  took  he  heed, 
Ne  none  to  him  dare  speak  one  word  for  drede.  ^ 

And  there  his  sorrows  that  he  spar6d  s  had 
He  gave  an  issue  large,  and  **  Death !  "  he  cried, 
And  in  his  throw^s  frenetic  and  mad 
He  curseth  Jove,  Apollo,  and  Cupid, 
He  curseth  Bacchus,  Ceres,  and  Cyprid,^ 
His  birth,  himself,  his  fate,  and  eke  Nature, 
And,  save  his  lady,  ev'ry  cre&ture.  -1*^ 

To  bed  he  go'th,  and  waileth  there  and  tumeth 
In  fury  as  doetli  Izion  in  hell, 
And  in  this  wise  he  nigh  till  day  soj6umeth. 
But  then  began  his  heart  alite  7  unswell 
Through  tear^s  which  that  gonn^n  up  to  well,<^ 
And  pitcously  he  cried  upon  Creseid', 
And  to  himself  right  thus  he  spake  and  said  :  -l^ 

<*  Where  is  mine  own€  lady  lefe  9  and  dear  ? 
Where  is  her  whit6  breast  1  where  is  it  I  where  1 
Where  be  her  arm^s  and  her  eyen  clear 
That  yesterday  this  tim^  with  me  were  ? 
Now  may  I  weep  alon6  many  a  tear. 
And  grasp  about  I  may,  but  in  this  place 
Save  a  pillow  I  find  nought  to  embrace.  H^ 

>  Do  fkln— will  gladly  perfnm  what  may  be  agreeable  to  him.     '  Noow 
taken.        '  ManBU«te--fentle.        *  Deiplteoue— eniafed.        *  Spared— 1«- 
ftiained.      « Cyv^Vd^Voras.     ▼  Allte-a  little.      •  WcU-i-eprlBf.      *Lifr 
^pftdout. 
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'*  How  shall  I  do  ?  when  shall  she  come  again  ? 
I  n'ot,  alas !  Why  let  I  her  so  go  ? 
As  woald6  God  I  had  as  then  been  slain ! 
O  hearth  mine,  Creseid' !  O  sweete  foe ! 
O  lady  mine !  that  I  lore  and  no  mo, 
To  whom  for  erennore  mine  heart  I  vow. 
See  how  I  die ;  ye  n'ill  me  not  rescow !  >31 

"  Who  seeth  yon  now,  my  right  lodestar  ? 
Who  sitteth  now  or  stant  in  your  presence  ? 
Who  can  comfurten  now  your  hearths  war, 
Now  I  am  gone  whom  g^ye  ye  audience  ? 
W'ho  speaketh  for  me  now  in  my  absence  ? 
Alas  !  no  wight,  and  that  is  all  my  caro. 
For  well  wote  I,  as  ill  as  I  ye  fare.  *^^ 

*'  How  should  I  thus  ten  day^s  full  endure 
When  I  the  first  night  haven  all  this  tene  ? ' 
And  how  shall  she  eke,  sorrowful  creature, 
For  tenderness  how  shall  she  this  sustain 
Such  woe  for  me?  O  !  piteous,  pale,  and  green, 
Shall  waxen  be  her  fresh  wom&nly  face 
For  languor  ere  she  turn  unto  this  place.'*  >1<^ 

And  when  he  fell  in  any  slumberings 
Anon  begin  he  should6  for  to  groan, 
And  dreamen  of  the  dreadfullest^  things 
That  might  ybe,  as  mete  '  he  were  alone 
In  place  horrfble,  making  aye  his  moan. 
Or  meten  that  he  was  among^s  all 
His  enemies,  and  in  their  hand^s  fall.  '^o"i 

And  therewithal  his  body  should^  start. 
And  with  the  start  all  suddenly  awake. 
And  such  a  tremor  feel  about  his  heart. 
That  of  the  fear  his  body  should^  quake. 
And  therewithal  he  should  a  noise  ymako. 
And  seem  as  though  he  should  yfallen  deep, 
From  high  aloft ;  and  then  he  would^  weep,  -i.'>9 

And  ru^n  on  himself  so  piteously. 
That  wooder  was  to  hear  his  fantasy ; 
Another  time  he  should^  mightily 
Comf6rt  himself,  and  say  it  was  folly' 
So  causeless  such  dread  and  woe  to  dric,^ 
And  eft  4  begin  his  asper  sorrows  new, 
That  every  man  might  on  his  paints  rue.  -joG 

>  Ttuc    ■orrow.      >  Me(»-4ffam.      '  Drte-<nAut«.      ^  V.tv— «%ii\ti. 
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Who  could  tell  all  aright,  or  fall  descriye 
His  woe,  his  plaint,  his  languor,  and  his  pine  ? 
Not  all  the  men  that  have  or  heen  on  live  : 
Thou,  Reader,  may*8t  tliyself  full  well  derine 
That  such  a  woe  my  wit  can  not  define  ; 
On  idle  ^  for  to  write  it  should  I  swink 
When  that  my  wit  is  weary  it  to  tliink.  VS 

On  heaven  yet  the  starr^s  weren  seen. 
Although  full  pale  iwoxen  was  the  moon. 
And  whiten  hegan  the  horizon  sheen 
All  eastward's,  as  it  is  wont  to  done. 
And  Phucbus  with  his  rosy  carte  soon 
'Gan  after  that  to  dress'  him,  up  to  fare. 
When  Troilus  hath  sent  after  Pandare.  iSO 

This  Pandare,  that  of  all  the  dav  befom 
Ne  might  have  comen'  Troilus  to  see. 
Although  that  he  on  his  head  it  had  sworn. 
For  with  the  King  Pridm  all  day  was  he. 
So  that  it  lay  not  in  his  liberty 
^»o  where  to  go,  but  on  the  morrow*  he  went 
To  Troilus,  when  that  he  for  him  sent ;  2ff 

For  in  his  heart  ho  coulde  well  devine 
That  Troilus  all  night  for  sorrow  woke. 
And  that  he  would'  tell  him  of  his  pine  ; 
I'his  knew  he  well  enough  withouten  book  ; 
For  which  to  chamber  straight  the  way  he  took. 
And  Troilus  then  soberly  he  gret. 
And  on  the  bed  full  soon  he  'gan  him  set.  i'^ 

"  My  Pandarus  !  (quod  Troilus)  the  sorrow 
Which  that  I  drie4  I  may  not  long  endure  ; 
I  trow  I  shall  not  liven  till  to-morrow  ; 
For  which  I  would  always  on  aventure.s 
To  thee  devisen  of  my  sepulture 
The  form,  and  of  my  meuble  ^  thou  dispone 
Right  as  thee  seemeth  best  is  for  to  done  :  SOI 

**  But  of  the  fire  and  fiamb'  funeral 
In  which  my  body  brennen  shall  to  glede,? 
And  of  the  feast  and  play's  Palestral 

1  On  idle— in  vain.  *  Dren— prepare  to  riie  up.  >  Nc  might  Ihi« 
comen — was  not  able  to  come.  **  Drie— aulftr.  ^  On  aventure-oa  At 
event  of  my  death.     *  Meutdc— goods,  property.      7  Glede—flanci. 

V.  304.   Palestral.'^   TYtt  i;itnnMAX<t  ^sbm  tnuenJiMd   at  the  ftmail  ^ 
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At  my  rigfl  I  praj  thee  take  good  heed 

That  that  be  well,  and  offer  Mara  my  steed. 

My  sword,  mine  helm,  and,  lev6  brother  dear  ! 

My  shield  to  Pallas  give,  that  shineth  clear ;  508 

"  The  powder*,  in  which  my  heart  ibum'd,  shall  turn. 
That  pray  I  thee  thou  take,  and  it  conserve 
In  a  vessel,  that  men  clepeth  an  uru. 
Of  gold,  and  to  my  lady  that  I  serve. 
For  love  of  whom  thus  piteously  I  sterve,* 
So  give  it  her,  and  do  me  this  pleas&nce 
To  pray  her  keep  it  for  a  remembrance :  315 

*•  For  well  I  feelen  by  my  malady. 
And  by  my  dream^s  now  and  yore  ago. 
All  certainly  that  I  must  needes  die  ; 
The  owl  eke,  which  that  hight  ^  Ascalapho, 
Hath  after  me  shriek'd  all  these  night^s  two : 
And  god  Merc6ry,  now  of  me  woful  wretch 
The  soul6  guide,  and  when  thee  list,  it  fetch/'  SC'S 


£Paiidarut  exerti  his  eloquence  to  calm  the  desperate  mind  of  his  friend. 
He  bids  him  remember  that  he  is  a  knight ;  that  other  worthy  men 
have  been  separated  from  their  lovers,  and  are  so  every  day,  even  for 
ever;  that  many  have  been  doomed  to  the  grief  of  seeing  themselves 
supplanted  in  love;  that  all  his  dreams  are  mere  fantasies,  and  the 
result  of  his  melancholy;  and  finally,  that  after  all  his  sorrowing, 
in  ten  days  his  lady  has  promised  to  return  to  him ;  he  therefore  con- 
dudes  : — ] 

'*  Rise,  let  us  speak  of  lusty  life  in  Troy 
That  we  have  led,  and  forth  the  tim^  drive. 
And  eke  of  tim6  coming  us  rejoie. 
That  bringen  shall  our  bliss6  now  so  blive,3 
And  languor  of  these  twic6  day^s  five 

1  Stervfr-^e.     '  Hight— called.      >  BUve— quickly. 


lieroes.     The  reader  is  referred  to  a  detailed  aecount  of  the  Pagan  funereal 
•olemnJties  to  the  sixth  book  of  the  .£neid. 

V.  908.  Jfy  thMd,  die.]  The  meaning  of  this  line  is  ambiguous.    It  should 
rather  be,— 

**  To  Pallas  give  my  shield  that  shineth  dear." 

V.  310.  The  owl  eke,  dtc]  Ascalaphus  was  appointed  by  Pluto  to  watch 
Proaerpine  in  the  Elysian  fields,  and  frustrated  her  return  with  her  mother, 
Ceres,  by  betraying  the  drcumstance  of  her  having  eaten  some  pomegranates, 
Ithe  only  obstacle  to  her  release  from  the  infernal  regions).  For  his  oflldous 
fidelity  to  his  employer,  Proserpine  punished  him  by  sprinkling  water  ou  K\« 
bMd»  and  chaoglDg  him  Into  an  owl. 
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We  shall  therewith  so  forget  or  oppress, 
Thst  well  unneth  it  doen  shall  us  duress.* 

"This  town  is  full  of  lord  cs  all  about. 
And  truis  *  lasteth  all  this  mean^  while  ; 
Go  we  plajen  us  in  some  lusty  rout, 
To  Sarpedon,  not  hennas  but  a  mile. 
And  thus  thou  shalt  the  tim6  well  beguile, 
And  drive  it  fortli  unto  that  blissful  morrow 
That  thou  her  see  that  cause  is  of  thj  sorrow. 

"  Now  rise,  my  dear^  brother  Troilus  ! 
For  cert^s  it  no  honour  is  to  thee 
To  weep,  and  in  thy  bed  to  rouken  >  thus. 
For  truely  of  one  thing  trust  to  me, 
If  thou  tlius  lie  a  day,  or  two,  or  three. 
The  folk  will  ween  that  thou  for  cowardise 
Thee  feignest  sick,  and  that  thou  dar*st  not  rise." 

This  Troilus  answ6r'd  ,  **  O  brother  dear ! 
This  knowen  folk  that  hare  isuff'rcd  pain. 
That  though  he  weep  and  make  8orr6wful  cheer 
That  feeleth  harm  and  smart  in  every  vein 
No  wonder  is  ;  and  though  I  ever  plain 
Or  always  weep,  I  am  nothing  to  blame. 
Since  I  have  lost  the  cause  of  all  my  game. 

*'  But  sithens  of  fine  forced  I  must  arise, 
1  shall  arise  as  soon  as  e*er  I  may, 
And  God,  to  whom  mine  heart  1  sacrifice. 
So  send  us  hastily  tlie  tcnneth  day. 
For  was  there  never  fowl  so  fain  of  May 
As  I  shall  be  when  she  com^th  in  Troy 
That  cause  is  of  my  torment  and  my  joy. 

"  But  whither  is  thy  rede,*  (quod  Troilus) 
That  we  may  play  us  best  in  all  this  town  ?  ** 
*'  By  God  my  counsel  is  (quod  Pandanis) 
To  ride  and  play  us  with  King  Sarpedon." 
So  long  of  this  they  speaken  up  and  down 
Till  Troilus  'gan  at  the  last  assent 
To  rise,  and  forth  to  Sarpedon  they  went. 

This  Sarpedon,  as  he  that  honourable 
Was  all  his  live,  snd  full  of  high  prowess, 

*  Do  ut  duren— thst  It  ihsll  icaroely  ptovs  s  hanbhip  to  ua.  *  T 
tnieeb  '  RiMlUD-^eep  doMb  *  Fins  foiw  very  nactsdty.  «  | 
couDiel. 
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With  an  thtt  might  iserv^d  be  on  table 

That  dainty  was,  al'  cost  it '  great  richeas, 

He  fed  them  day  by  day,  that  such  nobleas, 

As  saiden  both  the  most  and  eke  the  least, 

Was  ne'er  ere  that  day  wist  at  any  feast :  37 1 

Nor  in  this  world  there  is  no  instrument 
Delicioos  throagh  wind  or  touch  on  cord, 
As  far  as  any  wight  hath  e'er  iwent. 
That  tongn6  tell  or  hearth  may  record. 
Bat  at  that  feast  it  was  well  heard  accord  j 
Ne*  of  ladies  eke  so  fair  a  company 
On  dance  e'er  then  was  nerer  seen  with  eye.  378 

But  what  availeth  this  to  Troilus, 
That  for  his  sorrow  nothing  of  it  rought,' 
But  erer  in  one  3  his  hearte  piteous 
Full  busily  Creseid'  his  lady  sought  ? 
On  her  was  ever  all  that  his  heart  thought, 
Now  this  now  that  so  fast  imagining 
That  gladden  iwis  can  him  no  feasting.  3ti5 

These  ladies  eke  that  at  this  feast6  been. 
Since  that  he  saw  his  lady  was  away. 
It  was  his  sorrow  on  them  for  to  seen, 
Or  for  to  hear  on  instrument's  play  ; 
For  she  that  of  his  heart  beareth  the  key 
Was  absent,  lo  !  this  was  his  fantasy. 
That  no  wight  shoulde  maken  melody  :  39tf 

Nor  there  n'as-i  hour  in  all  the  day  or  night, 
When  he  was  there  as  no  man  might  him  hear, 
That  he  ne  said,  "  O  loyesome  lady  bright ! 
How  have  ye  far'd  since  that  ye  were  there  "*. 
Welcome  iwis,  mine  own6  lady  dear  !  " 
But  welaway !  all  this  n'as  but  a  mase  ;  s 
Fortune  his  love  intended  but  to  glase.^  399 

The  letters  eke  that  she  of  old6  time 
Had  him  isent  he  would  alone  iread 
A  hundred  sithe  7  atwizen  noon  and  prime, 
Refiguring  her  shape  and  womanhead 
Within  his  heart,  and  every  word  and  deed 
That  passed  was  ;  and  thus  he  drove  t*  an  end 
The  fourth'  day,  and  thenn's  would  he  wend  ;  406 

I  Al'  eost  it—although  it  eott.  '  Roufht— «arcd.  '  Erer  in  one— ttead- 
ittly.  oootinually.  *  N'm— wat  not.  *  Utm  wild  ramry  *  Gl*ie,  {$m 
lottH-lo  flatter.    "*  SIthe— dmett 


136  TROILUS   AND    CRESEIDA.  l^' 

And  said^,  *'  I^ve  *  brother  PaDdtras  \ 
Inteodest  thou  that  we  shall  here  bjleve  * 
Till  Sarpedon  will  forth  conreven  ns? 
Yet  were  it  fairer  that  we  took  our  leare  ; 
For  G odd 6s  love  let  us  now  soon  at  eye 
Our  leav6  take,  and  homeward  let  us  turn, 
For  truely  1  will  not  thus  sojiium." 

Pandarc  answered ;  "  Be  we  comen  hither 
To  fetchen  fire  and  runnen  home  again  ! 
God  help  me  so  I  can  not  tellen  whither 
We  mighten  gone,  if  I  shall  sothlj  sain, 
Where  any  wight  is  of  us  more  fain  3 
Than  Sarpedon  ;  and  if  we  hennes  hie 
Thus  suddenly  1  hold  it  villainy  ;  * 

*•  Sith  that  we  saiden  we  would  byleve* 
With  him  a  week,  and  now  thus  suddenly 
The  fourthe  day  to  take  of  him  our  leave. 
He  woulde  wond'rcn  on  it  truelv  : 
I^et  us  hold  fortli  our  purpose  flrm^ly. 
And  since  that  ye  behighUm  5  him  t'  abide 
Hold  forward  now,  and  after  let  us  ride." 

This  Pandarus  with  muchel  pine  and  woe 
Made  him  to  dwell ;  and  at  the  weekes  end 
Of  Sarpedon  they  took  their  leave  to  go, 
And  on  their  way  tliey  speeden  them  to  wend. 
(Quod  Troilus)  "  Now,  Lord,  me  grace  send 
That  I  may  linden  at  my  home-coming 
Creseid'  comen," — and  therewith  'gan  he  sing. 

•  •  •  • 

When  they  unto  the  palace  were  icomen 
Of  Troilus,  they  down  off  horse  alight, 
And  to  the  chamber  their  way  have  they  nomen,* 
And  unto  time  that  it  'gan  to  night 
They  speaken  of  Creseid'  the  lady  bright, 
And  after  this,  when  that  them  botli^  lest,7 
They  speed  them  from  the  supper  unto  rest. 

On  morrow*  as  soon  as  day  began  to  clear 
IIiIb  Troilus  'gan  of  his  sleep  t'  abraid,' 
And  to  Pandarus  his  own6  brother  dear, 

'  Leve— dear.     ^  Bylcve    take  up  our  ttay.    *  Fain— pleased,  g Ud. 
Iflhiy— .rudeiieM.       '  DehlghteD— promited.      '  Nomni->takeB.      ^ : 
pleased.      *  A\»i«id-Anttk  «ff .  iktiiakft. 
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"  Tor  love  ci'  Gotl,  lull  pitcously  he  said, 

^s  go  we  see  the  palace  of  Creseid', 

For  since  we  yet  may  have  no  other  feast, 

So  let  us  see  her  palace  at  the  least !  "  448 

And  therewithal  his  mein^  for  to  hlond  * 
fiecanse  he  fond  *  into  the  town  to  go, 
And  to  Creseida*s  palace  they  goue  weed  ; 
But  Lord  !  this  silly  Troilus  was  woe, 
Him  thought  his  sorrowful  hearth  burst  a-two, 
For  when  he  saw  her  door^s  sparred  3  all 
Well  nigh  for  sorrow'  adown  he  'gan  to  fall.  456 

Therewith  when  he  was  'ware,  and  'gan  behold 
How  shut  was  every  window  of  the  place. 
As  frost  him  thought  his  heart  began  to  cold. 
For  which  with  changed  deadly  pal6  face 
M'ithouten  word  he  forth-by  *gan  to  pace. 
And  as  God  would  he  'gan  so  fast  to  ride 
That  no  wight  of  his  counteoance  espied.  46 ^i 

Hien  said  he  thus  ;  "  O  palace  desolate  ! 
O  house  of  houses  whilome  best  ydight !  4 
O  palace  empty  and  disconsolate  ! 
O  thou  lantern,  of  which  queints  is  the  light ! 
O  palace  whilome  day,  that  now  art  night ! 
Well  oughtest  tliou  to  fall  and  1  to  die, 
Since  she  is  gone  that  wont  was  us  to  gie.«  4(j9 

•*  O  palace  whilome  crown  of  houses  all ! 
Enlumin^d  with  sun  of  alle  bliss, 
O  ring,  of  which  the  ruby  is  out  fall ! 
O  cause  of  woe  that  cause  hast  been  of  blisg ! 
Yet  since  I  may  no  bet,  fain  would  1  kiss 
Thy  cold6  door6s,  durst  I  for  this  rout ; 
And  farewell  shrine  of  which  the  saint  is  out! " 

Therewith  he  cast  on  Pandarus  his  eye 
With  changed  face,  and  piteous  to  behold. 
And  when  he  might  his  time  aright  espy,' 
Aye  as  he  rode  to  Pandarus  he  told 
His  new6  sorrow,  and  eke  his  joy^s  old 
So  piteously.  and  with  so  dead  a  hue. 
That  every  wight  might  on  his  sorrow  rue. 

From  thenn^s  forth  he  rideth  up  and  down 
And  every  thing  came  him  to  remembrance    ' 

I  Meine  to  W«»?-*f  "I°?  *»*■  ■tteod.ntfc    «  Pond-«„.h*     a  o 

^^       4  vdlghl-<lr««d.      ^guei„t-^ueDch^rT5f^^"e«»- 
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As  he  rode  forth  by  places  of  the  town 

In  which  he  whilome  had  all  his  pleas&nce ; 

**  Lo  !  yonder  saw  I  mine  own  lady  dance. 

And  in  that  temple  with  her  eyen  clear 

Me  captive  caught  first  my  right  lady  dear  :  4!^ 

"  And  yonder  have  I  heard  full  lustily 
My  dear  heart  Creseid*  laugh,  and  yonder  play 
Saw  I  her  on6s  eke  full  blissfully. 
And  yonder  on^s  to  me  'gan  she  say, 
*  Now,  good^  swe^t !  loveth  me  well  1  pr«y  ;  * 
And  yond  so  goodly  'gan  she  me  behold 
That  to  the  death  my  heart  is  to  her  hold :  *  ^^ 

And  at  the  comer  in  the  yonder  house 
Heard  I  mine  alderlevest  ^  lady  dear 
So  womanly  with  voice  melodious 
Singcn  so  well,  so  goodly  and  so  clear, 
lliat  in  my  soul6  yet  me  thinketh  I  hear 
The  blissful  sound,  and  in  that  yonder  place 
My  lady  first  me  took  unto  her  grace."  ^ 

•  •  •  • 

And  after  this  he  to  the  gat^s  went 
There  as  Creseid'  out  rode  a  full  good  pace, 
And  up  and  down  there  made  he  many'  a  went,' 
And  to  himself  full  oft  he  said  ;  "  Alas ! 
From  hennas  rode  my  bliss  and  my  solace  : 
As  woulde  blissful  God  now  for  his  joy 
I  might  her  see  again  com6n  to  Troy  !  ^^^ 

**  And  to  the  yonder  hill  I  'gan  her  guide, 
Alas  !  and  there  I  took  of  her  my  leave. 
And  yond'  I  saw  her  to  her  father  ride. 
For  sorrow  of  which  my  hearth  shall  to-cleave. 
And  hither  home  I  came  when  it  was  eve, 
And  here  I  dwell,  out  cast  from  all6  joy, 
And  shall,  till  I  may  see  her  eft^  in  Troy."  5i8 

And  of  himself  imagined  he  oft 
To  be  defaited,5  pale,  and  waxen  less 
Than  he  was  wont,  and  that  men  saiden  soft, 
"  What  may  it  be  1  who  can  the  sotb6  ®  guess 
Why  Troilus  hath  all  this  heaviness?  " 

*  To  her  hold— held,  bound.    *  Aldertevett— dearert  above  alt    '  VTcbi- 
tum.    *  Eft— aClcr,  «ci,\u.    ^  D«CRlted--waited.    *  Sothe— truth. 
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And  til  this  n'as  bat  his  melancholy. 

That  he  had  of  himself  sach  faotasy.  525 

Another  time  imaginen  he  would 
That  er^ry  wight  that  went  by  the  way 
Had  of  him  mth,  and  that  they  8ain6  should, 
*'  I  am  right  sorry  Troilus  will  dey  :  "  * 
And  thus  he  drove  a  day  yet  forth  or  tway,' 
As  ye  have  heard  ;  such  life  'gan  he  to  lead 
As  he  that  stood  betwizen  hope  and  drede :  3  53'i 

For  which  him  lik^d  in  his  song^s  shew 
Th'  encheson  <  of  his  woe  as  he  best  might, 
And  made  a  song  of  word6s  but  a  few. 
Somewhat  his  woful  hearth  for  to  light. 
And  when  he  was  from  every  mannas  sight. 
With  soft^  voice  he  of  his  lady  dear. 
That  absent  was,  'gan  sing  as  ye  may  hear  :  539 

"  O  star  !  of  which  I  lost  have  all  the  light, 
With  hearth  sore  well  ought  I  to  bewail 
That  ever  dark  in  torment,  night  by  night, 
Tow&rd  my  death  with  wind  I  steer  and  sail. 
For  which  the  tenneth  night  if  that  I  fail 
The  guiding  of  thy  beam^s  bright  an  hour. 
My  sliip  and  me  Charybdis  will  devour."  546 

This  song6  when  he  thus  sungen  had,  soon 
He  fell  again  into  his  sigh6s  old. 
And  every  night,  as  was  his  T^ont  to  done. 
He  stood^  the  bright  moon^  to  behold, 
And  all  his  sorrow  to  the  moon6  told. 
And  said  ;  *'  Iwis  '  when  thou  art  horned  new 
I  shall  be  glad,  if  all  the  world  bo  true.  553 

"  I  saw  thine  hom6s  old  eke  by  that  morrow 
When  hennas  rode  my  bright  lady  dear, 
That  cause  is  of  my  torment  and  my  sorrow. 
For  wbich^,  O  bright  Ldcina  the  clear ! 
For  love  of  God  run  fast  about  thy  sphere, 
For  when  thine  hom^s  new  'ginnen  to  spring. 
Then  shall  ahe  come  that  may  my  bliss  y bring."  56<) 


Upon  the  wallas  fast  eke  would  he  walk, 
And  on  the  Gn»ek6s  host  he  would  ysee, 

Dey— die.  '  Tway—two.  '  Drede— 4lout»t.  *  Encheson— caute.  *  l«Vv-%MTt\>). 
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And  to  himself  right  thus  he  would  jtalk  ; 

"  Lo  I  yonder  is  mine  owne  lady  free, 

Or  ellos  yonder  there  the  tentcs  be, 

And  thence  cometh  tliis  air  that  is  so  sote,' 

That  in  my  soul  I  feel  it  doth  me  bote.'  > 

"  And  hard61y  3  this  wind  that  more  and  more 
Thus  stoundemele^  encreaseth  in  my  face 
Is  of  my  lady's  deepe  sighes  sore  ; 
1  prore  it  tlius,  for  in  no  other  space 
Of  all  tliis  town,  save  only  in  this  place, 
Feel  I  no  wind  that  soundeth  so  like  pain, 
It  saith  •  Alas !  why  twinned  be  we  twain  1  *  "  ^ 

This  longe  time  he  driveth  forth  right  thus. 
Till  fully  passed  was  the  ninthe  night. 
And  aye  beside  him  was  this  Paudarus, 
That  busily  did  alle  his  full  might 
Ilim  to  comfort  aud  make  his  hearte  light. 
Giving  him  hope  alway  the  tenthe  morrow 
That  she  shall  come  and  stinten  all  his  sorrow. 

U{K)n  that  other  side  eke  was  Creseid' 
With  women  few  among  the  Greek^s  strong, 
For  which  full  oft  a-day,  "  Alas !  she  said. 
That  I  was  bom  !  well  may  mine  liearte  long 
After  my  death,  for  now  live  I  too  loug  ; 
Alas  !  and  I  ne  may  it  not  amend. 
For  now  is  worse  than  ever  yet  I  wend. 

**  My  father  n'ill  for  nothing  do  me  grace 
To  go  again  for  aught  I  can  him  queme,^ 
And  if  so  be  that  I  my  terme  pace  ^ 
My  Troilus,  alas !  shall  in  his  heart  deem 
I'hat  1  am  false,  and  so  it  may  well  seem  ; 
Thus  shall  I  have  unthank?  on  every  side  : — 
That  I  was  bom  so  wclaway  ^  the  tide ! 

*•  And  if  that  I  me  put  in  jeopardy 
To  steal  away  by  night,  and  it  befall 
That  I  be  caught  I  shall  be  hold  a  spy. 
Or  elles,  lo  !  this  dread  1  most  of  all. 
If  in  the  haudes  of  some  WTetch  I  fall 

I  Soto— iireet  '  Doth  me  bote— healf  me.   *  llardely— certainly.  * 
demde— every  initant.    »  Queme— plcwe.    <  Terme  pace— pais  the  I 
my  appointment.       7  unthank— iU  wilL       *  WeUway  the  tid»-a 
time. 
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I  n'am  bat  lost,  al'  be  miDe  hearth  true  : 

Now  mighty  God  thou  on  my  sorrow  rue  I  "  602- 

Full  pale  iwaxen  was  her  bright^  face, 
Her  limbes  lean,  as  she  that  all  the  day 
Stood  when  she  durst,  and  looked  on  the  place 
Where  she  was  born,  and  she  had  dwelled  aye ; 
And  all  the  night  weeping,  alas  !  she  lay  : 
And  thus  despaired  out  of  all6  cure 
She  led  her  life,  this  sorrowful  creature.  609 

Full  oft  a-day  she  sigh'd  eke  for  distress, 
And  in  herself  she  went  aye  pourtraying 
Of  Troilus  the  greats  worthiness. 
And  all  his  goodly  word^s  recording 
Since  first  that  day  her  love  began  to  spring ; 
And  thus  she  set  her  woful  heart  afire 
Through  remembrance  of  that  she  'gan  desire.  616 


Full  ruefully  she  looked  upon  Troy, 
Beheld  the  tow'r6s  high  and  eke  the  hallos  ; 
"  Alas !  (quod  she)  the  pleasance  and  the  joy, 
The  which  that  now  aU  turned  into  gall  is. 
Have  I  had  often  within  yonder  wallas ! 
O  Troilus  !  what  dost  thou  now  1  she  said  ; 
Lord,  whether  thou  yet  think  upon  Creseid' !  6'2S 

**  Alas  !  that  I  n'  had  trowed  on  your  lore,' 
And  went  with  you,  as  ye  me  rede  ere  this,' 
Then  had  I  now  not  sighed  half  so  sore : 
Who  might  have  said  that  I  had  done  amiss 
To  steal  away  with  such  one  as  he  is  ? 
But  all  too  late  cometh  the  lectuary  ^ 
When  men  the  corse  unto  the  grav^  carry.  63(i 


"  But  natheless,  betide  what  may  betide, 
I  shall  to-morrow'  at  night,  by  east  or  west. 
Out  of  this  host  steal  on  some  manner  side,* 
And  go  with  Troilus  where  as  him  lest ;  s 
This  purpose  will  I  hold,  and  tliis  is  best ; 
No  force  •  of  wicked  tongues  a  janglery. 
For  e'er  on  love  have  wretches  had  envy' :  637 

•  Trowed  on  your  lore— followed  your  advice.      '  Rede  ere  this— before 
lunselied  me.    *  Lectuary — medicine.    *  Oa  toine  manner  tide— one  way 
ocher.      *  Hlro  lest— he  pleaa«k      *  No  foroe— oo  matter  for  tlie  Jangling 
'  evU  tongiift> 
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"  For  whoio  will  of  ererr  ward  take  heed, 
Or  rulen  him  by  eifery  wightis  wit, 
Ne  ahiU  he  aeier  thriTen  out  of  drede,' 
For  lb»l  t]i»t  Bome  men  bWmen  eier  ytt, 
Lo  olber  mumer  folk  commenden  iti 
And  lu  tot  me,  for  sll  iucli  vu-iuice 
Felicity  clepe  I  my  ai 


Thit  Diomed  of  wliom  I  you  letl  'gun, 
Go'tb  now  within  bimself  aye  lining, 
Witb  ill  tbe  ileigbt'  and  all  that  e'er  lie  can, 
How  he  may  beat  with  sborlFtl  (anyjng 
luto  bia  net  Creieida's  hearth  briog  ; 
To  tbi»  inlcDt  be  coutbf  nerer  Goe  ;  < 
To  fiafaen  her  be  laid  out  hook  and  line- 
But  natheleu  well  in  Ilia  beart  be  ihougbt 
That  she  waa  not  without  a  lore  in  Troy, 
For  never  tilhen  >  hr  ber  thena^a  brought, 
Ne  could  be  aee  her  laugb  or  maken  joy  ; 
lie  n'iat  *  how  beat  her  heart  for  to  accoy  ;  ~ 
"  But  for  t"  essay,  be  eaid,  nought  it  ne  grieveth,' 
For,  lie  thai  nought  esssyeth  nought  achieTeUi." 

Yet  said  he  to  himseir  upon  a  night, 
"  Kow  un  1  not  a  fool  that  wot  well  haw 
Her  woe  ia  for  love  of  anotlier  wighl. 
And  hereupon  to  go  essay  her  now  1 
I  m»y  well  wele  it  will  not  he  my  prow," 
For  wise  folk  in  bookis  it  eipreai, 
'  Men  shall  not  woo  a  wight  in  heaviness.' 

"  Hut  whoso  might  jwinnen  such  a  flow'r 
From  him  far  whom  she  moumetb  nigbt  and  day, 
He  might  well  Bay  he  were  a  conqueror ;" — 
And  right  anon,  u  he  that  bold  was  aye, 
Tliougbt  in  his  heart,  ■'  happen  what  happen  nay, 
AI'  ahould  I  die,  1  will  her  hearth  s«ch,'* 
1  afaaU  no  mori  loaen  but  my  apeech." 
This  Diomed,  as  hookas  us  declare, 
IVsa  in  bis  r,eedit  prest  and  courageous," 
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With  sterol  voice,  and  mighty  limbos  square, 

Hardy  and  teatiFe,*  strong  and  chivalrous, 

Of  deed^  like  his  father  Tyd6us ; 

And  some  men  say  he  was  of  tongu6  large, 

And  heir  he  was  of  Calydon  and  Arge.  679 

Creaeida  mean  '  ywas  of  her  stature, 
Thereto  of  ahape,  of  face,  and  eke  of  cheer. 
There  mighten  be  no  fairer  cre&ture  ; 
And  often  tim^a  this  was  her  mannere 
To  go  itress^d  with  her  hair^s  clear 
JJown  by  her  collar,  at  her  back  behind, 
Which  with  a  thread  of  gold  she  would6  bind.  686 

And,  save  her  browns  joineden  ifere,3 
There  was  no  lack  in  aught  I  can  espien  ; 
Bat  for  to  speaken  of  her  eyen  clear, 
Lo !  trolly  they  written  that  her  seyen,^ 
That  paradise  stood  formed  in  her  eyen. 
And  with  her  rich^  beauty  evermore 
Strove  love  in  her  aye  which  of  them  was  more.  693 

She  sober  was,  simple,  and  wise  withal. 
The  best  inoarish'd  ^  ek^  that  might  be. 
And  goodly  of  her  apeech  in  general. 
Charitable,  estately,  lusty',^  and  free, 
Ne  nevermore  ne  lacked  her  pity, 
Tender-hearted,  and  sliding  of  cour&ge  ;  ? 
But  tru^ly  I  cannot  tell  her  age.  7 00 

And  Troilus  well  waxen  was  in  height. 
And  complete,  formed  by  proportion 
So  well,  that  Kind  it  nought  amenden  might,^ 
Young,  fresh,  and  atrong,  and  hardy  as  lion. 
And  true  as  steel  in  each  conditi6n. 
One  of  the  best  entetched  9  cre&ture 
That  is  or  shall  while  that  the  world  may  dure.  707 

And  certainly  in  atory  it  is  found 
That  Troilus  was  never  to  no  wight, 
As  in  his  time,  in  no  degree  second 
In  daring  do,*^  that  longeth  to  a  knight ; 
AV  '*  might  a  giant  passen  him  of  might 

>  Twtive    headrtiong.      *  Metn,  Fr.  mojfmt — middle.       '  Joioeden  iferc 
.except  that  her  brows  united,  or.  Joined  together.    *  Seyen— «aw.    ^  Inou- 

ihcd educated,  brought  up.       *  Lusty— pletttnt.       ^  Sliding  of  couraRc 

^nid.        '  Amenden  might— nature  oould  not  amend  it       '  Entetched— 
Htcwlowed.      10  Daring  (to)  do.      *■  Al*— although. 
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His  heart  aje  with  the  first  and  with  the  best 
Stood  peregol  *  to  dare  do  what  him  lest.' 

But  for  to  tellen  forth  of  Diomed, 
It  fell  that  after  on  the  tenneth  day 
Since  that  Creseid*  out  of  the  citv  jede,' 
This  Diomed,  as  fresh  as  branch  in  May, 
Came  to  the  tente  there  as  Calcbas  lay, 
And  fain^d  him  with  Calchas  have  to  done. 
But  what  he  meant  I  shall  you  tellen  soon. 

Creseida,  at  short  word^s  for  to  tell. 
Welcomed  him,  and  down  him  by  her  set, 
As  he  was  ethe  enoug^h  <  to  maken  dwell ', 
And  after  this,  withouten  loDge  let,5 
The  spices  and  the  wine  meu  forth  them  fet.^ 
And  forth  they  speak  of  this  and  that  ifere," 
As  friend^s  do,  of  which  some  shall  ye  hear. 

He  'gan  first  fallen  of  tlie  war  in  speech 
Betwixeu  them  and  the  folk  of  Troy  town. 
And  of  th'  assiege  he  'gan  eke  her  beseech 
To  tellen  him  what  was  her  opini6n  ', 
From  that  demand  he  so  descendeth  down 
To  asken  her  if  that  her  strange  thought  ^ 
The  Greek^s  guise  and  work^s  that  they  wrought. 

And  why  her  father  tarrieth  so  long 
To  wedden  her  unto  some  worthy  wight  ? 
('reseid4,  that  was  in  her  paines  strong 
For  love  of  Troilus  her  own6  knight, 
So  farforth  as  she  conning  9  had  or  might, 
AnswerM  him  then,  but  as  of  his  intent 
It  seemed  that  she  ne  wist  what  he  meant. 

But  nath^less  this  ilk6  Diomed 
'Gan  on  himself  assure, ><*  and  thus  he  said  ; 
"  If  I  aright  have  taken  on  yon  heed, 
Me  thinketh  thus,  O  lady  mine  Creseid' ! 
That  since  I  first  hand  on  your  bridle  laid. 
When  I  out  came  of  Troy6  by  the  morrow, 
Ke  might  I  never  see  you  but  in  sorrow. 


•  Pen>gal,  Fr.— equal.       '  Lost — pleased.      ^  Vede— departr-d. 
enough — ea«y  enough  to  detain.      ^  Let— delay,  hindrance.      *>  Pec — ft 
^  Ifere— together.        **  Strange  thought— if  (hat  she  thought  the  habit 
works  of  the  Greeks  were  strange  to  her.    '  Conning — wiadom.      i^  Ot 
self  assure — to  gain  oonfidence. 
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"  I  can  not  tay  what  maj  the  caus^  be. 
But  if  for  love  of  some  Troj&n  it  were, 
The  which  right  8or6  would  athinken  me, 
That  je  for  any  wight  that  dwelleth  there 
Sboulden  ispill  a  quarter  of  a  tear, 
Or  piteously  your  selven  so  beguile, 
For  dred^less  >  it  in  not  worth  the  while.  756 

'*  The  folk  of  Troy,  as  who  saith  all  and  some. 
In  prison  be,  as  ye  your  selven  see, 
From  thenn^s  shall  not  one  on  liv6  come 
For  all  the  gold  atwixen  sun  and  sea  ; 
TruBteth  well  this,  and  understandcth  me» 
Th«re  shall  not  one  to  mercy  go  on  live, 
Al*  were  he  lord  of  worldes  twic6  five.  76.S 

"  Such  wreak  '  on  them,  for  fetching  of  lleleine. 
There  shall  be  take,  ere  that  we  heiines  wend, 
That  Man^,  which  that  goddes  be  of  Pain, 
Shall  be  aghast  that  Greckes  will  them  shend ;  3 
And  men  shall  dread  unto  the  world6s  end 
From  hennas  forth  to  ravish  any  queen, 
So  cruel  shall  our  wreak  on  tliem  be  seen.  770 

*'  And,  but  if  4  Calchas  lead  us  with  amhdges. 
That  is  to  say,  with  double  wordes  sly. 
Such  as  men  clepen  a  w^ord  with  two  visages, 
Ye  shall  well  knowen  that  I  do  not  lie, 
And  all  this  thing  right  see  it  with  your  eye, 
And  that  anon,  ye  will  not  trow  s  how  soon  ; 
Now  taketh  heed,  for  it  is  for  to  done.  777 

"  What !  weenen  ye  that  your  wise  father  would 
Hare  given  Antenor  for  you  anon. 
If  be  ne  wist6  that  the  city  should 
Destroyed  be  ?     Why,  nay  :  so  may  1  gone 
He  knew  full  well  there  shall  not  'scapcu  one 
That  Trojan  is,  and  for  the  greate  fear. 
lie  durst  not  that  ye  dwelled  lunger  there.  784 

"  What  will  ye  more,  ()  lovesome  lady  dear! 
Let  Troy  and  Trojans  from  your  hearte  pace  ; 
Drive  out  the  bitter  hope,  and  make  good  cheer. 
And  clepe^  again  the  beauty  of  your  face, 
That  ye  with  salte  teares  so  deface, 

'  Dred«leu— 4oubtle«.      'Wreak — rcvcngo.      ^  Sheiul-d-Mro".      *  Tut 
"-^nlms.       ^  Trow — bi'lieve.      *  Clepe^-«all. 

VOL.  II.  n 
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For  Troy  is  brought  ia  such  a  jeopardy 

That  it  to  save  is  now  no  remedy.  7 

'*  And  thinketh  well  ye  shall  in  Greek^a  find 
A  love  more  perfect,  ere  that  it  be  night, 
l*han  any  Trojan  is,  and  mor^  kind. 
And  bet  to  serven  you  will  do  his  might ; 
And  if  that  ye  vouchsafe,  my  lady  bright ! 
I  will  be  he  to  serven  you  my  selre  ; 
Vea,  lever '  than  be  lord  of  Greece*  twelve."  " 

And  with  that  word  he  'gan  to  waxen  red. 
And  in  his  speech  a  little  while  he  quoke. 
And  cast  aside  a  little  with  his  head. 
And  stint  a  while,  and  afterward  he  woke, 
And  soberly  on  her  he  threw  his  look. 
And  said,  **  I  am,  albeit  to  you  no  joy. 
As  gentle'  *  a  man  as  any  wight  in  Troy  :  ^ 

**  For  if  my  father  Tydeus,  he  said. 
Hived  had,  then  I  had  been  ere  this 
Of  Calidony'  aud  Arge  a  Liug,  Creseid*, 
And  80  hope  I  that  I  shall  yet  iwis,' 
But  he  was  slain,  alas  !  the  more  harm  is. 
Unhappily  at  Thebes  all  too  rathe,4 
Polyniccs  and  many'  a  man  to  scathe .5  c 

"  But,  hearth  mine  !  sitlie  that  I  am  your  man. 
And  yc  be  the  first  of  whom  I  'seechc  grace, 
To  serven  you  as  heartMy  as  1  can. 
And  ever  shall  while  I  to  live  have  space. 
So  that  ere  1  depart  out  of  this  place 
Ye  will  me  granten  that  I  may  to-morrow 
At  better  leisure  tell  you  of  my  sorrow.*'  ' 

What  should  I  tell  his  wordcs  that  he  said  ? 
He  spake  enough  for  one  day  at  the  meat ,  ® 
It  proveth  well  he  spake  so  that  Creseid' 
Granted  on  the  morrow'  at  his  request 
Forthy  7  to  speaken  with  him  at  the  least. 
So  that  he  n'old6  *  speaken  of  such  mattere  ; 
And  thus  she  to  him  said,  as  ye  may  hear. 

As  she  that  had  her  heart  on  Troilus 
So  fast  yset  that  none  might  it  arace,9 
And  strangely  she  spakt*,  and  said^  thus  : 

^  Lever— rather.  *  GcnUe— well  bom.  '  Ivit^adMd.  *  RM 
early.  *  Scathe— Injun.  <  Meat— moit.  T  Forthy--theKftn«i  *  N^ 
would  not.     *  XTace»  Vi.  wnOm^-Miia  %waY* 


•OK  v.]  TftOlLUS  AND   CRB8BIDA.  14/ 

•«  O  Diomed !  I  lore  that  i\kk  place 

Where  I  was  born,  and  JotIb  of  tby  grace 

DeliTer*  it  soon  of  all  that  doth  it  care : 

God,  for  thj  might  so  leave  it  well  to  fare !  833 

"  That  Greek6s  would  their  wrath  on  Troy^  wreak, 
If  that  they  might,  I  know  it  well  iwis ;  > 
Bot  it  shall  nought  befallen  as  ye  speak, 
And  God  tofome  ; '  and  farther  OTer  this 
I  wot,  my  father  wise  and  ready  is, 
And  that  he  me  hath  bought,  as  ye  me  told. 
So  dear  I  am  to  him  the  more  ybold.  B40 

"  That  Greek^s  be  of  high  conditi6n 
I  wot  eke  well,  but  certain,  men  shall  find 
As  worthy  folk6  within  Troy6  town. 
As  conning,^  as  perfect,  and  eke  as  kind, 
As  be  betwizen  Orcades  and  Ind ; 
And  tbat  ye  coulden  well  your  lady  serre 
I  trow  eke  well,  her  thank  «  for  to  deserye.  847 

**  But  as  to  speak  of  love,  iwis,  sbe  said, 
I  bad  a  lord  to  whom  I  wedded  was. 
The  whose  mine  heart  was  all  till  that  he  died ; 
And  other  lore,  as  help  me  now  Pallas, 
There  in  my  heart  ne  is  ne  never  was  ; 
And  that  ye  be  of  noble'  and  high  kindred 
1  have  well  heard  it  tellen  out  of  drede.5  861- 

"And  that  doth  me  to  have  so  great  a  wonder 
That  ye  will  scomen  any  woman  so  ; 
Eke  God  wot  love  and  I  be  far  asunder  ; 
I  am  disposed  bet,  so  may  I  go. 
Unto  my  death  to  plain  and  maken  woe  : 
What  I  shall  after  do  I  cannot  say. 
But  tru^ly  as  yet  me  list  not  play.  861 

'*  My  heart  is  now  in  tribulati6n, 
And  ye  in  arm6s  busy  day  by  day  ; 
Hereafter,  when  ye  wonnen  have  the  town, 
Pariventnre  then  so  it  happen  may 
Tbat  when  I  see  that  I  never  ere  saie,^ 
Then  will  I  work  that  I  never  ere  wrought ; 
This  word  to  you  enough  sufficen  ought.  H6B 


1  Iwlt— indeed.     *  God  toforae-^iefore  God.    '  Conning— wiie.    *  Thank 
..good  wIlL      *  Out  of  drsds    out  ot  doubu      <  Sale— «a«. 
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"  To-morrow  eke  will  I  speak  with  yoa  faio. 
So  that  ye  touchen  nought  of  this  mattere, 
And  whcu  you  list  ye  may  come  here  again  ; 
And  ere  ye  go,  thus  much  I  say  you  here, 
As  help  me  Pallas  with  her  hair^s  clear, 
If  that  I  should  of  auy  Greek  have  ruth. 
It  should  ybe  your  selvcn  by  my  truth. 

"  I  say  not  tlierefore  that  I  ^-ill  you  love, 
Ne  say  not  nay,  but,  in  conclusion, 
I  meau^  well,  by  God  that  sit  above  :" — 
And  therewithal  she  cast  her  eyen  down, 
And  'gan  to  sigh,  and  said,  '*  O  Troy^  town ! 
Yet  bid  I  God  in  quiet  and  in  rest 
I  may  thee  see,  or  do  my  hearte  brest."  * 

But  in  effect,  and  shortly  for  to  say. 
This  Diomed  all  freshly  new  again 
*Gan  pressen  on,  and  fast  her  mercy  pray  ; 
And  after  this,  the  soth^  *  for  to  sain. 
Her  glove  he  took,  of  which  he  was  full  fain,' 
And,  finally,  when  it  was  waxen  eve. 
And  all  was  well,  he  rose  and  took  his  leave.  ^^ 

The  bright  Venus  followed  and  aye  taught 
The  way  where  broade  PhoDbus  down  alight, 
And  Cytlierea  her  car-horse  o'er  raught 
To  whirl  into  the  Lion  if  she  might, 
And  Signifer^  his  candles  showeth  bright, 
When  that  Creseid6  unto  her  bed  went 
Within  her  father's  fair  bright^  tent ;  S96 

Returning  in  her  soul  aye  up  and  down 
The  word^s  of  this  sudden  Diomed, 
His  great  estate,  and  peril  of  the  town. 
And  that  she  was  alone,  and  hadd^  need 
Of  friend^s  help,  and  thus  began  to  dredeS 
The  causes  why,  (the  soth6  for  to  tell,) 
That  she  took  fully  purpose  for  to  dwell.  9(i5 

The  morrow  came,  and  ghostly  ^  for  to  speak. 
This  Diomed  is  come  unto  Creseid* ; 
And,  shortly,  lest  that  ye  my  tal6  break,? 

I  Do  my  hearte  brett— cause  my  heart  to  break,  bunt.       *  Sothe^-tnith. 
3  Full  fain— much  pleawd.  *  Signifer—the  aodlac.  *  Drcde— 4icad, 

fear.      ^  Ghottly-^piritly,  or,  io  Uie  spirit  of  truth,      f  Tale  break— bic«k 
(ifTniy  story. 
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So  well  he  for  himselfen  spake  and  said 

That  all  her  sights  sore  adown  he  laid  ; 

And,  finally,  the  soth^  *  for  to  sain, 

He  reft  her  of  the  great  ^  of  all  her  pain.  910 

And  after  this  the  story  telleth  us 
That  she  unto  him  gave  the  fair  bay  steed 
The  which  she  on^s  won  of  Troilus, 
And  eke  a  brooch  (and  that  was  little  need) 
That  Troilus*  was,  she  gave  this  Diomed, 
And  eke  the  bet  from  sorrow'  him  to  relieve, 
She  made  him  wear  a  pcncell  >  of  her  sleeve.  917 

I  find  eke  in  the  story  ell^s  where, 
When  through  the  body  hurt  was  Diomed 
Of  Troilus,  then  wept  she  many'  a  tear 
When  that  she  saw  bis  wid6  wound^s  bleed. 
And  that  she  took  to  keepen  him  good  heed. 
And  for  to  heal  him  of  his  wound^s  smart : 
Men  say, — I  n'ot,« — that  she  gave  him  her  heart.  9t24 

But  tru^ly  the  story  telleth  us 
There  maden  never  woman  mor^  woe 
Than  she  when  tliat  she  falsed  5  Troilus  ; 
She  said  ;  "  Alas !  for  now  is  clean  ago 
My  name  in  truth  of  love  for  evermo. 
For  I  have  falsed  one  the  gentillest 
That  ever  was,  and  one  the  wortliiest.  9.31 

*<  Alas  !  of  me  unto  the  world6s  end 
Shall  neither  be  iwritten  or  isung 
No  good  word,  for  these  hookas  will  me  shend  ;^ 
Iroll^d  shall  I  be  on  many*  a  tongue. 
Throughout  the  world  my  bell  shall  be  yrung. 
And  women  most  will  haten  me  of  all  ;— 
Alas,  that  such  a  case  7  me  should  befall  I  938 

*'  They  will  say,  in  as  much  as  in  me  is, 
I  have  them  done  dishonour,  welaway  ! 
Al'  be  1  not  the  first  that  did  amiss, 
What  helpeth  that  to  do  my  blame  away  1 
But  since  I  see  there  is  no  better  way. 
And  that  too  late  is  now  for  me  to  rue, 
To  Diomed  I  will  algate  •  be  true.  945 

•  Sothc— truth.  *  The  great— he  relieved  her  of  the  Urger  part  of  all 
ber  twin.  *  Penoell,  Fr.  |>«Mno«c«l— « imall  itreamer.  *  N'ot— know  oot. 
»  Paltcd— waa  Calae  to.  *  Shend— ruin.  ">  Caae— fortune.  *  Al|;atie~ 
oeverthtleta. 
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*'  But  Troilus,  since  I  no  better  may. 
And  since  that  thus  departen  ye  and  I, 
Yet  pray  T  God  so  give  you  right  good  day. 
As  for  the  gentillest  knight  tru^ly 
That  e'er  I  saw  to  serven  faithfully, 
And  best  can  aye  his  lady's  honour  keep, 
(And  with  that  word  she  burst  anon  to  weep.)  93^ 

**  And  cert6s  you  ne  haten  shall  I  nerer. 
And  friendes  love  tliat  shall  ye  have  of  me. 
And  my  good  word,  all  should  I  liven  ever ; 
And  tru41y  I  would  right  sorry  be 
For  to  see  you  in  adversity  ; 
And  guiltiless  I  wot  well  I  you  leave  ; 
And  all  shall  pass,  and  thus  take  I  my  leave.'^  ^ 

But  tru^ly  how  long  it  was  between 
That  she  forsook  him  for  this  Diomed, 
There  is  no  author  telleth  it  I  ween. 
Take  every  man  now  to  his  hookas  heed. 
He  shall  no  term^  finden  out  of  drede,' 
For  though  that  he  began  to  woo  her  soon. 
Ere  he  her  won  yet  was  there  more  to  done.  ^ 

Ne  me  ne  list  this  sely  '  woman  chide 
Farther  than  that  the  story  will  devise  ; 
Her  name,  alas !  is  published  so  wide. 
That  for  her  guilt  it  ought  enough  suffice  ; 
And  if  I  might  excuse  her  in  some  wise. 
For  ^  she  so  sorry  was  for  her  untruth, 
I  wis  4  I  would  excuse  her  yet  for  ruth.  ^^ 

This  Troilus,  as  I  before  have  told, 
Tims  driveth  forth  as  well  as  he  bath  might. 
But  often  was  his  hearth  hot  and  cold. 
And  namely  that  ilke  nineth  night 
Which  on  the  morrow  she  had  him  behight  s 
To  come  again  ;  God  wot  full  little  rest 
Had  he  that  night ;  nothing  to  sleep  him  lest.*  960 

The  laurel-crowned  Phoebus  with  his  heat 
'Gan  in  his  course,  aye  upward  as  he  went. 
To  warm  of  the  east  sea  the  wav^  wet. 
And  Circus  daughter  sung  with  fireah  intent. 
When  Troilus  his  Pandare  after  sent. 

*  Out  of  drede— he  will  doubC]«M  flnd  no  term,  or  pitclte  tisM  wm- 
tiooed.  >  Scl5— iftmplc.  '  For—bccsuMb  *  Iwit—eMtalaly.  *  B^ 
hiShl->prom\icd.     *  LmKt— teAi«4. 
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And  on  the  wallas  of  the  town  they  plied,* 

To  look  if  thej  can  see  aught  of  Creseid'.  987 

Till  it  was  noon  thej  stooden  for  to  see 
AVbo  that  there  came  ;  and  every  manner  wight 
That  came  from  far  they  saiden  it  was  she. 
Till  that  they  coulden  knowen  him  aright : 
Now  was  his  heart6  dull,  now  was  it  light ; 
And  thus  bejaped,'  stooden  for  to  stare 
About  nought  this  Troilus  and  Pandare.  994 

To  Pan  dams  this  Troilus  then  said  ; 
"  For  aught  I  wot  before  noon  sikerly  > 
Into  this  town  ne  cometh  not  Creseid', 
She  hath  enough  to  doen  hardily  ^ 
To  twinnen  5  from  her  father,  so  trow  I  ; 
Her  old6  father  will  yet  make  her  dine 
Ere  that  she  go  ; — God  give  his  hearte  pine  !  "  •  1001 

Pandare  answ6r*d  ;  "  It  may  well  be  certain, 
And  forthy  7  let  us  dine,  I  thee  beseech, 
And  after  noon  then  may'st  thou  come  again.*' 
And  home  they  go  withouten  mor6  speech. 
And  comen  again  ;  but  long  may  they  seech  * 
"Ere  that  they  finden  tliat  they  after  gape  ; 
Fortune  them  both  ythinketh  for  to  jape .9  1008 

(Quod  Troilus)  "  1  see  well  now  that  she 
Is  tarried  with  her  old  father  so 
That  ere  she  come  it  will  nigh  even  be. 
Come  forth,  I  will  unto  the  gat^  go  ; 
These  porters  bo  unconning  *<^  evermo, 
And  I  will  do  them  holden  up  the  gate 
As  nought  ne  were,  although  she  comen  late."  1015 

The  day  go'th  fast,  and  af^er  that  came  eve. 
And  yet  came  not  to  Troilus  Creseid' : 
He  looketh  forth  by  hedge,  by  tree,  by  greve," 
And  far  his  head  over  the  wall  he  laid, 
And  at  the  last  he  turned  him,  and  said, 
«  By  God  I  wot  her  meaning  now,  Pandare ; 
Almoflt  iwis  all  new  was  all  my  care.**  10S2 

1  Plied— hauoted,  lought  diligently.  >  Bcjapcd— bemoclccd.  '  Silcerly 
■SMuredly.     ^  Hardily— orrtainly.     *  Tvlnneo— •eparate.    *  Pioe— lorrov. 

Forthy— therefore.  *  Seech  ■etiu  '  Jape— laugh  at.  *<*  Uoooaolng- 
noraat  **  Oitve— grova.  '*  AH  my  care— my  care  was  indeed  almoet 
llafttslu 
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Now  doabt^less  this  lady  can  her  good  ;  * 
I  wot  she  cometh  riding  privily  j 
1  commenden  her  wisdom  bv  mine  hood  : 
She  will  not  makcn  people  nic61y  • 
Gare  on  her  when  she  cometh,  but  soft^ly 
By  night  into  the  town  she  thinketh  ride  : — 
And,  dear  brother !  think  not  long  t*  abide.  ^^ 

"  We  have  nought  elles  for  to  do  iwis  ;' 
And  Pandarus,  now  wilt  thou  trowen  *  me, 
I  lave  here  my  truth  I  see  her  :  yond'  she  is  : 
Heave  up  thine  eyen  man  ;  may'st  thou  not  see  1  ** 
JPandare  answered,  '•  Nay,  so  may  I  tlie  ;  5 
All  wrong  by  God  :  what  say'st  thou  man,  1  where  art? 
That  I  see  yond*  afar  is  but  a  cart."  1^ 

"  Alas !  thou  sayest  right  soth,^  (quod  Troilus) 
})ut  hardily  7  it  is  not  all  for  nought 
That  in  mine  heart  I  now  rejoice  thus  ; 
It  is  against  some  good  :  1  have  a  thought. 
Know  I  not  how,  but  since  that  I  was  wrought 
Xe  felt  I  such  a  comfort  dare  I  sav  :  — 
She  cometh  to-night, — my  life  that  durst  I  lay."  1045 

Pan  dare  answered  ;  *'  It  may  be  well  enough  ; 
And  held  with  him  of  all  that  e'er  he  said. 
But  in  his  heart  he  thought,  and  soft  he  lough,* 
And  to  himself  full  soberly  he  said, 
From  Ilaselwood,  where  Jolly  Robin  ply'd. 
Shall  come  all  that  that  thou  abidest  here  ; 
Yea,  farewell  all  the  snow  of  forn^  year."  »  lOM' 

The  warden  of  tlie  gat^s  'gan  to  call 
The  folk  which  that  without  the  gat^s  were. 
And  bad  them  driven  in  their  beast^s  all. 
Or  all  the  night  they  must  byleven  '•  there  ; 
And  far  within  the  night,  with  many'  a  tear. 
This  Troilus  'gan  homeward  for  to  ride. 
For  well  he  seeth  it  helpcth  not  t'  abide.  1067 

I  Can  her  good— knows  her  advantage.  '  Nicely  gare—«uriouily  state- 
3  Iwis— indeed.  *  TroweD— believe.  *  The— thrive.  •  Soth—tme.  '  Haidil| 
—truly.    "  Lougli-  Vuighed.    ^  Fome  year- last  year.     ><^  ByleTen— rao^n. 


V.  1042.  twih  coit^fo.'t  dare  I  Mjy.]  It  is  not  improbable  that  Shakipean: 
may  have  had  our  poet-*n  his  mind  when  he  wrote  the  welMuiown  soliloqHy 
of  Romeo,  during  his  exi!.  . — 

**  My  bosom 't  lord  sUs  lightly  in  his  throne i 

And  all  the  day  an  uMccustom'd  spirit 

Lifts  me  aX»x«  i\i«  ^x^yK^.^  Ni\xh.^tieerfkil  thouf  hta.** 
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Bat  natb^less  he  gladded  him  in  this. 
He  thought  he  misaccounted  had  his  day, 
And  said  ;  "  I  understood  have  all  amiss, 
For  thilke  night  I  last  Cres^ida  saie  * 
She  said,  *  1  shall  he  here,  if  that  I  may. 
Ere  that  the  moon,  O  my  dear  hearth  sweet ! 
The  Lion  pass  out  of  this  Ariete  :*  1064 

*'  For  which  she  may  yet  hold  all  her  behest :"  ' 
And  on  the  morrow  to  the  gate  he  went. 
And  up  and  down,  by  west  and  eke  by  east, 
Upon  the  wallas  made  he  many'  a  went ;  ^ 
But  all  for  nought ;  his  hope  alway  him  blent,^ 
For  which  at  night  in  sorrow  and  sighes  sore 
He  went  him  home  witliouten  any  more.  1071 

This  hope  all  clean  out  of  his  hearte  fled, 
He  ne'  hath  whereon  now  longer  for  to  hong, 
But  for  the  pain  him  thought  his  hearte  bled, 
So  were  his  throw^s  sharp,  and  wonder  strong  ; 
For  when  be  saw  that  she  abode  so  long 
He  ne  wist  what  he  judgen  of  it  might. 
Since  she  hath  broken  that  she  him  behight.&  1078 

The  third,  the  fourth,  the  fifth,  and  the  sixth  day 
After  those  dayes  ten  of  which  I  told, 
Betwixen  hope  and  dread  his  hearte  lay. 
Yet  somewhat  trusting  on  her  hest^s  ^  old  j 
But  when  he  saw  she  n*olde  her  tennis  '  hold, 
He  can  now  see  no  other  remedy 
But  for  to  shapen  him  soon  for  to  die.  10B5 

Therewith  the  wicked  spirit,  (God  us  bless  !) 
Which  that  men  clepen  the  wood  ^  Jealousy, 
'Gan  in  him  creep  in  all  this  heaviness, 
For  which,  because  he  wouldeu  soonc  die, 
He  ne'  eat  ne  drank  for  his  melancholy, 
And  eke  from  every  company  he  fled  ; 
This  was  the  life  that  all  this  time  he  led.  lOVil 

He  00  defaite  9  was  that  no  manner  man 
Unneth^s  '^  him  might  knowen  where  he  went. 
So  was  he  lean  and  thereto  pale  and  wan. 
And  feeble,  that  he  walketh  by  potent, 
And  witli  his  ire  he  thus  himselfen  bhent  *,  " 

»  Ssie— Mv.       '  Behest— promlte.      ^  Went— turn.       *  Blent— blinded. 
Sctilght—promiied.    ^  HeMe*— behetu,  promUes.  ^  Termcs— ttipulattont. 
Wood— mad.    «  De/ait*— fallen  away.     *^  Unnethm— MixcctV^.    ^^  ^Ymov— 
)und,  ruined. 
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But  whoso  asked  him  whereof  him  smart. 

He  said  his  harm  was  all  about  his  heart.  1^ 

Priam  full  oft,  and  eke  his  mother  dear. 
His  brethren  and  his  sistren,  'pan  him  frain  ■ 
Why  he  so  woful  was  in  all  his  cheer, 
And  what  thing  was  the  cause  of  all  bis  pain  "*. 
But  all  for  nought ;  he  n'olde  his  caus£  plain, 
But  said  he  felt  a  grievous  malady 
About  his  heart,  and  fain  he  would6  die.  n<^ 

So  on  a  day  he  lay  him  down  to  sleep. 
And  so  befell  it  that  in  sleep  him  thought 
That  in  a  forest  fast  he  walk'd  to  weep 
For  love  of  her  that  him  those  paints  wrought, 
And  up  and  down  as  he  that  forest  sought. 
He  met  ^  he  saw  a  boar  with  tuskes  great 
That  slept  against  the  bright  sunn^s  heat  ;  11  '^ 

And  by  this  boar,  fast  in  her  arm6s  fold. 
Lay  kissing  aye  his  lady  bright  Creseid', 
For  sorrow*  of  which,  when  he  it  *gan  behold. 
And  for  despite,  out  of  his  sleep  he  braid, ^ 
And  loud  he  cried  on  Pandarus,  and  said, 
*'  O  Pandarus !  now  know  I  crop  and  root ;  * 
I  am  but  dead  ;  there  is  none  other  boot.&  H^ 

"  My  lady  bright,  Creseid*,  hath  me  betray *d, 
In  whom  I  trusted  most  of  any  wight ; 
She  elI6swhere  hath  now  her  heart  apaid  ;  ^ 
The  blissful  godd^s  thorough  their  great  might 
Have  in  my  dream  ishow^d  it  full  right : 
Thus  in  my  dream  Creseid'  hare  I  behold  ;" 
And  all  this  thing  to  Pandarus  he  told.  11^ 

«  O  my  Creseid' !  alas !  what  subtlety, 
What  new6  lust,  what  beauty,  what  science. 
What  wrath  of  just  cause  have  ye  unto  me  1 
What  guilt  of  me,  what  fell  experience. 
Hath  from  me  reft,  alas !  thine  Advertence  1  f 
O  trust !  O  faith  !  (quod  he),  O  deep  aasorance  i 
Who  hath  me  reft  Creseid',  all  my  pleasance?  1154 

**  Alaa  !  why  let  I  her  from  hennas  go  T 
For  which  well  nigh  out  of  my  wit  I  braid ; ' 
Who  shall  now  trow  on  any  oath^  mo  T 

>  Fraln-^qunkton.   *  Ht^r-dteuned.     '  Briid— «tanML     *  Cnp  wd  vort 
—root  and  bniMlu    ^  BoQKr-««in«4v   ^  K\NU,-bMtofrfld.     ?  AdvcrtfMt- 

attcnttoB. 
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God  wot  I  ween'd,  O  lady  bright  Creseid' ! 

That  evexy  word  was  gospel  that  ye  aaid : 

But  who  may  bet  beguile,  if  that  him  list. 

Than  he  on  whom  men  weenen  best  to  trist  1  1141 

"  What  shall  I  do,  my  Pandarns  ?  alas  ! 
I  feelen  now  so  sharp  a  new6  pain. 
Since  that  there  is  no  remed'  in  this  case. 
That  bet  were  it  I  with  mine  hand^s  twain 
My  seWen  slew  than  alway  thus  to  plain. 
For  through  the  death  my  woe  should  hare  an  end, 
Where  every  day  with  life  myself  I  shend.  1 148 

•  •  •  • 

*andarui  endemvoun  to  expl^n  fkvourably  the  dream,  by  luggetting  that 
the  boar  may  be  her  old  father ;  and  ooocludea  by  recommending  him 
to  write  her  a  letter,  aa  this  will  decide  whether  ihc  cannot,  or  is 
unwilling  to  come.] 

THE  COPY  OF  THE  LETTER. 

"  Right  fresh  flow'r,  whose  IVe  aye  been  and  shall, 
Withouten  part  of  ell^swhere  senrfce. 
With  heart  and  body,  life,  lust,  thought,  and  all, 
I,  woful  wight,  in  every  humble  wise 
That  tongue  can  tell  or  hearte  may  devise. 
As  oft  as  matter  occupieth  place, 
Me  recommend  unto  your  noble  grace.  1  \br* 

**  Liketh  it  you  to  weeten,'  sweets  heart ! 
As  ye  well  knowen,  how  long  time  agone 
That  ye  me  left  in  asper'  paints  smart, 
When  that  ye  wenten,  of  which  yet  boot '  none 
Have  I  none  had,  but  ever  worse  begone 
From  day  to  day  am  I,  and  so  must  dwell 
While  it  you  list,  of  weal  and  woe  my  well.*  1  t'j" 

*'  For  which  to  you  with  dreadful  hearth  true 
I  write,  as  he  that  sorrow  driveth  to  write, 
My  woe,  that  every  hour  encreaseth  new. 
Complaining  as  I  dare  or  can  indite  ; 
And  that  defac6d  is  that  may  ye  wite  5 
The  tear^s  which  that  from  mine  eyen  rain, 
That  woulden  speak  if  that  they  durst,  and  plain.  llciw 

'*  You  first  beseech  I,  that  your  eyen  clear 
To  look  on  this  defou16d  ye  not  hold, 

1  WcctifD— Know.     '  Asper— ahsrp,  rough.     '  Boot— relief.     *  Well  — 
iriDg.     *  Wite— know. 
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And  o*er  all  this  that  ye  my  lady  dear 

Will  voachsafen  this  letter  to  behold, 

And  by  tbe  cause  eke  of  my  car^s  cold» 

That  slay'th  my  wit,  if  aagbt  amiss  me  start, 

Forgiveth  it  me,  mine  own  sweete  heart  !  1^^^ 

"  If  any  senrant  durst  or  ought  of  right 
Upon  his  lady  piteously  complain. 
Then  ween  I  that  I  ought  to  be  that  wight, 
Considcr'd  this,  that  ye  these  month^s  twain 
Have  tarried  where  ye  saiden,  soth  to  sain, 
Uut  tenn6  days  yo  would  in  host  soj«mrn. 
But  in  two  monthes  yet  ye  not  return.  ^^^^ 

"  But  for  as  much  as  me  must  ueedes  like 
All  that  you  list,  1  dure  not  'plainen  more, 
But  humbly  with  sorruwful  sights  sick. 
You  write  I  mine  unrestv  sorrows  sore. 
From  day  to  day  desiring  evermore 
To  knowen  fully,  if  your  will  it  were, 
How  ve  have  far'd  and  done  while  ve  be  there  ;  H^ 

"  The  whose  welfare  and  heal  eke  God  cncrease 
In  honour  such,  that  upward  in  degree 
It  grow  always,  so  that  it  never  cease  ; 
Right  as  your  heart  aye  can,  my  lady  free,* 
Derise,  I  pray  to  God  so  may  it  be. 
And  grant  it  that  ye  soon  upon  me  rue, 
As  wisely  *  as  in  all  I'm  to  you  true.  It^ 

**  And  if  you  liketh  knowen  of  the  fare 
Of  me,  whose  woe  there  may  no  wight  descrive, 
I  can  no  more,  but  chest  '  of  every  care. 
At  writing  of  this  letter  I'm  on  live. 
All  ready  out  my  wofu)  ghost  to  drire. 
Which  I  delay  and  hold  him  vet  in  bond  4 
Upon  the  sight  of  matter  of  your  sond.s  1^'^ 

**  Mine  eyen  two,  in  vain  with  which  I  see. 
Of  sorrowful  teares  salt  are  waxen  well^s  ; 
My  song  in  plaint  of  mine  adversity. 
My  good  in  harm,  mine  ease  eke  waxen  h«U  is. 
My  joy  in  woe :  I  can  say  now  nought  el16s 
But  turndd  is,  for  which  my  life  I  wary,^ 
Er€ry  joy  or  ease  in  his  contr&ry  :  ItU 

'  Fret— bounttfiU.       >  Wisely— curelf.     *  Chtt—wceptacle.    *  H^ii 
hond-^eep  in  «ui|«nt«.    ^  Soori^— «alod»  coniideradoii.    *  Wary    vuimnm- 
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"  Which  with  your  coming  home  again  to  Troy 
Ye  may  redress,  and  more  a  thousand  sith  ^ 
llian  e*er  I  had  encrcasen  in  me  joy  ; 
For  was  there  never  hearth  yet  so  hlith 
To  have  his  life  as  I  shall  be,  as  swith  ' 
As  I  you  see,  and  though  no  manner  ruth 
Can  moven  you, — yet  thinketh  ou  your  truth.  r^l8 

"  And  if  so  be  my  guilt  hath  death  deserved, 
Or  if  you  list  no  mure  upon  mc  see. 
In  guerdon  3  yet  of  that  I  liavc  you  served 
Beseech  I  you,  mine  owne  lady  free,^ 
That  hereupon  you  woulden  write  to  me 
For  love  of  Jovis,  my  right  lod^-star, 
That  death  may  make  an  end  of  all  my  war.  12?5 

**  If  other  cause  aught  doth  you  for  to  dwell. 
That  with  your  letter  ye  me  recomfort, 
For  though  to  me  your  absence  is  a  hell, 
With  patience  I  will  my  woe  comfort, 
And  with  your  letter*  of  hope  I  will  disport  : 
Now  writfth,  sweet !  and  let  me  thus  not  'plain  ; 
With  hope  or  death  delivercth  me  from  pain.  I'iS"^ 

**  Iwis,5  mine  own^  dearc  hcarte  true  ! 
1  wot  that  when  ye  next  upon  roe  see. 
So  lost  have  I  my  heal  and  eke  my  hue, 
Creseide  shall  not  conne  ®  then  knowen  me  ; 
Iwis,^  mine  hcartes  day,  my  lady  free  '. 
So  thirsteth  aye  mine  hearth'?  to  behold 
Your  beauty,  that  uuneth?  my  life  I  hold.  1W9 

"  I  say  no  more,  al'  have  I  for  to  say 
To  you  well  more  than  that  I  tellen  may  ;  ^ 
But  whether  that  ye  do  mo  live  or  dey. 
Yet  pray  1  God  so  give  you  right  good  day  : 
And  fareth  well,  thou  goodly  fair  frcshe  May  ! 
As  ye  that  life  or  death  me  may  command, 
And  to  your  truth  aye  I  me  recommand,  1  ^  lo 

"  With  hcal6  such,  that  but  ye  given  me 
The  same  heal  I  shall  no  heal  yhave : 
In  you  lieth,  when  you  list  that  it  so  bo. 
The  day  in  which  me  clot  hen  shall  my  grave, 
And  in  you  my  life,  in  you  wight  to  save 

Sllh— timeii.  '  Swith— «oon.  *  GuerUon>-rrwanl.  ♦  Frrc->bountifuL 
wit— indMd.  •  Cunne— be  aUo.  ^  Unneth— acarci'ly.  *  Tellen  may- 
hough  1  have  more  to  iiy  than  1  ean  tell. 
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Me  from  disetse  of  all  mj  pmin^B  smart : 
And  fare  now  well,  my  own  dear  aweet^  heart !  it 

"  Le  wrtw,  r." 

This  letter  forth  was  sent  unto  Creseid*, 
Of  which  her  answer  in  effect  was  this  : 
Full  piteouslj  she  wrote  again,  and  said. 
That  all  so  soon^  as  she  might  iwis  > 
She  would  come,  and  amend  that  was  amiss  ; 
And,  finally,  she  wrote  and  saj4d  then 
She  would  jcome,  yea,  but  she  n'ist  *  not  when.  1- 

But  in  her  letter  madeu  she  such  feast6s 
That  wonder  was,  and  swore  she  lorM  him  best. 
Of  which  he  found  but  bottomless  behestes.' 
But,  Troilus,  thou  may'st  now  east  and  west 
Pipe  in  an  ivy  leaf  if  that  tliee  lest :  * 
Thus  go'th  the  world  ;— God  shield  us  from  mischance. 
And  every  wight  that  meaneth  truth  advance  !  !• 

Encreasen  'gan  the  woe  from  day  to  night 
Of  Troilus  for  tarrying  of  Creseid*, 
And  lessen  'gan  bis  hope  and  eke  his  might. 
For  which  all  down  he  in  his  bed  him  laid  ; 
He  ne  ate,  drank,  ue  slept,  ne  word6  said, 
Imagining  aye  that  she  was  unkind. 
For  which  well  nigh  he  wax'd  out  of  his  mind.  1' 

This  dream,  of  which  I  told  have  eke  beforn, 
May  never  come  out  of  his  remembrance  ; 
He  thought  aye  well  he  had  his  lady  lom.s 
And  that  Jovis  of  his  high  purveyance  ' 
Him  showed  had  in  sleep  the  signifiance 
Of  her  untruth  and  his  dis&venture. 
And  that  the  boar  was  shown  him  in  figure ;  1 

For  which  he  for  Sibyl  his  sister  sent. 
That  call6d  was  Cassandr*  eke  all  about, 
And  all  his  dream  he  told  her  ere  he  stent,? 
And  her  besought  assoilen  ^  him  the  doubt 
Of  the  strong  boar  with  all  his  tusk^s  stoat ; 
And,  finally,  within  a  little  stonnd  9 
Cassandra  him  'gan  thus  his  dream  expound. 

•  •  «  « 

>  Iwl0— cerUinly.  >  N'ift,  ne  wltt— knew  not.  '  Beheftw  pm 
*  Lctt-«hooM.  *  Lorn— lost.  >  Purreyanoe— providenee.  "*  SU 
oessed.      *  Awdttcn   amiw*.     *  ^\ou»d— Urns. 
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*'  This  ilk6  boar  betokeneth  Diomed, 
Tydeus'  son,  that  down  descended  is 
From  Mele*ager,  that  made  the  boar  to  bleed. 
And  thy  lady,  where  so  she  be  iwia,* 
This  Diomed  her  heart  hath  and  she  his  : 
Weep  if  thon  wiJt  or  leave,  for  out  of  doubt 
This  Diomed  is  in  and  thou  art  out."  1295 


loeording  to  custom  Canandra  is  diBbelieved,  and  Troiluf  iend«  her  away 
in  wrath.] 

Cassandra  goeth  ;  and  he  with  cruel  heart 
Forgot  his  woe  for  anger  of  her  speech, 
And  from  his  bed  all  suddenly  he  start, 
As  though  all  whole  him  had  imade  a  leche,' 
And  day  by  day  he  'gan  enquire  and  seech 
A  soth  '  of  this  with  all  his  busy  cure  ;  * 
And  thus  he  driveth  forth  his  ^venture.  1302 


But  nath61ess  though  he  'gan  him  despair. 
And  dread  aye  that  his  lady  was  untrue. 
Yet  aye  on  her  his  hearth  *gan  repair. 
And,  as  these  lorers  do,  he  sought  aye  new 
To  get  again  Creseida  bright  of  hue. 
And  in  his  heart  he  went  her  excusing. 
That  Calchas  caused  all  her  tarrying.  1309 

And  often  time  be  was  in  purpose  great 
Him  selven  like  a  pilgrim  to  disguise 
To  see  her ;  but  he  may  not  counterfeit 
To  be  unknown  of  folk  that  weren  wise, 
Ne  find  excnse  aright  that  may  suffice. 
If  he  among  the  Greek6s  knowen  were. 
For  which  he  wept  full  often  many'  a  tear.  1316 

To  her  he  wrote  yet  often  time  all  new 
Fall  piteously,  he  left  it  not  for  sloth, 
Beseeching  her,  sithens  s  that  he  was  true, 
That  she  would  come  again  and  hold  her  truth  : 
For  which  Creseid*  upon  a  day  for  ruth, 
(I  take  it  so)  touching  all  this  mattere 
Wrote  him  again,  and  said  as  ye  may  hear  : —  1323 

1  Iwis — ^in  troth.     *  Lecha— phjtldaB.     *  Soth— troth.      *  Cure— care. 
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"  Cupidrs  «on,  enumple'  of  gDodlihnd.' 

0  iKonl  of  knighlUooil,  source  uf  gvotUorai '. 
How  nii);ht  >  ivi|[lil  ia  lonnent  iniJ  in  diede.' 

1  heariilrss.  1  lick,  1  in  lUslicas, 
Sine*  j'e  wilb  mi'  nor  1 


Vou  ui^itLer 


mil  1  a 


>e  lietl. 


"  Your  Mien  full  the  paper  ull  ipUinted  • 
Commnri-d  L.vi-n  my  l.enrli-.  [.il.T; 
I  hue  eke  SfCii  wiih  Ipnrea  *11  drptinced 


wby.  ]ftt  that  IhiB  1 


l.'r  fuui.d*n 
f  far  f.>«c. 


Vriur  biian',  nnd  that  ihe  Rndiits  orJiuuoco 
II  KRiufth  DUI  Ye  luke  it  fur  Ihe  best, 
Kur  othrr  thin^  ia  in  your  retnemhraDce, 
A»  tliiiiki-th  mr,  but  only  your  iileasinpe  ; 
Hut  be  not  wroth,  snd  tJiat  I  you  twseecb, 
fur  tliat  I  tnrry'  U  all  for  iv'icki^  speech  ; 

'■  For  I  bavo  heard  well  mort  than  I  weon'i 
Tnuching  ua  two,  bow  tliiuRCa  bare  iataod, 
\\  hich  I  ahnll  with  iliuimuling  mncud ) 
And  be  not  wroth,  1  have  eke  aiidenlaiid 

Bat  uow  no  forre  ;  *  I  cannot  in  vou  guess 
Uu(  >11^  truth  nnd  ailc  gtiillcncaa. 

-'  Cmnen  1  will,  but  yvt  in  inch  diijaint 
1  atand  as  now,  that  what  year  or  what  day 
'I'linl  tbi)  hIiuU  be,  that  can  I  not  ajijioint ; 
Hut  ill  effpcl  I  pray  you  us  I  may 
Of  your  good  word  and  of  your  trii'ndabip  avt 
For  trufly  whilt-  that  my  life  may  dure 
As  for  B  friend  ye  ma;  in  me  aisuro. 

■■  Yet  pray  1  you  on  e»il  ye  ne  take  ' 
That  it  ia  abort  which  that  1  to  you  write  ; 
]  dare  not  where  1  am  well  letters  make, 
Ke  never  re(  ne  could  1  well  inilite  ; 


'  Coodlilinil— jcxxlnei 


CHllll. 
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Eke  great  effect  men  writen  in  plac6  lite ;  ^ 
Th*  intent  is  all,  and  not  the  letters'  space  : 
And  fareth  well ;  God  have  you  in  his  grace  I  1365 

"  Le  voitre,  C." 

This  Troilus  thought  this  letter  all  strange 
When  he  it  saw,  and  sorrowfully*  he  sight  y* 
Him  thought  it  like  a  kalends  of  exchange; 
But,  6nally,  he  full  ne  trowen  might  3 
That  she  ne  would  him  holden  that  she  hight ; 
For  with  full  evil  will  list  him  to  leave 
That  loveth  well,  in  such  case,  though  him  grieve.  1372 

But  nath^less  men  say  that  at  the  last. 
For  any  thing  men  shall  the  soth6  *  see, 
And  such  a  case  betide,  and  that  as  fast. 
That  'I'roiluB  well  understood  tliat  she 
Was  nut  so  kind  as  that  her  ought  to  be  ; 
And,  finally,  he  wot  now  out  of  doubt 
That  all  is  lost  that  he  hath  been  about  1379 

Stood  on  a  day  in  his  melancholy 
This  Troilus,  and  in  suspecti6n 
Of  her  for  whom  he  weened  for  to  die, 
And  80  befell  tliat  throughout  Troy^  town. 
As  was  the  guise,^  ibome  was  up  and  down 
A  manner  coat  armour,  as  saith  the  story, 
Before  Deiphobe,  in  sign  of  his  vict6ry  ;  1386 

The  whiche  coat,  as  telleth  Lollius, 
Deiphobe  it  had  yrent  from  Diomcd 
llie  sam6  day  *,  and  when  this  TroiluB 
It  saw  ho  *gan  to  taken  of  it  heed, 
Aviting  of  the  length  and  of  the  brede,^ 
And  all  the  work,  but  as  he  'gan  behold. 
Full  suddenly  his  heart  began  to  cold,  1393 

As  he  that  on  the  collar  found  within 
A  brooch  that  he  Creseida  gave  at  morrow 
lliat  she  from  Troye  town  must  need^s  twin,7 
In  r^embrance  of  him  and  of  his  sorrow. 
And  she  him  laid  again  her  faith  to  borrow  ^ 
To  keep  it  aye  ;  but  now  full  well  he  wist 
His  lady  was  no  longer  on  to  trist.  1400 

•  Place  lite— rauUl  •pace.  «  Sight— «tghed.  '  Ne  trowen  might— he  could 
oc  fully  believe  but  khe  would  hold  her  piomlte.  *  Sothe— truth.  ^  Guise 
.eiutoin.  *  Brede— breadth.  f  Twin— depart. .  *  Faith  to  borrow- 
ledged  brr  faith. 
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T. 


He  goeth  him  home,  and  'gin  full  100x16  send 
For  PandaruB,  and  all  this  new6  chance 
And  of  this  brooch  he  told  him  orde  and  end, 
Complaining  of  her  hearths  variance. 
His  long6  love,  his  truth,  and  his  pen&nce  ; 
And  after  Death,  withouten  word6s  more. 
Full  fast  he  cried,  his  rest  him  to  restore.  1^ 

Then  spake  he  thus  ;  "  O  lady  mine,  Creseid' ! 
Where  is  jour  faith,  and  where  is  your  behest  1  * 
Where  is  your  love  \  where  is  your  truth  1  he  said  ; 
Of  Diomed  have  ye  now  all  this  feast  t 
Alas  !  I  would  have  trowed  '  at  the  least 
That  since  ye  n*old  in  tnith^  to  me  stand. 
That  ye  thus  n'old  have  holden  me  in  hand.'  1^1^ 

'*  Who  shall  now  trowen  *  on  any  oath6s  mo  ? 
Alas  !  I  never  would  have  ween'd  ere  this 
That  ye,  Creseida,  could  have  changed  so, 
Ne  but  I  had  aguilts  and  done  amiss  : 
So  cniol  ween*d  I  not  your  heart  iwis 
To  slay  me  thus  ;  alas !  your  name  of  truth 
Is  now  fordone,  and  that  is  all  my  ruth.  HS^ 

"  W^as  there  none  other  brooch  you  list  to  let 
To  feflfe  ^  with  your  new6  love,  (quod  he) 
But  thilk6  brooch  that  I  with  tear^s  wet 
You  gave  as  for  a  remembrance  of  me  1 — 
None  other  cause,  alas  !  ne  haddcn  ye 
But  for  despite,  and  eke  for  that  ye  meant 
All  utterly  to  showen  your  intent ;  IW 

**  Through  which  I  see  that  clean  out  of  yoar  mind 
Ye  have  me  cast,  and  I  ne  can  nor  may 
For  all  tliis  world  within  mine  hearte  find 
To'  unloven  you  a  quarter  of  a  day. — 
In  cursed  time  I  bom  was,  welaway ! 
That  you  that  done  me  all  this  woe  endure. 
Yet  love  I  best  of  any  cre&ture.  ^^ 

"  Now  God  (quod  he)  me  senden  yet  the  grace 
That  I  may  meeten  with  this  Diomed, 
And  tru^ly  if  I  have  might  and  space. 
Yet  shall  I  make  I  hope,  his  sid^s  bleed  : 
Now  God  (quod  he)  diat  oughtest  taken  heed 

>  Behsit— promiM.  *  Trowed— believMU  *  Holden  in  hand  —  Ual  ^ 
woald  bavatetdmethmllghtljr.  «  Trowen— bcUev*.  ^Nebatlli^ 
aguUt— «ttaluA\\tt«aftaaiv<|.     ^¥«flft(.Ckoai/Wqr,>— present. 
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To  forthren  truth,  and  wrong^  to  panice, 

Why  n'ilt  thou  do  a  Tengeance  of  this  vice  1  144S 

"  O  Pandanis !  that  in  dream^s  for  to  trist 
Me  hlam^  hast,  and  wont  art  oft  upbraid. 
Now  maj'st  thoa  see  thyself,  if  that  thee  list. 
How  true  is  now  thy  niec6,  bright  Creseid' : — 
In  sundry  formes,  (God  it  wot)  he  said. 
The  g^d^  showen  both6  joy  and  teen  > 
In  sleep,  and  by  my  dream  it  is  now  seen.  1449 

"  And  certainly,  withouten  mor6  speech. 
From  hennas  forth,  as  farforth  as  I  may. 
Mine  own6  death  in  arm6s  will  I  seech, 
I  ne  reeled  not  how  soon6  be  the  day ; 
But  tm^ly,  Creseida,  sweets  May ! 
Whom  I  hare  aye  with  all  my  might  iserr^d. 
That  ye  thus  done  I  have  it  not  deserved."  1456 

This  Pandams,  that  all  these  thing^s  heard. 
And  wist  well  that  he  said  a  soth  ^  of  this. 
He  not  a  word  again  to  him  answ6r'd, 
For  sorry  of  his  friend^s  sorrow'  he  is, 
And  sham6d  for  his  niece  hath  done  amiss. 
And  stant  astonied  of  these  causes  tway 
As  still  as  stone  ;  one  word  ne  could  he  say.  1463 

But  at  the  last  thus  he  yspake  and  said  : 
*'  My  brother  dear !  I  may  do  thee  no  more ; 
What  should  I  say  ?     I  hate  iwis  3  Creseid', 
And  God  it  wot  I  will  bate  her  e'er-more  ; 
And  that  thou  me  besoughtest  do  of  yore, 
Haring  unto  mine  honour  ne  my  rest 
Right  no  regard,  I  did  all  that  thee  lest.4  1470 

«  If  I  did  aught  which  that  might  liken  thee 
It  is  me  lefe,s  and  of  this  treason  now 
God  wot  that  it  a  sorrow  is  to  me. 
And  dred^less,^  for  hearths  ease  of  you. 
Right  fain  I  would  amend  it  wist  I  how  }— 
And  from  this  world  Almighty  God  I  pray. 
Deliver  her  soon !    I  can  no  mori  say."  1477 

Great  was  the  woe  and  plaint  of  Troilni, 
But  forth  her  coarse  Fortune  aye  'gan  to  hold, 
Creseid'  loreth  the  son  of  I'ydeoi, 

I  Tsin    lorTmr       *  SoCh— truth.      *  IwU— of  a  truth.      *  Ust— wldied. 
lie  Icfe— It  b  a  joy  to  me.      *  Drtdskt*— <loubctoM. 
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And  Troilus  must  weep  in  cares  cold  : 

Such  is  this  world,  who  so  it  can  behold  ; 

Id  each  estate  is  little  hearths  rest ; 

God  lene  us  *  to  take  it  for  the  best !  1 

In  many  cruel  battle,  out  of  drede. 
Of  Troilus  this  ilk6  noble  knight 
(As  men  may  in  these  olde  bookes  read) 
Was  seen  his  knighthood  and  his  greats  might. 
And  dred6less  his  ir6  daj  and  night 
Full  cruelly  the  Greekes  aye  abought. 
And  alway  most  this  Diomed  he  sought. 

And  often  times  I  finde  that  thev  met 
With  bloody  strokes  and  with  wordes  great. 
Essaying  how  their  speares  weren  whet ; ' 
And  God  it  wot  with  many*  a  cruel  heat 
'Gan  Troilus  upon  his  helm  to  beat  : 
But  natheless  Fortune  it  nought  ne  would 
Of  either's  hand  that  either  dven  should. 


The  wrath,  as  I  began  you  for  to  say, 
Of  Troilus  the  Greekes  boughten  dear. 
For  thousand68  his  handcs  maden  dey. 
As  he  that  was  withouten  any  peer. 
Save  in  bis  time  IIect6r,  as  I  can  hear ; 
But  welaway  !  (save  only  Goddes  will) 
Despitcously  him  slew  the  fierce  Achil. 

And  when  that  he  was  slain  in  this  mannere 
His  lights  ghost  full  blissfully  is  went 
Up  to  th'  hoUowness  of  the  seventh  sphere. 
In  his  place  letting  evereach  element, 
And  there  he  saw,  with  full  avisement,3 
The  erratic  starr^s,  hearkening  harmony. 
With  sound^s  full  of  heaven's  melody. 

And  down  from  theun^s  fast  he  *gan  arise 
This  little  spot  of  earth  that  with  the  sea 
Embraced  is,  and  fully  *gan  despise 
This  wretched  world,  and  held  all  vanity 
In  respect  of  the  plain  felicity 
That  is  in  heaven  above,  and  at  the  last 
Where  he  was  slain  his  looking  down  he  cast. 

Lene— grant.     *  W\i«W-(:roT\  whetted.      >  Aviscment— iB^ectJ 
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And  in  liimself  be  laugh  right  at  the  woe 
Of  them  that  wepten  for  his  death  so  fast, 
And  damned  aU  our  works,  that  followeth  so 
l*he  blinds  lust  *  which  that  ne  may  not  last, 
And  shoulden  all  our  heart  on  heaven  cast ; 
And  forth^  he  went,  shortly  for  to  tell. 
Where  as  Merc6ry  sorted  him  to  dwell.  15^6 

Such  fine  '  hath,  lo  I  this  Troilus  for  love, 
Such  fine  hath  all  his  greats  worthiness, 
Such  fine  hath  his  estate  royal  above, 
Such  fine  his  lust,'  such  fine  hath  his  nobless, 
Such  fine  hath  this  false  world^s  brittleness  ! 
And  thus  began  his  loving  of  Creseid' 
As  I  have  told,  and  in  this  wise  be  died.  1533 

O  young  and  fresh6  folk^s,  he  or  she  ! 
In  which  that  love  up  groweth  with  your  age, 
Repaireth  home  from  worldly  vanity. 
And  of  your  hearts  up  casteth  the  visige 
To  thilk6  God  that  after  his  imdge 
You  made,  and  thinketh  all  n'is  but  a  fair. 
This  world  that  passeth  soon,  as  flow'r^s  fair.  1640 

Go,  little  book,  go  little  tragedy. 
Where  God  my  maker  yet  ere  that  I  die 
So  send  me  might  to  make  some  comedy  ; 
Bot,  little  book,  make  thou  thee  none  envy', 
But  subject  be  unto  all  poesie. 
And  kiss  the  steppes  where  as  thou  seest  pace 
Of  Virgil,  Ovid,  Homer,  Lucan,  Stace.  1547 

And,  for'  there  is  so  great  diversity 
In  English,  and  in  writing  of  our  tongue, 
So  pray  I  God  that  none  miswrit^  thee, 
Ne  thee  miss-metre  for  default  of  tongue  ; 
And  read  where  so  thou  be,  or  elles  sung. 
That  thou  be  understood,  God  I  beseech  ; 
But  yet  to  purpose  of  my  rather  *  speech.  1554 

Lust— pleasure.     '  Fine— concluiion.     ^  For— because.    *  Rather— fonner. 
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THISBE    OF    BABYLON. 


At  Babylon^  whilom  fell  it  thust 
The  which^  town  the  Queen  Semirimus 
Let  ditchen  all  about,  and  walles  make 
Full  high  of  hardy  tiles  well  ibake  : 
Inhere  weren  dwelling  in  this  noble  town 
Two  lordes  which  that  were  of  great  renown. 
And  woneden  *  so  nigh  upon  a  green 
That  there  n'as  but  a  stone  wall  them  between. 
As  often  in  great  town^s  is  the  wonne,* 
And,  soth  to  saj,  that  one  man  had  a  son 
Of  all  that  laud  one  of  the  lustiest,^ 
That  other  had  a  daughter  the  fairest 
That  eastward  in  the  world  was  then  dwelling  ; 
The  name  of  evereach  'gan  to  other  spring. 
By  women  that  were  neighbour's  about ; 
For  in  that  country  3'et,  withouten  doubt, 
Maiden's  been  ikept  for  jealousy 
Full  straitly,  lest  they  didden  some  folly'. 
This  young'  man  was  cleped  Pyramus, 
And  l*bisbe  bight  the  maid  (Naso  saith  thus^ 


1^ 


15 


SO 


>  Woneden— lired.        '  W(»ne— cuitoro.        '  Lustint— moit  f  imWf 


LifVfMf  €f  Good  Womttn.']  The  ladies  of  Che  coart  hariof  takm 
sfaUut  our  Poet,  in  eootrquenoe  of  hit  mJiprisioo  of  gallantry  la 
moratlnf  the  untruth  of  the  gentle  sex,  at  the  initigatloa  of  the  Qi 
made  auMiide  1bonorcM«\n  wi\W«i%th*  "  Legend  ot  Good  W( 
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And  thuB  bj  report  wm  their  name  iBboye,> 

That  as  they  wax'd  in  age  so  wax'd  their  lore  ; 

And  certain,  as  by  reason  of  their  age. 

There  might  hare  been  betwixt  them  marriige. 

Bat  that  their  fathers  would  it  not  assent ;  2o 

And  they  in  lore  ylike  sore  both6  brent  ^ 

That  none  of  all  their  friend^s  might  it  let ; ' 

Bat  priyily  sometime  yet  they  met 

By  sleight,^  and  spaken  some  of  their  desire  : 

As,  wrie  the  glede  &  and  hotter  is  the  fire  ; —  30 

Forbid  a  love  and  'tis  ten  times  so  wood.^ 

This  wall  which  that  betwixt  them  both  ystood 
Was  clov'n  a-two  right  from  the  top  adown 
Of  old6  time  of  his  foundati6n. 

Bat  yet  this  cliA6  was  so  narrow  and  lite  7  35 

It  was  not  seen6,  (dear  enough  a  mite) 
But  what  is  that  that  love  cannot  espy  ? 
Ye  lovers  two,  if  that  I  shall  not  lie. 
Ye  founden  first  this  little  narrow  clift, 
And  with  a  sound  as  soft  as  any  shrift  ^  40 

l*hey  let  their  word^s  through  the  clift6  pace,* 
And  tolden,  while  that  they  stooden  in  the  place, 
All  their  complaint  of  love  and  all  their  woe, 
At  every  time  when  they  dursten  so. 

Upon  that  one  side  of  the  wall  stood  he,  4.> 

And  on  that  other  sid^  stood  Thisbe, 
The  sweets  suund  of  other  to  receive. 
And  thus  their  wardens  woulden  they  deceive, 
And  every  day  this  wall  they  woulden  threat. 
And  wish  to  God  that  it  were  down  ibeat ;  50 

Thus  would  they  say,  "  Alas  !  thou  wicked  wall. 
Thorough  thine  envy  thou  us  lettest  3  all ; 
Why  n'ilt  '**  thou  cleave  or  fallen  all  a-two? 
Or  at  the  leasts,  but  thou  wouldest  so, 
Yet  wouldest  thou  but  on6s  let  us  meet,  55 

Or  on^s  that  we  mighten  kissen  sweet. 
Then  were  we  cur^  of  our  car^s  cold  ; 
But  nath^less  yet  be  we  to  thee  hold,^* 
In  as  much  as  thou  suff'rest  for  to  gone 
Our  word^s  through  thy  lime  and  eke  thy  stone,  60 

Yet  oughten  we  with  thee  be  well  apaid." 

Iihove— extended.  '  Brent— burned.  '  Let— prevent.  *  Sleight— 
Binf.  *  Wrie  the  glede— cover  the  flame.  *  Wood— wild.  ^  Lite— 
U.  •  Slurift— eonfeMloD.  *  Pace  psw.  t«  NMlt— wilt  nou  i>  Hold 
rholdcn.      ^*  Apald-eatiifled. 
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And  when  thetw  idle  tvordei  wer^D  aiid, 
Tbc  cold«  wall  tijpy  wouldrn  k<u  of  Mou«, 
And  take  their  leire,  lad  Torlh  they  woulden  ge»t. 
And  tUii  nia  k)""}*  ■"  the  erentide, 
Or  woodor  Piirly,  Ust  men  il  pipied  i 
And  longt  time  tliey  wroiighl  iu  this  aionfrf, 
'I'ill  ou  a  dnr,  when  Phicliui  'gun  to  clear, 
Aurora  with  the  aln-Hmfs  if  hpr  l.fal 
Had  dr>-i'd  iip'tbe  dew  of  herht^  wet, 


Inl 


I  elift,  < 


Came  Pvmuiua,  nnti  nfii-r  cuiiii 
And  ptifblcri  truth  ri):hl  fully 
lliat  ilkl^  lutmt  nisl>I  ID  <I><>]'> 
And  to  bi-guile  lliuir  wardfiu  t 
And  fordi  out  of  Ihp  city  for  l< 
And,  for  '  the  fiuldi-a  been  ■□  h 
VoT  lo  niivt  in  on?  fhev  nl  our  tidv* 
'I'liey  BPtli'D  mnrki  ther«  <  iiiteliiigca  ah 
Where  Kinp  Ninm  was  gi«t-eii  s  under 
Ut  eWt  l'ayniiiu,«  Ihst  idullei  beried. 
Uwden  tlieu  in  Geldii  to  be  buried  ; 
And  fasle  hy  hi»  gnm;  was  •  well; 
And  ahorlC'ly  Dflhia  (ale  for  lo  toll, 

And  Ion);  them  thoughten  tlint  the  auiii 
'i'hat  it  uV-re  (nine  under  thu  tn  adowD. 

I'his  'I'hisbe  hulb  so  (rreaC  sB'rctiOa, 
And  so  grent  liking  I'ynmiu  to  see. 
That  wheu  ahe  saw  lier  lime  niigiit  ybe, 
At  DighC  she  Btole  away  full  privily. 
With  her  faro  ywimplcd  ■  full  vuhiilly, 
For  all  her  fripndes  (for  to  save  lier  tnit 
She  hath  foraak'n',  slus  '.  and  thni  is  ml 
a  would  j-be  so 


lo  trualen 


[O'th  a  full  (^ood  pace. 
For  lore  made  her  bo  bardy  in  this  esse. 
And  by  the  well  tdown  she  ');Bn  her  dreaa. 
AIh  I  then  cometh  a  wild  tioucH 
t>ut  of  the  wood,  wiilioulen  more  arcst,"" 
Willi  bloody  noutli  ofalraiin;!!^!!;  of  a  bi-iai 

'  Fde—fitth.        •  Fur-tnmiiw. 


-wotahiiiprd.     'Vwl* 


THISBK    OF    13AIJYLUN.  l(il> 

To  drinken  of  the  well  there  *  as  she  sat ; 

And  when  that  Thisbe  had  espied  that, 

She  rist  her  up  with  a  full  dreary  heart,  105 

And  in  a  caye  with  dreadful '  foot  she  start ; 

For  by  the  moon  she  saw  it  well  withal, 

And  as  she  ran  her  wimple  3  let  she  fall, 

And  took  no  heed,  so  sore  she  was  awap^d,^ 

And  eke  so  glad  for  that  she  was  escaped  ;  110 

And  thus  she  sat  and  lurketh  wonder  still. 

When  that  this  lioness  hath  drunk  her  fill, 

A  bout  en  the  well  'gan  she  for  to  wind, 

And  right  anon  the  wimple  'gan  she  find. 

And  with  her  bloody  mouth  it  all  to-rent ;  1 15 

AVhen  this  was  done  no  longer  she  ne  stent, 

But  to  the  wood  her  way  then  hath  she  nome.s 

And  at  the  last  this  Pyramus  is  come : — 
But  all  too  long,  alas  !  at  home  was  he  ; 
The  moon^  shone,  men  mighten  well  isee  ;  120 

And  in  his  way,  as  that  he  came  full  fast. 
His  eyen  to  the  ground  adown  he  cast. 
And  in  the  sand,  as  he  beheld  adown, 
He  saw  the  steppes  broad  of  a  lioun. 

And  in  his  heart  he  suddenly  agrose,^  1S5 

And  pale  he  waz'd,  therewith  his  heart  arose. 
And  near  he  came,  and  found  tlie  wimple  torn  : 
"  Alas,  quod  he,  the  day  that  I  was  bom  ! 
This  one  night  will  both  us  lover^s  slee  ', 
How  should  I  asken  mercy  of  Thisbe,  ISO 

When  I  am  he  that  have  you  slain  ? — alas  ! 
My  biding  hath  you  slain^  in  this  case. 
Alas !  to  bid  a  woman  go  by  night 
In  plac^  there  *  as  peril  fallen  might, 

And  I  so  slow :  alas  !  I  ne  had  be  7  1S5 

Here  in  this  place  a  furlong  way  ere  ye. 
Now  what  li6un  that  is  in  this  for6st 
My  body  must  he  renten,  or  what  beast 
That  wild  is,  g^awen  must  he  now  mine  heart." 
And  with  that  word  he  to  the  wimple  start,  140 

And  kissed  it  oft,  and  wept  on  it  full  sore. 
And  said^,  "  Wimple',  alas !  there  n'is  no  more, 

■  There— wliere.  '  Drtadful— fearful.  *  Wimple— Mckerchicf.  <  A- 
aped— terrified,  or,  stupefied  with  terror.  ^  Nome— taken.  *  kgnm — 
laddered,      ffithaa  be— Alat  I  that  I  had  not  been  a  ftirlonf  beftne  you. 
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But  thou  shtlt  feel  as  well  the  hlood  of  me 

As  thou  btst  felt  the  hieeding  of  Thisbe  :  ** 

And  with  that  word  he  smote  him  to  the  heart.  1^ 

The  blood  out  of  the  wound  as  broad  astart 

As  water,  when  the  conduit  broken  is. 

Now  Thisbe,  which  tliat  ue  wist  not  of  this, 
But  sitting  in  her  dread  she  thought^  thus  ; 
*'  If  it  so  fallen  that  my  Pyramua 
Be  comen  hither,  and  maj  me  not  ifind, 
He  may  me  holden  false  and  eke  unkind.** 
And  out  she  cometh,  and  after  him  *gan  spy^n 
Both  with  her  hearte  and  eke  with  her  eyen. 
And  thought,  "  I  will  him  tellen  of  my  dread  1-^^ 

Both  of  the  lioness  and  of  my  deed  :** 
And  at  the  last  her  love  then  hath  she  found 
Y beating  with  his  heel6s  on  the  ground 
All  bloody',  and  therewithal  aback  she  start, 
And  like  the  wav^s  quappe »  began  her  heart,  loO 

And  pale  as  box  she  wax*d,  and  in  a  throw  * 
Avis^d  her,  and  'gan  him  well  to  know. 
That  it  was  Pyramus,  her  hearth  dear : 

0  !  who  could  writen  which  a  deadly  cheer 

Hath  Thisbe  now !  and  how  her  hair  she  rent,  1^ 

And  how  she  *gan  her  selfen  to  torment. 

And  how  she  licth  and  swooneth  on  the  ground. 

And  how  fihe  wept  of  teares  full  his  wound. 

How  meddloth  '  she  his  blood  witli  her  complaint. 

How  with  his  blood  her  selven  *gan  she  paint,  l'^' 

How  clippeth  she  the  red  dead  corse,  alas  ! 

How  doth  this  woful  Thisbe  in  this  case. 

How  kisseth  she  his  frosty  mouth  so  cold  !•— 

**  Who  hath  done  this  1  and  who  hath  been  so  bold 

To  slay  my  life  ?     O  !  speak  my  Pjrramus,  \f^ 

1  am  thy  Thisbe  that  thee  calleth  thus  ;" 
And  therewithal  she  lit'teth  up  his  head. 

This  woful  man,  that  was  not  fully  dead. 
When  that  he  heard  the  name  of  Thisbe  crien. 
On  her  he  cast  his  heavy  deadly  eyen,  IW 

And  down  again,  and  yieldeth  np  the  ghost. 

Thisbe  rist  up  withouten  noise  or  boast,* 

*  Quappe— tremble,  quake.      '  In  a  throw  aviied  her— muidend  tar « 
moraent.      '  Mcddleth— mingleth  hit  Mood  with  bar  oomplalat,  U  «w 
iO(.      *  Boart— orteataUoB. 
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Aod  saw  her  wimple  and  bis  empty  sheath, 

And  eke  his  sword,  that  him  hath  done  to  death, 

Then  spake  she  thus ;  "  Mj  woful  hand,  quod  she,  185 

Is  strong  enough  in  such  a  work  to  me. 

For  lore  shall  give  me  strength  and  hardiness 

To  make  my  wounds  l&rge  enough  I  guess ; 

I  will  thee  foUowen  dead,  and  I  will  be 

Fellow'  and  cause  eke  of  thy  death,  quod  she  ;  190 

And  though  that  nothing,  save  the  death,  only 

Bli{^t  thee  from  me  departen  tru61y. 

Thou  shalt  no  more  departen  now  from  me 

Than  from  the  death,  for  I  will  go  with  thee. 

"  And  now,  ye  wretched  jealous  fathers  our,  195 

We  that  yweren  whilom  children  your. 
We  prayen  you  witbonten  more  envy* 
That  in  one  grav^  we  both  moten  *  lie. 
Since  love  hath  brought  us  to  this  piteous  end  : 
And  rightwise  God  to  every  lover  send,  200 

That  loveth  truely,  more  prosperity 
Than  ever  had  Pyramus  and  Thisbe  ; 
And  let  no  gentle  woman  her  assure 
I'o  putten  her  in  such  an  ^venture  : 

But  God  forbid  but  that  a  woman  can  S05 

Be  as  true  and  loving  as  a  man. 
And  for  my  part  1  shall  anon  it  kith  ; "  > 
And  with  that  word  his  sword  she  took^  swith,3 
That  warm  was  of  her  lov^s  blood  and  hot. 
And  to  the  hearth  she  her  selven  smote.  210 

And  thus  are  Thisbe'  and  Pyramus  ago  :  4 
Of  trewe  men  I  finden  but  few  mo 
In  all  my  hookas  save  this  Pyramus, 
And  therefore  have  I  spoken  of  him  thus  ; 
For  it  is  dainty  to  us  men  to  find  215 

A  man  that  can  in  love  be  true  and  kind. 
Here  may  ye  see,  what  lover  so  he  be, 
A  woman  dare  and  can  5  as  well  as  he. 

>  IfotCD— may.       ^  Kith— make  it  known.       '  Swith— quickly.       *  Afo 
-fooe,  paMed  away.      ^  And  can— and  is  able  to  do. 
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LUCRETIA    OF    ROME. 


Tarquinius  and  CoUatinus  leave  the  camp  and  ride  to  die  hooK  d 
the  latter,  for  the  purpoee  of  proTing  the  fiddity  of  bis  wife,  Luoctia.  • 
her  domestic  duties. 


To  Rom^  they  be  comen,  and  fast  them  digfat  > 
To  Colatinos'  house,  and  down  they  light, 
Tarquinius  and  eke  this  Colatine  ; 
The  husband  knew  the  efters  well  and  fine,* 
And  full  privily  into  the  house  they  gone  : 
Nor  at  the  g^te  ne  porter  was  there  none. 
And  at  the  chamber  doore  they  abide. 
This  noble  wife  sat  by  her  bedd6s  side 
Dischevel'd,  for  no  malice  she  ne  thought. 
And  soft^  wool  (saith  Liry)  that  she  wrought 
To  keepen  her  from  sloth  and  idleness. 
And  bad  her  senrants  do  their  business. 
And  asketh  them  ;  *'  What  tidings  hearen  ye  T 
How  saith  men  of  the  siege,  how  shall  it  be  ? 
God  would  the  wall6s  were  fallen  adown  ! 
My  husband  is  too  long  out  of  this  town  ; 
For  which  dread  doth  me  sorely  to  smart. 
Right  as  a  sword  it  stingeth  to  mine  heart 
When  I  thinken  on  this  or  of  that  place  ; 
God  save  my  lord,  I  pray  him  for  his  grace  !  " 
And  therewithal  so  tenderly  'gan  weep» 
And  of  her  work  she  took  no  mor^  keep,' 
But  meek^ly  she  let  her  eyen  fall. 
And  thilk^  semblant-t  sat  her  well  s  withal. 
And  eke  her  tear^s,  full  of  honesty. 
Embellished  her  wifely  chastity  ; 

■  Dight— repaired.  *  Efters  well  and  fine— he  knew  all  the 
from  first  to  last.  '  Keep— paid  no  more  attentioa  to.  « 
jtcarance.    *  Sat  her  well— became  her. 
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Her  countenance  is  to  her  hearth  dig^e,' 

For  thej  accordeden  in  deed  and  sign. 

And  with  that  word  her  husband  Colatin, 

Ere  she  of  him  was  'ware,  came  starting  io,  :i() 

And  saj^d  ;  *<  Dread  thee  not  for  I  am  here  :  " 

And  she  anon  up  rose  with  blissful  cheer. 

And  kiss*d  him,  as  of  wiv^s  is  the  won.' 

Tarquinius,  this  proud4  king^s  son, 
Conceiy^d  hath  her  beauty  and  her  cheer,'  35 

Her  yellow  hair,  her  bounty,  and  her  mannere. 
Her  hue,  her  word^s,  that  she  hath  complained. 
And  by  no  craft  her  beauty  was  not  feigned. 
And  caught  unto  this  lady  such  desire 

That  in  his  heart  he  bum'd  as  any  fire,  40 

So  woodly,4  that  his  wit  was  all  forgotten. 
For  well  thought  he  she  should^  not  be  gotten  ; 
And  aye  the  more  that  he  was  in  despair 
The  more  he  coveteth  and  thought  her  fair  ; 
His  blinds  lust  was  all  his  coyeting.  45 

On  morrow,  when  the  bird  began  to  sing. 
Unto  the  siege  he  com'th  full  privily. 
And  by  himself  he  walketh  soberly, 
Th'  im4ge  of  her  recording  alway  new, 
Thus  lay  her  hair,  and  thus  fresh  was  her  hue,  50 

Thus  sat  she,  thus  she  spake,  this  was  her  cheer, 
Thus  fair  she  was,  and  this  was  her  mannere  : 
All  this  conceit  his  heart  hath  new  ytake,* 
And  as  the  sea  with  tempest  all  to-shake. 
That  after  when  the  storm  is  all  ago,<^  55 

Yet  will  the  water  quappe  ^  a  day  or  two  ; 
Right  so,  though  that  her  form6  were  absent 
The  pleasance  of  her  form6  was  present ; 
But  natheless  not  pleasance  but  delight. 
Or  an  unrightful  talent  with  despite ;  <>0 

"  For  maug^  her,  she  shall  my  leman  be ; 
Hap  helpeth  hardy  man  alway,  quod  he  ; 
What  end^  that  I  make,<  it  shall  be  so ; " 
And  girt  him  with  his  sword,  and  *gan  to  go  : 
And  he  forth  rode  till  he  to  Rome  is  come,  65 

And  all  alone  his  way  that  he  hath  nome  9 

1  Digne— her  oountensnoe  was  worthy  of  her  heart.       '  Won— cu«tom. 
Cheer-— eooduct,  behayiour.     *  Woodly— madly.    ^  Ytake— Uken.  caught. 
Ago— fooe.    "*  Quappe— roll,  fluctuate.    *  What  ends  that  I  make— come 
rhat  may  of  It,  lo  shall  it  be.    *  Nome— taken. 
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Unto  the  house  of  CoUtine  full  right : — 

Down  was  the  sun,  and  day  hath  lost  hit  lig^t ; 

And  in  he  came  unto  a  prirj  halke,* 

And  in  the  night  full  thieflj  'g%n  he  stalk,  '^ 

When  every  wight  was  to  his  rest  jhrooght, 

^e  no  wight  had  of  treason  such  a  thought. 

Whether  hy  window  or  hy  other  gin  : 

With  sword  ydrawn  shortly'  he  cometh  in 

There  '  as  she  lay,  this  noble  wife  Lucreea»  '^ 

And  as  she  woke,  her  bed  she  felten  press ; 

*'  Whttt  beast  is  that,  quod  she.  that  weighetb  '  thu!** 

"  I  am  the  king^s  son,  Tarquinius, 
Quod  he,  but  and  thou  cry,  or  noise  ymaks. 

Or  if  thou  auy  cre&ture  awake,  ^ 

By  thilke  God  that  formed  man  on  liye. 

This  swords  through  thine  hearth  shall  1  rive.*' 

And  therewithal  unto  her  throat  he  start. 

And  set  the  sword  all  sharp  upon  her  heart. 

No  word  she  spake ;  she  hath  no  might  thereto ; 

What  shall  she  say  t  her  wit  is  all  ago  :< 

As  when  a  wolf  findeth  a  lamb  alone  ; 

To  whom  shall  she  complain  or  make  her  moan  1 

What !  shall  she  fighten  with  a  hardy  knight  1 

W^ell  wutte  men  that  woman  hath  no  might ;  ^' 

What  shall  she  cry,  or  how  shall  she  astsrt* 

That  hath  her  by  the  throat  with  sword  at  heart? 

She  asketh  grace,  and  said  all  that  she  can. 
"  No,  wilt  thou  not  then  1  quod  this  cmel 

As  wisely  s  Jupiter  my  soul^  save. 

As  [  shdl  in  thy  stable  slay  thy  knave  * 

And  lay  him  in  thy  bed,  and  loud^  cry 

That  I  thee  find  in  such  aroutery  :7 

And  thus  thou  shalt  be  dead,  and  also  leas  * 

Thy  name,  for  that  thou  shalt  none  other  obese.*'  *  100 

These  Roman  wiv^s  lov^  so  their  name 

At  thilk^  time,  and  dreaded  so  the  shame. 

That  what  for  fear  of  slander*  and  dread  of  death 

She  lost  at  on^s  both  her  wit  and  breath. 

And  in  a  swoon  she  lay,  and  woxe  so  dead»  10^ 

Men  mighten  smiten  off  her  arm  or  head. 
•  •  •  • 

1  I lalke— corner.     *  There— whcm      >  Welchetb— pffsaech.       «AfD  — 
gone.     ^  Wisely— «iifely.     *  Knave    man  lervaat.     '  Avoaterj    siJalHnf' 
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Tarqainius,  that  art  a  king^s  heir, 
And  shooldest  as  by  lineage  and  by  right, 
Do  as  a  lord  and  as  a  rery  knight, 

Why  hast  thou  done  despite  to  chivalry  !  110 

Why  hast  thoa  done  thy  lady  Tillainy  t 
Alas !  of  thee  this  was  a  virnous  deed. 
But  now  to  th'  purpose.     In  the  story'  I  read 
When  he  was  g^ne,  and  this  mischance  is  fall,  i 
This  lady  sent  aft^r  her  friend^s  all,  115 

Father,  mother,  and  husband,  all  ifere,' 
And,  dischevel^d  with  her  hair^  clear, 
Tn  habit  sach  as  women  us^d  tfao  * 
Unto  the  burying  of  their  friend^s  go, 

She  sat  in  hall  with  a  sorrowful  sight :  1^0 

Her  friend^s  asken  what  her  ailen  might. 
And  who  was  dead  1  and  she  sat  aye  weeping  ; 
A  word,  for  shame,  ne  may  she  forth  out  bring, 
Ne  upon  them  she  durst6  not  behold  : 

Bat  at  the  last  of  Tarquin  she  them  told  125 

This  rueful  case,  and  all  this  thing  horrible : 
The  woe  to  tell  were  impossible 
That  she  and  all  her  friend^s  make  at  once ; 
Al*  -•  hadden  folkds  hearths  been  of  stones. 
It  might  have  maked  them  upon  her  rue,  130 

Her  heart  ywas  so  wifely  and  so  true. 
She  said  that  for  her  guilt  ne  for  her  blame 
Her  husband  should  not  have  the  foul6  name ; 
That  would6  she  not  suffer  by  no  way. 
And  they  answered  all  unto  her  fay  &  135 

That  they  forgave  it  her,  for  it  was  right. 
It  was  no  guilt,  it  lay  not  in  her  might. 
And  saiden  her  examples  many  one : 
But  all  for  nought,  for  thus  she  said  anon  ; 
"  Be  as  be  may,  quod  she,  of  forgiving,  140 

I  will  not  have  no  f6rgift  for  nothing  :  " 
But  privily  she  caughten  forth  a  knife. 
And  therewithal  she  reft  herself  her  life  ; 
And  as  she  fell  adown  she  cast  her  look. 
And  of  her  cloth6s  yet  good  heed  she  took,  1 45 

For  in  her  falling  yet  she  had  a  care 
Lest  that  her  feet  or  such  thing^s  lay  bare, 

I  Fall— twfklleo.     '  Ifere— togfther.     >  Tho— then.     *  Al'— although. 
Fay— fsltb,  truth,  pl*dg«. 
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So  well  she  loved  cleanness  and  eke  truth. 

Of  her  had  all  the  town  of  Rome  ruth  ; 

And  Brutus  hath  hy  her  chaste  blood  yswore  1^0 

That  Tarquin  should  jbanish'd  be  therefore 

And  all  his  kin,  and  let  the  people  call 

And  openly  the  tale  he  told  them  all, 

And  openly  let  carry'  her  on  a  bier 

Through  all  the  town,  that  men  may  see  and  hear  ^^ 

Th'  horrfble  deed  of  her  oppressi6n  ; 

Ne  never  was  there  king  in  Rom^  town 

Since  thilk^  day :  and  she  was  holden  there 

A  saint,  and  e*er  her  day  yhallow'd  dear. 

As  in  their  law.     And  thus  endeth  Lucrece  1^ 

The  noble  wife  ;  Titus  beareth  witness. 

I  tell  it,  for  *  she  was  of  love  so  true, 

Ne  in  her  will  she  changed  for  no  new,' 

And  in  her  stable  hearth  sad  3  and  kind. 

That  in  these  women  men  may  all  day  find  1^"* 

Thereas  *  they  cast  their  hearte  there  it  dwellctb  ; 

For  well  I  wot  that  Christ  himself^  telleth 

That  in  Israel,  wide  as  is  the  lond, 

He  so  great  faith  in  all  the  land  ne  found 

As  in  a  woman,  and  this  is  no  lie :  1^^ 

And  as  for  men,  look  ye  such  tyranny 

They  do  all  day,  essay  them  who  so  list. 

The  truest  is  full  brittle  for  to  trist. 

I  For— because.     '  New— novelty.    '  Sad— «teadfast.     *  Therea»— wherctk 
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Mhioi,  king  of  Crete,  in  rerenge  for  the  asaaMination  of  hit  ton  Andro- 
fUB,  whom  he  had  tent  to  Athens  to  »tndj,  demanded  that  every  third  year 
young  Athenian  fhould,  by  k>t»  be  yielded  up  to  him ;  whom  he  deli- 
irad  to  the  Minotaur  to  be  devoured. 


This  wicked  oattom  is  lo  long  yrun 

Till  that  the  King  of  Athen^s,  iEgaeus, 

Mutt  send  hia  own6  sonn^  Theseus, 

Since  that  the  lot  is  fallen  him  upon. 

To  be  deyoured,  for  g^race  is  there  none  :  5 

And  forth  is  led  this  woful  yonng6  knight 

Unto  the  country  of  Minos  full  of  might, 

And  in  a  prison  fetter'd  fast  is  he 

Till  that  ilk  time  he  should  yfretten  >  be. 

Well  may'st  thou  weep,  O  woful  Theseus!  10 

That  art  a  king6s  son  and  damned  thus  ; 
Me  thinketh  this,  that  thou  art  deep  jhold  * 
To  whom  3  that  sav6d  thee  from  cares  cold, 
Aod  now  if  any  woman  help6  thee. 

Well  ougbtest  thou  her  servant  for  to  be,  la 

And  be  her  tru£  lover  year  by  year. 
But  now  to  come  again  to  my  matt^re. 

The  tow'r6  there  this  Theseus  is  throw  * 
Down  in  the  bottom  dark  and  wonder  low, 
Was  joining  to  the  wall  of  a  forein  &  «'0 

That  'longing  was  unto  the  daughtren  twain 
Of  31inos,  which  that  in  their  chambers  great 
Dwelten  above,  towiird  the  master*street  ** 
Of  thilk^  town  in  joy  and  in  solace : 
N'ot  I  not  how,  it  happened  per  case,? 


-'.» 


*  Yf^teo— devoured.  *  Y  hold— beholden.  ^  To  whom^i.  e.  to  the 
tnaa  whom.  *  There  this  Theseus  Is  throw — wherein  this  Theieus  was 
•rown.  ^  Forein— passage.  *  Master-street— the  main  street.  ?  I'et  c«Mt— 
y  chance. 
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A»  Theseus  complsinid  bim  br  oigbt, 
'I'be  liingfs  diughtFT  thai  Ari&dne  faig;bt. 
And  eke  )>er  sister  Fhtrdrs,  lirsrden  >ll 
His  r6mp1niut  u  they  stoaden  dd  the  ■Kti\, 
And  looked  uji  upon  the  briglite  moan. 
I  liem  listen  '  Dot  to  go  lo  hed  «o  eoon, 
And  ofhis  woe  they  had  compusiuD; 
A  kingfs  son  to  be  in  such  prisiin, 
And  be  deroured,  thought  them  gmt  pity' : 
Then  Arisdne  spake  t'  her  sister  free,' 
Anduj'edi  "  I'bojdr*,  my  leH'  lisler  deer', 
Tbis  wofnl  lord^  son  mt,y  ye  not  hear. 
How  piteously  he  ctimpkiiieth  liis  kin,* 
And  eke  his  poor  estate  lliit  he  is  in. 
And  guilliless  1     Cenes  now  it  is  ruth. 
And  if  ye  will  assenten,  hy  my  truth 
He  shall  be  bolpen,  how  so  thst  we  do."* 

Phtedrs  BDBw^r'd.  "  Vwis  *  me  is  as  woe 
For  bim  ■■  e'er  I  wai  Tor  any  man, 
And  to  bii  help  the  best  rede  '  (hat  I  cnu 
Is,  that  we  do  tlie  gaoler  pKiily 
To  come  aud  speahen  with  us  hastily. 
And  do  this  woful  man  with  him  lo  come  ; 
For  if  he  may  this  moDSleT  overcome, 
Then  were  he  quit,  there  is  none  olhei  boot :  ^ 
Let  us  well  test  bim  at  his  heartes  root, 
That  if  so  be  that  be  a  weapon  hare, 
Where  that  be  dare,  his  life  to  keep  and  ure. 
Fight  with  Ibis  Gend^,  and  himself  defend  ; 
For  in  the  prison  there  s  he  shall  deacend. 
Ye  wot  well  that  the  beail  is  in  a  phwe 
That  is  not  dark,  and  hilb  room  and  eke  apactr 
To  wield  an  aie,  or  sword,  a  staB',  or  knife. 
So  that  me  tbinketh  he  should  save  hit  life  : 
If  that  he  be  a  man  he  sbalt  do  so  : 
And  we  shall  make  him  balUs  eke  alio 
or  wax  and  tow,  that  when  he  gnpeth  fut. 
Into  the  beattis  throat  be  shall  them  cast 
I'o  slake  hia  hunger  and  encumber'  bis  tMth  ;— 
And  right  anon,  when  that  Tbeisns  aeeth 
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The  beast  achok^d,  he  shall  on  him  leap 

To  slay  him  ere  they  comen  more  to  heap.* 

This  weapon  shall  the  gaoler  ere  that  tide  * 

Full  privily  within  the  prison  hide  : 

And,  for  *  the  house  is^crankled  to  and  firo»  70 

And  hath  so  quaint^  way^s  for  to  go, 

For  3  it  is  shapen  as  the  maze  is  wrought ; 

Thereto  have  I  a  remed*  in  my  thought, 

lliat  by  a  clue  of  twine  as  he  hath  gone, 

The  sam6  way  he  may  return  anon,  75 

Following  alway  the  thread  as  he  hath  come  : 

And  when  that  he  this  beast  hath  overcome. 

Then  may  he  flee  away  out  of  his  stede,« 

And  eke  the  gaoler  may  he  with  him  lead, 

And  him  advance  at  home  in  his  country',  80 

Since  that  so  great  a  lord^s  son  is  he. 

This  is  my  rede.s  if  that  ye  dare  it  take." 

What  should  I  longer  sermon  of  it  make  ?— ' 
The  gaoler  com'th,  and  with  him  Theseus  ; 
And  when  these  thinges  been  accorded  thus,  85 

Adown  sat  Theseus  upon  his  knee  : — 
"  O  the  right  lady  of  my  life  !  quod  he, 
I  sorrowful  man,  ydamned  to  the  death, 
From  you  that  whil^  me  ylasteth  breath 
I  will  not  twin  *  after  this  ^venture,  90 

But  in  your  service  thus  I  will  endure  ; 
That  as  a  wretch  unknown  I  will  you  serve 
For  evermore  till  that  mine  hearth  sterve.7 
Forsake  I  will  at  home  mine  heritage. 

And  as  I  said,  be  of  your  court  a  page,  95 

If  that  ye  vouchsafen  that  in  this  place 
Ye  gran  ten  me  to  haven  such  a  grace 
That  I  may  have  nought  but  my  meat  and  drink  ; 
And  for  my  sustenance  yet  will  I  swink  * 
Right  as  you  list,  that  Minos  ne  no  wight, t  l(iO 

Since  that  he  saw  me  never  with  eyesight, 
Ne  no  man  ell^s,  shall  me  not  espy, 
So  slily  and  so  well  I  shall  me  gye,*^ 
And  me  so  well  disfigure  and  so  low. 
That  in  this  world  there  shall  no  man  me  know  ;  105 

1  More  to  heap— more  closely  together.    ^  Tide — time.  ^  For — becjuie. 

Stede— place.       ^  Rede—advice.       ®  Twin— gepamte.  ?   Stervc^-dit. 

Swlnk— labour.       *  Ne  no  wight— nor  any   peraoo*  '^  G>e— conduct 
nyaelf. 
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To  b*Te  my  life  ind  la  biTe  ifas  preteocc 

Of  you  thai  dooe  to  id«  thil  Pirellence. 

And  to  my  flllher  shall  I  Mnden  here 

This  worthy  min,  whidi  that  i>  your  gaoler, 

And  him  bo  guerdon  >  ibat  be  ih'all  weU  be 

One  of  Ihr  greateat  men  of  my  counlry'  ; 

And  iT  1  dunii  say,  my  lady  bright ! 

I  am  I  kin^ia  aon  tod  eke  a  knight. 

Aa  wouldi  God  if  that  it  mishi  ybe 

Ye  weren  in  my  couutiy  lilt  thrM, 

And  1  with  yoD  to  bear  you  company  ; 

Then  abould  you  sec  if  that  1  thereof  We, 

And  if  1  profar*  you  in  low  minntee 

To  be  j-onr  page,  and  aeTien  you  right  here, 

SuC  1  you  serve  aa  lowly  in  that  place, 

1  pray  to  Man  to  give  me  auch£  graca 

That  aham^a  death  on  me  there  nial£  t  fall, 

And  death  tmd  porert'  to  my  friendea  all. 

And  that  my  apirit  by  night  mol(  go 

After  my  death  and  walken  to  and  fro. 

Thai  1  msy  of  foul  traitor  have  a  name. 

For  which  my  sprite  may  go,  to  do  me  abame. 

And  if  I  claim  erer  otber  degree, 

But'  ye  Touchaafen  lo  grant  it  me, 

Ai  I  have  said,  of  shames  death  1  dey, 

Aad  mercy,  lady !  I  can  nought  else  aay." 

A  aeemly  knight  wu  thil  TbeKua  to  lee, 
Aud  yoiingi,  but  of  twenty  yean  and  three. 
But  whoao  had  yaeen  hia  connleDanoe, 
He  would  have  wept  for  ruth  of  hii  pankocc 
For  which  thia  Ariadne'  in  Chia  mannere 
Anawer'd  to  bis  prefer  *  and  to  hia  cheer  : 

"  A  kingia  aou  aad  eke  a  knight,  quod  ahe, 
To  be  my  aerrant  in  ao  low  degree 
God  shield  it  1  for  the  shame  of  women  ill. 
And  lene*  ma  naier  auch  a  caaa  beftU, 
And  send  yon  grace  and  sleight '  of  heart  alu 
You  (o  defend  and  knighttj  ilaj  your  foe  ; 
And  lene  >  hereafter  that  I  may  you  find 
To  me,  and  to  my  siiter  here  so  kind. 
That  I  De  repent  not  to  gire  you  Life : — 
Yet  war*  it  better  that  1  were  your  wife. 
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Sith  that  je  be  as  gentle  born  as  I, 

And  have  a  realm  not  far  bat  fast^  by, 

Than  I  snffer'd  your  gentleness  to  sterve,'  150 

Or  that  I  let  you  as  a  page  to  serve  : 

It  is  no  profit  unto  your  kindred, 

Bat  what  is  that  that  men  n'ill  do  for  dread  1 

And  to  my  sister  sith  that  it  is  so 

That  she  must  go  with  me  if  that  I  go,  155 

Or  elles  suffer  death  as  well  as  I ; 

That  ye  nnto  your  son  as  tru61y 

Do  her  be  wedded  at  your  home  coming  : 

This  is  the  final  end  of  all  this  thing, 

Ye  swear  it  here  on  all  that  may  be  sworn.*'  160 

"  Yea,  lady  mine,  quod  he,  or  else  to-torn 
May  I  be  with  the  Minotaur  to-morrow, 
And  haveth  here  of  mine  heartblood  to  borrow,* 
If  that  ye  will,  if  I  had  knife  or  spear 

I  would  it  letten  out  and  thereon  swear;  165 

For  then  at  erst  s  I  wot  ye  would  me  'lieve. 
By  Mars,  that  is  the  chief  of  my  believe. 
So  that  I  mighten  liven  and  not  fail 
To-morrow  for  to  taken  my  batt4ile, 

I  ne  would  never  from  this  plac6  flee,  170 

Till  that  ye  should  the  very  proof  ysee  : 
For  now,  if  that  the  soth  I  shall  you  say, 
I  have  lov6d  you  full  many  a  day. 
Though  ye  ne  wist  it  not,  in  my  countrv'. 
And  aldermost  *  desired  you  to  see  1 75 

Of  any  earthly  living  creature  : 
Upon  my  truth  I  swear  and  you  assure. 
This  seven  year  I  have  your  servant  be  ; 
Now  have  I  you,  and  also  have  ye  me. 
My  dear6  heart !  of  Athen^s  Duchess."  180 

This  lady  smileth  at  his  steadfastness. 
And  at  his  heartly  words,  and  at  his  cheer. 
And  to  her  sister  said  in  this  mann^re  : 

"And  sothly,  'lieve  all  sister  mine,  quod  sbe, 
Now  be  we  duchesses  both  I  and  ye,  185 

And  siker'd  &  to  the  regals  of  Athenes, 
And  both  hereafter  likely  to  be  queens. 
And  savM  from  his  death  a  kinges  son, 
As  e'er  of  gentlewomen  is  the  won  ^ 

*  Stcrve— die.      'To  bonow— 4n  pledge.      '  At  er»t^-at  first,  at  once. 
*  Aldemuwt— meet  of  aU.    *  Siker'd— «Muicd,  united.    *  Woo— cutuxsu 
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To  save  a  gentleman  enforth  their  might.* 

In  honest  cause,  and  namely  in  his  right, 

Methinketh  no  wight  ought  us  hereof  blame, 

Ne  bearen  us  therefore  an  eril  name." 

And  shortly  of  this  matter  for  to  make. 

This  Theseus  of  her  hath  leave  ytake. 

And  every  point  was  p^rform^d  in  deed 

As  ye  have  in  this  cov'nant  heard  me  read  : 

His  weapon,  his  clue,  his  thing,  that  1  have  said, 

Was  by  the  gaoler  in  the  house  ylaid. 

Thereas*  the  ^linoteur  hath  his  dwelling, 

Right  faste  by  the  door  at  his  ent*ring. 

And  Theseus  is  led  unto  his  death  : 

And  forth  unto  this  MinoUur  he  goth,3 

And  by  the  teaching  of  this  Adriaue 

He  overcame  this  beast  and  was  his  bane  ; 

And  out  he  cometh  by  the  clue  again 

Full  privily,  when  he  this  beast  hath  slain. 

And  by  the  gaoler  gotten  hath  a  barge. 

And  of  his  wiv^s  treasure  'gan  it  charge. 

And  took  his  wife  and  eke  her  sister  free,< 

Aud  eke  the  gaoler,  and  with  them  all  three 

Is  stole  away  out  of  the  laud  by  night, 

And  to  the  country*  of  Enupie  him  dight,s 

Thereas  he  had  a  friend  of  his  knowing  ; 

There  feasten  they,  there  dancen  they  and  sing,  ••^ 

And  in  his  arm^s  hath  this  Adriane, 

That  of  the  beast  hath  kept  him  from  his  bane  ; 

And  gat  him  there  a  noble  barge  anon. 

And  of  his  country  folk  a  full  great  won,* 

And  tak'th  his  leave,  and  homeward  saileth  he  ; 

And  in  an  isle  amid  the  wild6  sea, 

Thereas  there  dwelled  never  creature  none 

Save  wild6  beasts,  and  that  full  many  one. 

He  made  his  ship  aland6  for  to  set 

And  in  that  isl6  half  a  day  he  let,'  tib 

And  said,  that  on  the  land  he  must  him  rest. 

His  mariners  have  done  right  as  him  lest.' 

And  for  to  tellen  shortly  in  this  case. 

When  Ariadne'  his  wife  asleep^  was, 

»  Enftmh  their  mightr— to  the  uttermort  of  their  power.  *  ThwiM^ 
wherau.  '  Geth— go«th  t  a  license  for  the  sake  of  the  rhymcw  *  Tttf- 
bountlAd.  *  night  —  disposed.  *  Won  —  emnpany.  'Let  —  «»7«*' 
*  Lest— dcAted. 
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For  *  that  her  sister  fiiirer  was  than  she,  2S0 

He  tak*th  her  in  his  hand,  and  forth  go'th  he 

To  ship,  and  as  a  traitor  stole  away 

While  that  this  Ariadne'  asleep^  lay. 

And  to  his  couutijrward  he  saileth  blire,* 

(A  twenty  devil  way  the  wind  him  drive !)  235 

And  found  his  father  drenched  3  in  the  set. 

Me  list  no  more  to  speak  o(  him  pard^  ; 

These  fals^  lovers  poison  be  their  bane  i 

But  I  will  turn  again  to  Adriane, 
That  is  with  sleep  for  weariness  ytake,^  t-U) 

Full  sorroiefully'  her  hearth  may  awake. 

Alas  !  for  thee  mine  heart  hath  great  pitjr'. 
Right  in  the  dawening  awaketh  she, 
And  gropeth  in  the  bed,  and  found  right  nought. 

*'  Alas,  quod  she,  that  ever  I  was  wrought !  S45 

I  am  betrayed  ;  *'  and  her  hair  torrent. 
And  to  the  strand  all  barefoot  fast  she  went. 
And  cry^d  ;  "  Theseus,  mine  hearth  sweet ! 

Where  be  ye,  that  I  may  not  with  you  meet. 

And  might  thus  with  the  beast^s  been  yslain  t "  ibi) 

The  hollow  rock^s  answered  her  again  ; 

No  man  she  saw,  and  yet  y shone  the  moon  ; 

And  high  upon  a  rock  she  wenten  soon. 

And  saw  his  barge  y sailing  in  the  sea ; 

Cold  wax'd  her  heart,  and  right  thus  say^d  she  :  ^5S 

**  Meeker  than  ye  find  I  the  beast^s  wild.'* 

Hath  he  not  sin  that  he  her  thus  beguil'd  ? 

She  cried ;  "  O  turn  again  for  ruth  and  sin  ! 

Thy  barge  ne  hath  not  all  his  mein^  5  in.*' 

Her  couvr 'chief  on  a  pol6  slicked  she  V60 

Ascanc6  '  that  he  should  it  well  ysee. 

And  him  remember  that  she  was  behind. 

And  turn  again,  and  on  the  strand  her  find. 
But  all  for  nought ;  bis  way  he  is  agone ; 

And  down  she  fell  a-swoon  upon  a  stone,  tHj 

And  up  she  rist,  and  kiss'd  in  all  her  care 

The  steppes  of  his  feet  there  he  hath  fare,7 

And  to  her  bed  right  thus  she  speaketh  tho  :  ^ 
**  Thou  bed,  quod  she,  that  hast  received  two, 

>  For— because.  *  Bllve— briskly.  '  Drenched— drowned.  <  Yuke— 
ivcruken.  ^  Melne— company.  *  Aieance^in  order  that.  ^  There  he 
lath  fare— where  be  had  troid.    *  Tho— Umd. 
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Thou  shalt  answer  of  two  and  not  of  one  ; 

Where  is  the  greater  part^  1  away  gone  '*- 

*'  Alas !  where  shall  I  wretched  wight  become  ? 

For  though  so  be  that  boot6  *  none  here  come. 

Home  to  my  country  dare  I  not  for  drede  ; 
I  can  my  selfen  in  this  case  not  rede/*^ 

What  should  I  tellen  more  her  c6mplaining  ? 
It  is  so  long  it  were  a  heavy  thing  ; 
In  her  epistle  Naso  telleth  all. 
But  shortly  to  the  end  tellen  I  shall, 
The  godd^s  have  her  holpen  for  pity', 
And  in  the  sign  of  Taurus  men  may  see 
The  stones  of  her  coroun  shin^  clear. — 
I  will  no  mor6  speak  of  this  matt^re  ; 
But  thus  this  fals^  lover  can  beguile 
His  tru^  love ;  the  dev'l  quit  him  his  wile  !  > 
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*  Boote— help.     '  Not  rede— I  cannot  counsel  myself  In  this  case.    '  Q«lt 
him  hit  wile— reward  hit  deceit,  or,  trick. 
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THE 

LEGEND    OF    PHYLLIS. 


DemophoOn,  the  ion  of  Theseus,   in  returning  to  his  native  Athens, 
wrecked  in  a  storm   upon    Rhodop4,  of   which  Phyllis,  daughter   of 
fcorgitt,  was  the  queen,  and  fairer 

*'  Than  is  the  flow'r  against  the  brighte  sun." 

fter  hjiTing  won  her  heart,  Demophottn  feigns  the  necessity  of  proceeding 
rward  to  Athens,  to  prepare  for  their  wedding,  plighting  his  truth  at  the 
me  time  to  return  to  her  in  one  month.  When  the  lapsing  of  month 
fcer  RKMith  confirmed  the  treachery  of  her  lover,  she  sent  him  the  fol- 
wing  simply  eloquent  appeaL 


"  Thine  hostess,  quod  she,  O  Demophoon  ! 

Thy  Phyllis,  which  that  is  so  woe  begone, 

Of  Rhodopea  upon  you  must  complain. 

Over  the  term  yset  betwixt  us  twain 

That  ye  ne  holden  foreword  >  as  ye  said*  5 

Your  anchor  which  ye  iu  our  haven  laid 

Hight  *  us  that  ye  would  comen  out  of  doubt 

Ere  that  the  rnoon^  ones  went  about. 

But  tim^s  four  the  moon  hath  hid  her  face 

Since  thilk^  day  ye  wenten  from  this  place,  10 

And  fow6r  tim^s  light '  the  world  again  ; 

But  for  all  that  yet  shall  I  sothly  sain, 

Yet  hath  the  stream  of  Scython  not  ybrought 

From  Athen^s  the  ship,  yet  came  it  not ; 

And  if  that  ye  the  term^  reckon  would  15 

As  I  or  other  true  lovers  do  should, 

■  Foreword— pledge.      *  HIght— promised.      >  Light— lighted. 


186  LS6INO   OF  GOOD   WOMEN. 

I  'plaint  not  (God  wot)  before  my  daj« 
•  •  •  • 

The  sail^  cometh  not  a^n, 
Ne  to  thj  word  there  n'is  no  fay '  certain  :  ^^ 

But  I  wot  why  je  comen  not,  quod  she, 
For  •  I  waa  of  my  love  to  you  so  free  :  > 
And  of  the  goddea  that  ye  have  yswore, 
If  that  their  yengeance  fall  on  you  therefore. 
Ye  be  not  suffisant  to  bear  the  pain  ;  33 

Too  muchel  trusted  I,  well  may  I  sain. 
Upon  your  lineage  and  your  fair^  tongue. 
And  on  your  tear^s  falsely  out  ywrung. 
How  could  ye  weepen  so  by  craft  7  quod  she, 
May  there  such  tear^s  ever  feigned  be  t  3i) 

"  Now  cert^s  if  ye  would  have  in  mem6ry 
It  oughten  be  to  you  but  little  glory 
To  have  a  silly «  maiden  thus  betrayed. 
To  God,  quod  she,  pray  I,  and  oft  have  prayed. 
That  it  be  now  the  greatest  price  of  all,  ^ 

And  most  hon6ur  that  e*er  you  shall  befall : 
And  when  thine  old  ancestors  painted  be. 
In  which  men  may  their  worthiness  ysee. 
Then  pray  I  God  thou  painted  be  also. 
That  folk  may  readen  forthby  as  they  go, —  ^ 

'  Lo  !  this  is  he  that  with  his  Battery 
Betrayed  hath  and  done  her  villainy 
That  was  his  tru6  love  in  thought  and  deed ! ' 

*'  But  sothly  of  one  point  yet  may  they  read, 
That  ye  be  like  your  father  as  in  this,  ^ 

For  he  beg^6d  Ariadne*  iwis  s 
With  such  an  art  and  such  a  subtlety 
As  thou  thy  selven  hast  beguiled  me. 
As  in  that  point,  although  it  be  not  fair. 
Thou  followest  certain,  and  art  his  heir  :  50 

But  since  thus  sinfully  ye  me  beguile. 
My  body  may  ye  see  within  a  while 
Right  in  the  haven  of  Athen^s  fleeting 
Withouten  sepulture  and  burying. 
Though  ye  be  harder  than  is  any  stone."  63 

And  when  this  letter  was  forth  sent  aooo, 

I  Fay— liilth.      >  poi^because.      *  Fzee— Uberal,  bounrtftiL      *  SUly- 
■Inple,  tnutiof .    •  lwl»— io  truth,  oertsinly. 
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And  knew  how  brittle  and  how  false  he  waa, 

She  for  deapair  fordid  *  herself,  alas ! 

Such  aorrow'  hath  ahe,  for  ahe  beaet  her  ao.' 

Beware  ye  women  of  yonr  subtle  foe. 
Since  yet  this  day  men  may  example  aee  ;-» 
And  tmateth  now  in  love  no  man  but  me. 


60 


*  Foffdid— destroyed, 
mnentcd  henelf. 


'  For  she  beset  her  scH-baeause  she  so  beset* 


or, 
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THE 


LEGEND    OF    HYPERMNESTRA. 


Hypennnettra,  the  daughter  of  Egistus,  in«niet  Lino,  her  eouflo*  Oi 
the  night  of  their  nuptial*,  her  father  charges  her  to  dortroy  her  hiu^ 
during  his  sleep.  Through  fear  of  her  father's  threats  she  eonieiitiio^ 
demand,  but  disobeys  when  she  loolis  upon  the  faoe  of  her  tleepiof  tri^- 
groom. 


10 


And  thas  lAno  hath  of  his  father's  brother 

The  daug^hter  wedded,  and  each  of  them  hath  other. 

The  torches  brennen  and  the  lamp^s  bright. 

The  sacrifices  be  full  readj  dight, 

Th'  incense  out  o£  the  fire  out  raketh  sote,* 

The  flow'r  the  leaf,  is  rent  up  by  the  root 

To  maken  garland^s  and  crown^s  high  ; 

Full  is  the  place  of  sound  of  minstrelsy. 

Of  song^s  amorous  of  marriige. 

As  thilk^  tim6  was  the  plain  us4ge  ; 

And  this  was  in  the  palace  of  Egiste, 

lliat  in  his  house  was  lord  right  as  him  list ;  * 

And  thus  that  day  they  driven  to  an  end. 

The  friend^s  taken  leave,  and  home  they  wend. 

The  night  is  come,  the  bride  shall  go  to  bed,  ^ 

Egistus  to  his  chamber  fast  him  sped. 

And  privily  he  let  his  daughter  call 

When  that  the  house  was  voided  of  them  all ; . 

He  looketh  on  his  daughter  with  glad  cheer. 

And  to  ber  spake  as  ye  shall  after  hear.  ^ 

"  My  right  daughter,  the  treasure  of  mine  heart ! 
Since  first  that  day  that  shapen  was  my  shirt, 

'  Raketh  wta — ^poniTtAi  vntaiu     ^  k%  tdm  lift— aooanlinf  to  hit  pkanm- 


hypet:m\k.>tua.  1  -  ' 

Or  by  liie  Fatal  Sister  had  my  doom. 

So  nigh  mine  heart  nerer  thing  ne  come, 

As  thou  my  Hypermnestra,  daughter  dear !  *«;o 

Take  heed6  what  thy  father  saith  thee  here, 

And  work  after  thy  wiser  *  evermo, 

For  alderfirst*  daughter  I  love  thee  so, 

That  all  the  world  to  me  n'is  half  so  lief,* 

Ne  I  n'olde  red6  « thee  to  thy  mischief  30 

For  all  the  good  under  the  cold6  moon  : 

And  what  I  mean  it  shall  be  said  right  soon. 

With  protestation,  as  say  these  wise. 

That  but  9  thou  do  as  I  shall  thee  devise. 

Thou  shalt  be  dead,  by  him  that  all  hath  wrought.  Srt 

At  shorts  word^,  thou  ne  scapest  not 

Out  of  my  palace  ere  that  thou  be  dead 

Bat  thou  consent  and  work  after  my  rede ;  * 

Take  this  to  thee  for  full  conclusi6n.*' 

This  Hypermnestra  cast  her  eyen  down,  40 

And  quoke  as  doth  the  leaf  of  aspen  green. 

Dead  wax*d  her  hue,  and  like  ashen  to  seen. 

And  say^d  ;  *'  Lord  and  father,  all  your  will. 

After  my  might,  God  wot  I  shall  fulfil. 

So  it  be  to  me  no  confusion."  45 

"  I  n*ill  (quod  he)  have  no  ezcepti6n," 
And  out  he  caught  a  knife  as  razor  keen  ; 
"  Hide  this  (quod  he)  that  it  be  not  iseen. 
And  when  thine  husband  is  to  bed  ygo. 
While  that  he  sleepetli  cut  his  throat  a-two,  oO 

For  in  my  dream  it  is  ywam^d  me 
How  that  my  nephew  sbsU  my  bane  ybe, 
But  which  I  n*ot,*  wherefore  I  will  be  siker  ;  7 
If  thou  say  nay  we  two  shall  hare  a  biker,* 
As  I  have  said,  by  him  that  I  have  sworn."  .55 

This  Hypermnestr*  hath  nigh  her  wit  forlorn  ; 
And  for  to  pass  harml^s  out  of  that  place, 
She  granted  him  ;  there  was  no  other  grace. 
And  therewithal  a  costrell  9  taketh  he. 
And  said  ;  **  Hereof  m  draught  or  two,  or  three,  60 

Give  him  to  drinks  when  he  go'th  to  rest, 
And  he  sli&ll  sleep  as  long  as  e'er  thee  lest,'* 

I  Tiiy  wiier— thy  nipcrior  In  wisdom.  *  AWerflnt— flwt  of  all.  '  LIcf 
-dear  *  Rede— cnunicl.  *  BuU-unleis,  exoept.  •  N^ot— know  no^ 
Siker— «ecurc.  "  Biker-quarrel.  » Cuatrtll-drlnklng  cup.  »«  Th«! 
fu-as  long  M  you  wUh. 
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The  n4rcotic8  and  apiet  *  be  bo  strong ; — 

And  go  thj  way,  lest  that  him  think  too  long." 

Out  oometi)  the  bride,  and  with  full  sober  cheer,  ^ 

As  is  of  maidens  often  the  mann^re, 

To  chamber  brought  with  revel  and  with  song : 

And  shortly,  lest  this  tal6  be  too  long. 

This  Lino  and  she  both  been  brought  to  bed, 

And  eyery  wight  out  at  the  door  him  sped. 

The  night  is  wasted,  and  he  fell  asleep : 

Full  tenderly  beginneth  she  to  weep  ; 

She  rist  her  up,  and  dreadfully  she  qoaketh. 

As  doth  the  branch  that  Zephyms  yshaketh  ; 

And  hush*d  were  all  in  Aragon  that  city'.  ^^     I 

As  cold  as  any  frost  now  waxeth  she. 

For  pity  by  the  heart  8train6d  her  so. 

And  dread  of  death  doth  her  so  much^  woe. 

That  thries  down  she  fell ;  in  such  a  were  * 

She  rist  her  up,  and  staggereth  here  and  there. 

And  on  her  bandes  fast^  looketh  she  : 

'*  Alas !  quod  she,  shall  my  hands  bloody  be  ! 
I  am  a  maiden,  and  by  my  nature. 
And  by  my  semblant,  and  by  my  yesture, 
My  hand^s  be  not  shapen  for  a  knife, 
As  for  to  reven  '  no  man  from  his  life : 
What  devil  hare  I  with  the  knife  to  do  1 
And  shall  I  have  my  throat  ycarve  a-two  1 
Then  shall  1  bleed,  alas !  and  be  yshend  :  * 
And  need6s  of  this  thing  must  have  an  end  ',  s 
Or  he  or  I  must  need^s  lose  our  life. 
Now  certes,  quod  she,  since  I  am  his  wife. 
And  hath  my  faith,  yet  is  it  bet  for  me 
For  to  be  dead  in  wifely  honesty. 
Than  be  a  traitor  living  in  my  shame. 
Be  as  be  may,  for  earnest  or  for  game. 
He  shall  awake,  and  rise  and  go  his  way 
Out  at  this  gutter  ere  that  it  be  day.'* 
And  wept  full  tenderly  upon  his  face. 
And  in  her  arm^s  'gan  him  to  embrace,  lOO 

And  him  she  roggeth  *  and  awaketh  soft ; 
And  at  the  window  leap'd  he  from  the  loft 

*  Apie»— for  opies,  opiates.  *  Were— conAnkw,  bewUdtimcnt  *  Rent 
— bereave,  take  away.  *  Vghend— destroyed.  *  This  thfai^  must  have  as 
end^this  business  must  of  necessity  tenninate*  *  RoHetb— «i  ?  iiMtiilii 
ahakeOi. 
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When  she  hath  wtrned  him  tnd  done  him  bote.* 

This  Lino  swift  jwts  and  light  of  foot, 

And  from  his  wife  he  ran  a  full  good  pace.  1 05 

This  silly  woman  is  so  weak,  alas  ! 

And  helpless,  so  that  ere  she  far  ywent, 

Her  cruel  father  did  her  for  to  hent.' 

Alas,  Lino !  why  art  thou  so  unlrind  ? 

Why  ne  hast  thou  remembVed  in  thy  mind  1 1 0 

And  taken  her  and  led  her  forth  with  thee  t 

For  when  she  saw  that  gone  away  was  he. 

And  that  she  ne  might  not  so  fast  ygo, 

Ne  foUowen  him,  she  sat  down  rights  tbo  ' 

Till  she  was  caught  and  fett'red  in  pri86a  ;  115 

This  Tale  is  said  for  this  conclusion. 


CHAUCER'S  LOVE  OF  RURAL  NATURE. 

Fivm  th«  Pr*tlogu0  to  (^  L^^tnd  of  Good  Womon, 


And  as  for  me,  though  that  I  can  but  lite,^ 

On  book^s  for  to  read  I  me  delight. 

And  to  them  give  I  faith  and  full  credence. 

And  in  mine  heart  have  them  in  reverence  5 

So  heartily,  that  there  is  gam6  none 

That  from  my  hookas  maketh  me  to  gone. 

Out  it  be  seldom,  on  the  holy  day. 

Save  certainly  when  that  the  month  of  May 

Is  comen,  and  I  hear  the  fowl6s  sing,  10 

And  that  the  flow'r^s  'ginnen  for  to  spring, — 

Farewell  my  book  and  my  deyoti6n. 

Now  have  I  then  eke  this  condition, 
That  above  all  the  flow'r^s  in  the  mead 
l*hen  love  I  most  these  flow'r^s  white  and  red,  15 

Such  that  men  callen  Daisies  in  our  town  ; 
To  them  have  I  so  great  affection, 
As  I  said  erst,  when  comen  is  the  May, 
That  in  my  bed  there  daweth  me  no  day 

1  Done  him  bote— «iven  him  aMlstanoe.       *  Did  her  for  to  hcnt— had  lot 
cisid.       >  Tho— then.      *  Can  but  lit*— know  but  lltUa. 
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SO 


That  I  n*am  up  and  walking  in  the  mead 

To  see  this  6ow'r  against  the  sunn^  spread. 

When  it  upriseth  early  by  the  morrow  ; 

That  blissful  sight  softeneth  all  my  sorrow  ; 

So  glad  am  I  when  that  I  have  presence 

Of  it,  to  doen  it  all  reverence,  Jj 

As  she  that  is  of  all  flow'r^s  the  6ow'r, 

FulfiU6d  of  all  virtue  and  honuor, 

And  ever  alik6  fair  and  fresh  of  hue 

As  well  in  winter  as  in  summer  new  ; 

This  love  I  ever',  and  shall  until  I  die,  ^' 

Al'  *  swear  1  not  of  this,  I  will  not  lie. 

•  •  •  • 

My  busy  ghost,'  that  thirsteth  alway  new 
To  see  this  flower  so  young,  so  fresh  of  hue, 
Constrained  me  with  so  greedy  desire 
That  in  mine  heart  I  feelen  yet  the  fire  5-? 

That  made  me  to  rise  ere  it  were  day. 
And  this  was  now  the  first  morr6w  of  May, 
With  dreadful  ^  heart  and  glad  devotion 
For  to  be  at  the  resurrecti6n 

Of  this  flow'r,  when  that  it  should  unclose  ^ 

Against  the  sun,  that  rose  as  red  as  rose. 
That  in  the  breast  was  of  the  beast  that  day, 
That  Agenor^s  daughter  <  led  away  ; 
And  down  on  knees  anon  right  I  me  set. 
And  as  I  could  this  fresh^  flow'r  I  grette,^  ^ 

Kneeling  alway  till  it  unclosed  was 
Upon  the  small,  and  soft,  and  sweete  grass, 
Tliat  was  with  flow^r^s  sweet  embroider'd  all. 
Of  such  sweetness  and  such  od6ur  o'er  all 
That  for  to  speak  of  gumm6,  herb,  or  tree.  ^ 

Comparison  may  none  imak6d  be  ; 
For  it  surmounteth  plainly  all  od6urs, 
And  of  rich  beauty  the  most  gay  of  flow'rs. 
Forgotten  had  the  earth  his  poor  estate 
Of  winter,  that  him  naked  made  and  mate,^  bb 

And  with  his  sword  of  cold  so  sor6  grieved ; 
Now  hath  th'  attemper?  sun  all  that  relieved 
Than  naked  was,  and  clad  it  new  again ; 
The  smalie  fowl^s,  of  the  season  fain,* 

'  Ar— ahhough,  «  Ghost— •pirit,  mind.  »  DrMdful— timid.  •  Al*- 
nor**  daughter— Europa.  ^  Grvtte— greeted.  *  Mat»~<ast  down.  ^Al- 
temptr— temperate.      *  Fain— gisd. 
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That  of  the  paDter  ■  and  the  net  been  'scaped,  60 

Upon  the  fowler  that  them  made  awhaped  ' 

In  winter,  and  destroyed  had  their  brood. 

In  his  despite  them  thought  it  did  them  good 

To  sing  of  him,  and  in  their  song  despise 

The  foul^  churl  that  for  his  covetise  65 

Had  them  betrayed  with  his  sophistry.! 
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From  the  Prolo/nte  to  the  Legend  of  Good  Women. 


When  that  the  sun  out  of  the  south  'gan  west. 

And  that  this  flowV  'gan  close  and  go  to  rest, 

For  darkness  of  the  night  the  which  she  drede. 

Home  to  mine  house  full  swiftly  I  me  speed 

To  go  to  rest,  and  early  for  to  rise  5 

To  see  this  flow'r  *  to  spread  as  I  devise ;  * 

And  in  a  little  arbour  that  I  have. 

That  benched  was  of  turves  fresh  igrave.s 

I  bade  men  shoulden  me  my  couch^  make  ; 

For  dainty  '  of  the  new^  summer's  sake  10 

I  bade  them  strewen  flow'r^s  on  my  bed. 

When  I  was  laid  aud  had  mine  eyeu  bed  7 

I  fell  asleep,  and  slept  an  hour  or  two. 

Me  met  *  how  I  lay  in  the  meadow  tho  9 

To  see  this  flowV  that  I  love  so  and  dread  ;  15 

And  from  afar  came  walking  in  the  mead 

The  god  of  Love,  and  in  his  baud  a  queen, 

And  she  was  clad  in  royal  habit  green, 

A  fret  1^  of  gold  she  hadd^  next  her  hair, 

And  upon  that  a  white  cor6un  she  bare  iO 

With  florouns  small^,  and,  I  shall  not  lie. 

For  all  the  world  right  as  a  baisy 

'  Pantcr — ■  ■pedn  of  net.  '  Awhaped— oonfoundcd.  ^  Sophlttry-^ub- 
tkty.  *  Deviae — detcrtbe.  ^  Igniv«s-cut.  '^  Dainty — value,  mpeet. 
'  Hed— hidden.     *  Met— dreamed.     ^  Tho— then.      ">  Fret^-4)and. 

*  The  Margarrte,  or,  Daisy. 
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icrowo^d  is,  with  whit6  learns  lite,* 

So  were  the  florouns  of  her  crown  6  white  : 

For  of  ooe  pearl6  fin^  orientml  2J 

Her  white  corouii6  was  imak^d  all, 

For  which  the  white  coroun  abore  the  green 

Ymade  her  like  a  Daisy  for  to  seen, 

ConsidVed  eke  '  her  fret  of  gold  above. 

Icloth^d  was  this  mighty  god  of  Love  - '> 

In  silk  embroider'd,  full  of  green6  greves,' 

In  which  there  was  a  fret  of  red  rose  leaves. 

The  freshest  since  the  world  was  first  begun  ; 

His  gilt  hair  was  ycrown^d  iKr-ith  a  sun 

Instead  of  gold,  for  heaviness  and  weight,  jo 

Therewith  methought  his  fac6  shone  so  bright 

That  well  unneth^s 4  might  I  him  behold. 

And  in  his  hand  methought  I  saw  him  hold 

Two  fiery  dartes  as  the  gledes  s  red. 

And  6ngelic  his  winges  saw  I  sprend  ;  4<) 

And  all  he  that  men  say  that  blind  is  he, 

Algates  ^  me  thought  that  he  might  well  ysee  ; 

For  stemely  on  me  he  *g^n  behold. 

So  that  his  looking  doth  mine  hearth  cold  ; 

And  by  the  hand  he  held  this  noble  queen,  -« * 

Crowned  with  white,  and  clothed  all  in  green, 

So  womanly,  so  benign^,  and  so  meek, 

That  in  this  world  though  that  meu  woulden  seek. 

Half  her  beauty  ne  shoulden  they  not  find 

In  creature  that  yforracd  is  by  Kiud.? 

'Lite — small.  ^  Concid'red  eke — taking  also  into  roniideTatkm.  ^Gretr* 
— Rrovc*.  ■*  Unneihct— »carcely.  *  Gledes— flames.  •  AlgaWt— *«»i"^- 
thtfless.      "  Kind — nature. 
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Ardte,  a  Thebsn  knight,  forsaketh  Queen  Annelida,  who  loved 
him  entirely  and  taluth  a  new  lady,  whereupon  Annelida  roakelh  this 
ficat  complaint. 


Wben  Tbeseas  with  warr^s  long  and  great 

The  aspre  *  folk  of  Sc3rtbia  hath  overcome, 

The  laarir  crowned,  in  his  carr6  gold6-beat ' 

Home  to  his  country  houses  is  icome, 

For  which  the  people  blissful,  all  and  some, 

So  crieden  that  to  the  stars  it  went, 

And  him  t*  hon6ureu  did  all  their  intent.  7 

Before  this  duke  in  sign  of  victory 
The  tromp^s  come,  and  in  his  banner  large 
Tb'  im6ge  of  Mars ;  and  in  tok'n  of  glory 
Men  migbten  see  of  treasure  many'  a  charge. 
Many*  a  bright  helm,  and  many'  a  spear  and  targe. 
Many'  a  fresh  knight,  and  many'  a  blissful  rout 
On  horse  and  foot,  in  all  tbe  field  about.  14 

Hyppolita  his  wife,  tbe  hardy  Queen 
Of  Scythia,  that  he  conquered  bad, 
With  Emelie  her  young^  sister  sheen, 3 
Fair  in  a  car  of  gold  he  with  him  led. 
That  all  the  ground  about  her  car  she  spread 
With  brightness  of  tbe  beauty  in  her  face, 
Fulfilled  all  of  largeas  4  and  of  grace.  *  1 

I  Afpr»— rough.      '  Oolde  beat— beaten,  or,  manufactured  gold.     ^  Shecii 
-chining.      *  Largeas— bounty. 
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With  his  triumph  and  laurir  crowned  thus 
Id  all  the  flow*r  of  Fortune  giving 
Let  I  tliis  noble  prince,  this  'Fheaeus, 
Toward  Athenes  in  his  way  riding, 
And  fond '  I  will  in  shortly  for  to  bring 
The  sly  •  way  of  that  I  beg^n  to  write 
Of  Queen  Annelida  and  false  Arcite. 

Mars,  tliat  through  his  furious  coarse  of  ire. 
The  old6  ivTath  of  Juno  to  fulfil, 
Hath  set  the  people's  heartes  both  on  fire 
Of  Thebes  and  Greece  evereach  other  to  kill 
With  bloody  speares,  rested  never  still. 
But  throng  now  here  now  there  among  them  both. 
That  evereach  other  slew,  so  were  they  wroth  ; 

For  when  Amphiorax  and  Tydeus, 
Hippomedon  and  Partlienope*  also 
W^ere  dead,  and  slain  was  the  proud  Capaneus, 
And  when  the  wretched  Thebans  brethren  two 
Were  slain,  and  King  Adrastus  home  ago. 
So  desolate  stood  Thebes  and  so  bare, 
ITiat  no  wight  could  '  remedy  of  his  care. 

And  when  that  the  old  Creon  'gan  espy 
How  that  the  blood  royal  was  brought  adowii 
He  held  the  city  by  his  tyranny. 
And  did  the  gentles  of  tliat  region 
To  be  his  friend^s  and  dwell  in  the  town  ; 
So  what  for  love  of  him,  and  what  for  awe. 
The  noble  folk  were  to  the  to^-n  idraw.4 

Among  all  these  Annelida  the  Queen 
Of  Ermonie  was  in  that  towne  dwelling. 
That  fairer  fur  was  than  the  sunne  sheen  ; 
Throughout  the  world  so  'gan  her  name  to  spring, 
That  her  to  see  had  every  wight  liking. 
For  as  of  truth  ne  is  there  none  her  liche  s 
Of  all  the  women  in  this  world6  rich. 

Young  was  this  queen,  of  twenty  yeares  old. 
Of  middle  stature,  and  of  such  fairness 
That  Nature  had  a  joy  her  to  behold  ; 
And  for  to  speak^n  of  her  steadfastness, 
She  passed  hath  Penelope*  and  Lucrece  ; 


I 


Food— cndsavour.      ^  Sly—clever,  adroit.       '  Could — knew.      *  Vn 


—drawn.      ^  Lldie— Wkit. 
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And,  shortly,  if  she  shall  be  comprehended,* 

In  her  there  mighten  nothing  be  amended.  63 

This  Tbeban  knight  Arcite'  eke,  soth  to  sain, 
Was  joung,  and  therewithal  a  lustjr  knight. 
Bat  he  was  double*  in  love  and  nothing  plain. 
And  subtle  in  that  craft  o*er  any  wight. 
And  with  his  cunning  won  this  lady  bright. 
For  so  farforth  he  'gan  her  truth  assure. 
That  she  him  trusteth  o'er  anj  creature.  70 

What  should  I  say  7  she  loveth  Arcit^  so 
That  when  that  he  was  absent  any  throw  ' 
Anon  her  thought  her  hearts  burst  a- two. 
For  in  her  sight  to  her  he  bare  him  low. 
So  that  she  ween'd  hare  all  his  heart  iknow  ;  3 
But  he  was  false,  it  n'as  but  feigned  cheer. 
As  needeth  not  such  craft^s  men  to  lere.4  77 

But  ne'erth^less  full  muchel  business 
Had  he  ere  that  he  might  his  lady  win, 
And  swore  that  he  would  dyen  for  distress. 
Or  from  his  wit  he  say6d  he  would  twin  ; 
Alas  the  while !  for  it  was  ruth  and  sin 
That  she  upon  his  sorrow6s  would  rue  ; 
Bat  nothing  think*th  the  false  as  doth  the  true.  84 

Her  freedom  found  Arcite  in  such  maunere. 
That  all  was  his  that  she  hath,  much  or  lite, 
Ne  to  no  manner  creature  made  she  cheer 
Farther  than  as  it  lik6d  to  Arcite  ; 
There  was  no  lack  with  which  he  might  her  wite  ;  s 
She  was  so  farforth  given  him  to  please. 
That  all  that  lik^d  him  did  her  to  ease.  91 

There  was  to  her  no  manner  letter  sent, 
That  touched  love,  from  any  manner  wight. 
That  she  ne  showed  him  ere  it  was  brent,' 
So  plain  she  was,  and  did  her  fuI16  might 
That  she  will  hiden  nothing  from  her  knight. 
Lest  he  of  any  untruth  her  upbraid  ; 
Withouten  bode  ^  his  heart6  she  obeyM.  98 

And  eke  he  made  him  jealous  over  her. 
That  what  that  any  man  had  to  her  said, 

>  c^omprehended^Uken  for  all  in  all.  ^  Thniw— «hort  time.  ^  His 
wax  Iknow— «o  that  iIm  thought  the  knew  all  hit  heart  ^  Lero — men 
ed  not  learn  tuch  aafU.  ^  Wite— upbrmid.  *  Brent— humcd.  i  Bode 
dday. 
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Anoii  lie  woulJ  Tprayen  her  to  Bwc«r 
WliBl  KHS  lliut  void,  or  make  him  ill  ipud  ; ' 
Tben  weened  alie  out  of  bei  wit  litre  bnid  :  ' 
But  all  was  naught  but  >I«igbt '  and  flitteiy  -, 
Wilhoulcn  lore  he  feign  id  jealomy. 

Anil  nil  tl>i>  took  the  to  deboDiirl}-, 
Thml  bII  his  will  her  thougbt  it  akilful  thing, 
And  e'er  the  longer  lor'd  him  tenderly. 
And  did  him  bonouc  u  he  were  n  king  ; 
Iter  heart  was  tg  him  wedded  wiih  ■  ring, 
Far  BO  farforth  on  truth  ia  her  inteut. 
Thai  wliere  h«  goetli,  her  heart  with  him  want. 
When  ahe  shall  eat.  on  him  is  ao  her  thonyht. 
That  well  uunethii  of  meat  look  ibo  keep.* 
And  wheu  ibal  abe  waato  her  rest  ybrought, 
On  him  a)iR  thought  alway  till  that  she  aleep. 
When  he  wu  tbagnt  pcivily  doth  ihe  wrap. 
Thus  livetk  fair  Annelida  the  queen 
For  false  Arcite,  that  did  her  all  thia  teoe.i 
Thia  falae  Amie.  of  hia  newfaugleueu,* 
For  she  to  him  ao  hjwiy  was  and  true," 
Ylook  leas  daioly  1  for  her  ateadfutneu. 
And  Bsw  iDOther  lady  proud  and  new. 
And  right  anon  he  clad  him  in  her  hue,* 
(Wolel  not  whether  in  whit£,  red,  nr^reen,) 
And  falaids  fair  Annelida  the  queen. 

But  ne'erlb^lesi,  great  wonder  was  it  mne 
Though  he  were  falae.  for  't  is  the  kind  '*  of  mmn 
Sith  Lantech  was,  that  ia  ao  long  igone. 
To  be  in  lore  as  falae  as  e'er  he  can  ; 
He  waa  the  6nU  father  that  began 
To  loYen  two,  and  was  in  biffamy  ; — 
And  he  found  Iant£s  first,  but  if  >'  men  lie. 

This  false  Arcite  aomewbol  need  muat  feign 
When  he  was  falae,  to  coreren  his  tttitoi^, 
Itight  as  a  horse  that  ran  both  bits  and  plain, ■• 
For  he  bare  her  in  band  "  of  tr^acheiy, 
And  swore  he  could  her  doubleness  espy, 
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And  all  was  falseneu  that  she  to  him  meant ; 

Thus  swore  this  thief,  and  forth  his  way  he  went.  140 

Alas !  what  hearth  might  enduren  it 
For  ruth  or  woe  her  sorrow  for  to  tell, 
Or  what  man  hath  the  cunning  or  the  wit. 
Or  what  man  might  within  the  chamber  dwell. 
If  I  to  him  rehearsen  shall  the  hell 
'lliat  sufiTreth  fair  Annelida  the  queen, 
For  false  Arcite,  that  did  her  all  this  tene  ?  '  147 

She  weepeth,  wailetfa,  swooneth,  piteouslj  ; 
To  ground  as  dead  she  falleth  as  a  stone  ; 
She  crampisheth  '  her  limbos  crookedly  ; 
She  speaketh  as  her  wit  were  all  agone  ; 
Other  col6ur  than  ashen  bath  she  none, 
Ne  other  word  speak'th  she  much  or  lite. 
But  *•  Mercy,  cruel  hearth  mine,  Arcite  !  "  l.'>4 

•  •  •  • 

Example*  of  this,  ye  thrifty  women  all. 
Take  heed^  of  Annelida*  and  false  Arcite, 
That  for  her  list '  him  her  dear  hearth  call, 
And  was  so  meek,  therefore  he  lov*d  her  lite  ;  4 
The  kind  s  of  mannas  heart  is  to  delight 
On  thing  that  strange  is,  (all  so  God  me  save,) 
For  M'hat  they  may  not  get,  that  would  they  have.  I^t 

Now  tum^  we  t*  Annelida  again 
That  pineth  day  by  day  in  languishing ; 
But  when  she  saw  that  her  ne  got  no  g^n. 
Upon  a  day  full  sor'fully  weeping, 
She  cast  her  for  to  make  a  complaining. 
And  with  her  own6  hand  she  'gan  it  write. 
And  sent  it  to  her  Theban  knight  Arcite.  Itift 

THE  COMPLAINT  OF  ANNELIDA  TO  FALSE  ARCITE. 

'•  So  thirl6d  •  with  the  point  of  remembrance 
The  sword  of  sorrow,  whet  with  false  pleas&nce. 
Mine  hearth  bare  of  bliss  and  black  of  hue. 
That  tum6d  is  to  quaking  all  my  dance. 
My  surety  in  waped?  countenance, 
Since  it  availeth  nothing  to  be  true. 
For  whoso  true  is,  cert^s  it  shall  her  rue 

I  'r«««-.^ef.  •  CnmpJthelh— oontTscU  vioUnUy,  m  with  the  cramp. 
»  FJiXrul?-beca«.e  .he  plm^  *  Llt—UtU..  *  Kind- nature. 
»  Thlf  ted— plenwi-    t  w«ped-4tuii«il«J. 
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That  serveth  Lo^e,  and  doth  her  6bMnraiice 

Alway  to  one,  and  changeth  for  no  new.  177 

I  wot  myself  as  well  as  any  wight. 
For  I  lor'd  one  with  all  mine  heart  and  might. 
More  than  myself  a  hundred  thousand  sith,* 
And  calUd  him  my  hearths  life,  my  knight. 
And  was  all  his  as  far  as  it  was  right, 
And  when  that  he  was  glad  then  was  I  blithe. 
And  his  disease  ywas  my  death  as  swith,^ 
And  he  again  his  truth  hath  to  me  plight 
For  evermore  his  lady  me  to  kithe.3  186 

Now  is  he  false,  alas !  and  causeless. 
And  of  my  woe  he  is  so  ruth^less 
That  with  a  word  him  list  not  on6s  deign 
To  bring  again  my  sorr'wful  heart  in  peace. 
For  he  is  caught  up  in  anotlier  lease  ;  4 
Right  as  him  list  he  laugheth  at  my  pain. 
And  I  ne  can  mine  hearte  not  restrain 
For  to  love  him  yet  alway  ne'ertheless. 
And  of  all  this  I  n*ot5  to  whom  to  plain.  193 

And  should  I  plain,  alas  the  harde  stound  !  * 
Unto  my  foe  that  gave  mine  heart  a  wound. 
And  yet  desireth  that  mine  harm  he  more  ? 
Now  cert6s  farther  will  I  never  fond  ^ 
None  other  help  my  sor^s  for  to  sound,^ 
My  Destiny  hath  shap6d  so  full  yore, 
I  will  no  other  medicine  ne  lore, 
I  will  be  aye  there  I  was  on6s  bound  :— - 
That  I  have  said,  be  said  for  evermore.  SiH 

Alas !  where  is  become  your  gentleness. 
Your  word6s  full  of  pleas4nce  and  humbleness. 
Your  6bservance  in  so  low  a  mannere, 
Your  awaiting,  and  eke  your  business 
On  me,  that  ye  then  called  your  mistress. 
Your  sovereign  lady  in  this  worlde  here  ? 
Alas  !  is  there  now  neither  word  ne  cheer 
Ye  vouchsafen  upon  mine  heaviness  ? 
Alas !  your  love  I  buy  it  all  too  dear  !  ttS 

Now  cert^,  sweet  Arcit^  !  though  that  ye 
Thus  causeless  the  rueful  cause  ybe 

1  Sith-^mct.  s  Switb— quickly.  *  Kifhe-ecknowledge.  «  Ltwe  ft 
*  N*oC>-ne  wot,  know  not.  '  Harde  atound-JianI  esse.  '  Food  isgfc  for. 
endeavour.      *  Scwmd   inA»  ^t^WAa,  cute. 
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Of  all  my  pine  and  deadly'  adversity, 

Your  maul}''  reason  ought  it  to  respite 

To  slay  your  sothfast '  frieud,  and  namely  me, 

Which  that  have  never  yet  in  no  deg^ree 

Offended  you  in  aught,  as  wisly  '  he 

That  all  things  wot,  of  woe  my  80ul6  quite.'  ^^t 

But  for  I  was  so  plain  to  thee  Arcite 
In  all  my  words  and  work6s  much  and  lite. 
And  was  so  busy  aye  you  to  delight, 
(Mine  honour  only  save)  meek,  kind,  and  free, 
Therefore,  Arcite,  ye  put  in  me  this  wite  :  * 
Alas !  alas !  ye  recken  5  not  a  mite 
Though  that  the  piercing  sword  of  sorrow  bite 
My  woful  heart  thorough  your  cruelty.  229 

My  sweets  foe !  why  do  ye  so  for  shame  ? 
And  thinken  ye  that  furthered  be  your  name 
To  loven  anew  aud  be  untru6  aye, 
And  putten  you  in  slander  now  aud  blame, 
And  do  to  me  adversity  and  grame  ^ 
That  love  you  most,  God  thou  wot*st  alway  ? 
Yet  turn  again,  and  yet  be  plain  some  day. 
And  then  shall  this  that  now  is  miss  be  game, 
And  all  forgiven  whiles  I  live  may.  238 

Lo,  hearth  mine !  all  this  is  for  to  sain. 
As  whether  shall  I  pray  or  ell^s  plain  1 
Which  is  the  way  to  do  you  to  be  true  ? 
For  either  must  1  have  you  in  my  chain, 
Or  with  the  death  ye  must  depart  us  twain. 
There  be  none  other  mean  ne  way^s  new. 
For  God  so  wisly  *  on  my  soule  rue 
As  verily  ye  slay  me  with  the  pain. 
That  may  ye  see  unfeigned  on  my  hue. 

For  thus  farforth  have  I  my  death  ysought. 
Myself  I  murder  with  my  privy  thought ; 
For  sorrow'  aud  ruth  of  your  unkind6ness 
1  weep,  I  wail,  I  fast ;  all  helpeth  nought ; 
I  void  all  joy  that  is  to  speak  of  aught, 
I  void  all  company,  I  fly  gladness  : 
Who  may  avaunt  her  bet  7  of  heaviness 
Than  n  and  to  this  plight  have  ye  me  brought  ^^^ 

Withouten  guilt ;  me  ueedeth  no  witness. 

-      .    .  a  wi.lv— truly.      '  Quite— requite. 
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And  should  I  prav  and  waiven  womanhead  ?  ■ 
Nay,  rather  death  than  do  so  foul  a  deed  ; 
And  ask  mercy'  and  guiltcless?  what  need  t 
And  if  that  1  complain  what  life  I  lead 
You  rccketh  not,  that  know  I  out  of  drede  ', ' 
And  if  I  unto  you  mine  oathes  bid 
For  mine  excuse,  a  scorn  shall  be  my  meed  ;  > 
Your  cheer  yflow*reth  but  it  will  not  seed  ; 
Full  long  ago  I  might  have  taken  heed  :  ^i-^ 

For  though  I  had  you  to-morrow  again, 
1  might  as  well  hold  Aprilis  from  rain 
As  holden  you  to  maken  you  steadf&st : 
Almighty  God  !  of  truth  the  sovereign, 
Where  is  the  truth  of  man  ?  who  hath  it  slain  ? 
She  that  tliem  loreth,  shall  them  find  as  fast. 
As  in  a  tempest  is  a  rotten  mast. 
Is  that  a  tame  beast  that  is  ever  fain  * 
To  run  away  when  he  is  least  aghast  ?  •74 

Now  mercy,  sweet  Arcite  !  if  I  missay  ; 
W'hether  have  I  aught  said  out  of  the  way 
I  not  ; 5  my  wit  is  wasted  all  away  : 
I  fare  as  doth  the  song  of  chant^pleur,^ 
For  now  I  plain  7  and  now  again  I  play  ; 
1  am  so  ma«6d  that  I  dey,  I  dey  ;  * 
Arcite,  Arcite,  hath  borne  away  the  key 
Of  all  my  weal  and  my  good  ^venture  :  ^* 

For  in  this  w^orld  there  ne  is  no  creature 
Walking,  alas  !  in  more  discomfiture 
llian  I,  ne  that  more  sorrow  doth  endure  : 
For  if  I  sleep  a  furlong  way  or  tway. 
Then  thinketh  me  anon  that  your  figure 
Suppliant  before  me  stant  clad  in  az6re. 
Heady  eft  9  to  profer  a  new  assure  ** 
For  to  be  true,  and  mercy  me  to  pray.  2?^' 

The  long6  night  this  wonder  sight  I  drie,** 
That  on  the  day  for  such  affray  1  die  ; 
And  of  all  this  right  nought  iwis  ye  xetch  ;" 

'  Waiven  wonanhnd-— fiut  off  my  womanhood.  *  Drede— doubt.  *  McH 
—reward.  *  Fain— glad.  ^  N'oi— ne  wot,  know  noU  *  Chantepleur.  tkaut 
et  plrar^ singing  and  weeping  at  the  tame  timcw  ^  Plain— conpUiik 
"I  dey— 1  am  to  bewildend  that  I  die!  I  diel  *  Bft -> afkerwardi. 
'*  AMure— aaturance.  >>  Drle— endure,  suflbn  '*  Iwis  ye  reteh— truly  yo« 
heed. 
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Ne  nereimore  mine  eyeo  two  be  dry  ; 

And  to  your  ruth  aud  to  yoar  truth  I  cry, 

But  weUway  !  too  far  be  they  to  fetch 

Thus  holdeth  me  my  destiny  a  wretch  ; 

But  me  to  rede  >  out  of  this  drede  or  gye  ' 

Ne  may  my  wit  (so  weak  is  it)  not  stretch.  299 

llien  end  I  thus,  sith  I  may  do  no  more, 
I  give  it  up  for  now  and  evermore, 
For  I  shall  never  eft '  putten  in  bal&nce 
My  sikemess,*  ne  learn  of  love  the  lore, 
But  as  the  swan,  I  have  heard  say  full  yore,s 
Against  his  death  will  sing  in  his  pen6nce. 
So  sing  I  here  the  destiny  and  chance 
How  that  Arcite  Annelida  so  sore 
Hath  thrilled  with  the  point  of  remembrance.'*  ^)8 

When  that  Annelida,  this  woful  queen. 
Hath  of  her  hand  3rwritten  in  this  wise, 
With  face  all  dead,  betwizen  pale  and  green, 
She  fell  a  swoon,  and  sith  ^  she  'gan  to  rise, 
And  unto  Mars  avoweth  sacrifice 
Within  the  temple,  with  a  sorr6wful  cheer. 
That  shapen  was  as  ye  may  plainly  hear.  513 

*  Rede — couniel.  '  Drede  or  gye — but  to  adviie  or  conduct  me  out  of 
i«  doubt.  ^  Eft— afterwards.  *  Sikerncss — safety.  ^  Full  yore— long 
ro.       <  Sith— «fter«rards. 
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A  gentlewroman  out  of  an  arbour  in  a  grove  weth  a  grrat  compu)  ot 
knighU  and  Kvlies  in  a  dance  u|K>n  the  green  grass*  the  which  being  endai 
they  all  kneel  down  and  do  honour  to  the  dainy,  tome  to  the  Flower  tnd 
tome  to  the  Leaf :  afterward  this  gentlewoman  leameth  by  ooe  of  theie  I«li« 
the  meaning  hereof,  whidi  is  thii ;  they  whidi  honour  the  Flower,  a  thioc 
(kding  with  every  Mast,  are  sudi  as  lo<^  after  beauty  and  worldly  pletiurr: 
but  they  that  honour  the  Leaf,  which  abideth  with  Hat  root  notwithstsmtiiy 
the  frosts  and  winter  storms,  are  they  which  fbllow  virtue  and  during  quili- 
tics,  without  regard  of  worldly  respects. 


When  that  Phccbus  his  chtir  of  gold  ao  high 

Had  whirled  up  the  starry  sky  aloft, 

Aod  in  the  Bull  was  enter'd  certainly. 

When  show'r^s  sole  *  of  rain  descended  soft. 

Causing  the  ground  fel6  *  times  and  oft 

Up  for  to  give  many  a  wholesome  air. 

And  every  plaint  was  y clothed  fair  ' 

Wit!)  new6  green,  and  maketh  smalle  flow'rs 
To  springen  here  and  there  in  field  and  mead. 
So  rery  good  and  wholesome  be  the  show'rs, 
That  they  renewen  that  was  old  and  dead 
In  winter  time,  and  out  of  e^rery  seed 
Springeth  the  herb4,  so  tliat  erery  wight 
Of  this  season  wazeth  right  glad  and  light  -,  l^ 

And  I  so  glad6  of  the  season  sweet, 
Was  happed  thus  ;  upon  a  certain  night 
As  I  lay  in  my  bed,  sleep  full  unmeet ' 
Was  unto  me,  but  why  that  I  ne  might 
Rest  I  nc  wist,  for  there  n*as  4  earthly  wight 

Sotc^^sweet.    *  Fel»— many.    *  Unmeetp-unflttiiic,  unweloomc.    *  N'ai 
e  waa,  was  nou 
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(As  I  suppose)  had  more  of  heartes  ease 

Than  I,  for  I  n'ad  '  sickness  nor  disease  \  21 

Wherefore  I  marvel  greatly  of  myself 
That  I  so  long  withouten  sleep^  lay. 
And  up  I  rose  three  houres  after  twelfe, 
About  the  springing  of  the  gladsome  day, 
And  on  1  put  my  gear  and  mine  array, 
And  to  a  pleasant  grove  I  'gan  to  pass 
Long  ere  the  bright^  sun  uprisen  wtts  ;  ^8 

In  which  were  oak^s  great,  straight  as  a  line, 
Uuder  the  which  the  grass  so  fresh  of  hue 
Was  newly  sprung,  and  an  eight  foot  or  nine 
£v6ry  tree  well  from  his  fellow  grew, 
With  branches  broad  laden  with  leaves  new. 
That  sprungen  out  against  the  sunn6  sheen ,^ 
Some  very  red,  and  some  a  glad  light  green,  35 

Which  (as  me  thought)  was  a  right  pleasant  sight; 
And  eke  the  bird6s  song6s  for  to  hear 
Would  have  rejoiced  any  earthly  wight. 
And  I,  that  could  not  yet  in  no  manoere 
Hearen  the  nightingale  of  all  the  year. 
Full  busily  heark'ned  with  heart  and  ear 
If  I  her  voice  perceive  could  any  where  :  42 

And  at  the  last  a  path  of  little  brede  3 
I  found,  that  greatly  had  not  us6d  be. 
For  it  forgrowen  was  with  grass  and  weed. 
That  well  unoethes  *  a  wight  might  it  see. 
Thought  I,  this  path  some  whither  go*th  pardie  ; 
And  so  I  followed  till  it  me  brought 
To  a  right  pleasant  arbour  well  ywrought,  49 

Which  that  benched  was,  and  with  turves  new 
Freshly  turv6d,  whereof  the  green6  grass 
So  small,  so  thick,  so  short,  so  fresh  of  hue. 
That  most  like  to  green  wool  wot  I  it  was ; 
The  hedge  also,  that  yeden  5  iu  compass. 
And  closed  in  all6  the  greeo  arbere,^ 
With  sycamore  was  set  and  eglantere  o6 

Witiiin,  in  fere  7  so  well  and  cunningly, 
That  every  branch  and  leaf  grew  by  measure 

1  N'ad—ne  had,  had  not.  '  Sheen— ihining.  '  Brede— breadth .  **  Un- 
cthea— eoaroely.  *  Yeden— went.  *  .\rbere  —  arbour.  J  In  fere — 
0g0tber* 
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Pltun  as  a  board,  of  a  height  by  and  by  :  * 

I  saw  never  a  thing  (I  yoa  insure) 

So  well  ydone,  for  he  that  took  the  cure  * 

It  for  to  make  (I  trow)  did  all  his  pain 

To  make  it  pass  all  those  that  men  have  seen .  6' 

And  shapcn  ^'as  this  arbour  roof  and  all 
As  is  a  pretty  parlour,  and  also 
The  hedge  as  thick  as  is  a  castle  wall, 
Tliat  who  that  list  without  to  stand  or  ^o. 
Though  he  would  all  day  pryen  to  and  fro. 
He  should  not  see  if  there  were  any  wight 
Witliin  or  no,  but  one  within  well  might  n> 

Perceive  all  those  that  yeden  ^  there  without 
Into  the  ticld,  that  was  on  every  side 
Covered  with  corn  and  grass,  that  out  of  doubt 
Though  one  would  seeken  all  the  worlde  wide, 
So  rich  a  fielde  could  not  be  espied 
Upon  no  cost,  as  of  the  quantity, 
For  of  alld  good  thing  there  was  plenty.  7* 

And  I,  that  all  these  pleasant  sightes  see. 
Thought  suddenly  I  felt  so  sweet  an  air 
Of  the  eglantere,  that  certainly 
There  is  no  heart  1  deem  in  such  despair, 
^^e  yet  with  thoughtds  froward  and  contraire 
So  overlaid,  but  it  should  soon  have  bote  4 
If  it  had  on^s  felt  this  savour  sote.S  b( 

And  as  I  stood  and  cast  aside  mine  eye, 
I  was  'ware  of  the  fairest  medlar  tree 
That  ever  yet  in  all  my  life  I  see. 
As  full  of  blossom^s  as  it  might  be, 
Then.*iii  a  gold6nch  leaping  prettily 
From  bough  to  bough,  and  as  him  list  he  eat 
Here  and  there  of  buddes  and  flow'r^s  sweet.  91 

And  to  the  arbour  side  was  adjoining 
This  fairest  tree  of  which  I  have  you  told. 
And  at  the  last  the  bird  began  to  sing, 
When  he  had  eaten  what  he  eaten  would. 
So  passing  sweetly  that  by  many  fold 
It  was  more  pleasant  than  I  could  devise. 
And  when  bis  song  was  ended  in  this  wise,  96 


1  By  and  by— elate  to  each  other.     *  Carfr-^eaic    '  Vedtn^wtfiit.    *  BoU 
—help,  rtmcdy.    *  SoCc--sweet. 


THE  FLOWER  AND  THE  LEAF.  ^07 

The  nightingale  with  so  merry  a  note 
Answered  him,  that  all  the  wood  vrung 
So  suddenly,  that  as  it  were  a  sot  * 
1  stood  astonied,  and  was  with  the  song 
Thorough  rav(sh6d,  that  till  late  and  long 
I  ne  wist  in  what  place  I  was,  ne  where. 
Again  methought  she  sung  e'en  by  mine  ear.  103 

Wherefore  I  waited  '  about  busily 
On  every  side  if  I  her  might  see. 
And  at  the  last  I  'g^n  full  well  espy 
Where  she  sat  in  a  fresh  green  laurel  tree. 
On  the  farther  side  e^en  right  by  me. 
That  gave  so  passing  a  delicious  smell. 
According  to  the  eglantere  full  well :  1 1  ^ 

Whereof  I  had  so  inly  great  pleasire. 
As  methought  I  surely  ravished  was 
Into  Paradise,  wherein  my  desire 
Was  for  to  be,  and  no  farther  to  pass 
As  for  that  day,  and  on  the  sot^s  grass 
1  sat  me  down,  for  as  for  mine  intent 
The  bird^s  song  was  more  convenient  1 1 9 

And  more  pleasant  to  me  by  many  fold 
Than  meat  or  drink,  or  any  other  thing  ; 
Thereto  the  arbour  was  so  fresh  and  cold, 
The  wholesome  savours  eke  so  comforting. 
That,  as  I  deemed,  sith  the  beginning 
Of  the  world  was  never  seen  ere  then 
So  pleasant  a  ground  of  none  earthly  man.  Vi6 

And  as  I  sat  the  bird^s  hearkening  thus, 
Methought  that  I  heard  voices  suddenly, 
The  most  sweetest  and  most  delici6uB 
That  ever  any  wight  I  trow  truely 
Hearden  in  their  life,  for  the  harmony 
And  sweet  accord  was  in  so  good  musick, 
'lliat  the  voices  to  angels  most  were  like.  133 

At  the  last  out  of  a  grove  even  by, 
(That  was  right  goodly  and  pleas4nt  to  sight) 
I  saw  where  there  came  singing  lustily 
A  world  of  ladies,  but  to  tell  aright 
Their  beauty  great  lieth  not  in  my  might, 

'  Sot,  Fr.— a  stupefied  penon,  a  fooL      *  Waited— watdied.      ^  Sote^ 
iweet. 
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Nor  their  array  ;  nevertheless  I  shall 

Tell  you  a  part,  though  I  speak  not  of  all.  i4<> 

In  sarcoats  '  white  of  velvet  well  fitting 
They  weren  clad,  and  the  seam^s  each  one. 
As  it  weren  a  manner  garnishing:. 
Was  set  with  emeraudes  one  and  one 
Ky  and  by,'  but  many  a  riche  stone 
Wat  set  on  the  purfil^s  3  out  of  doubt 
Of  colours,  sleeves,  and  train^s,  round  about  ;  1  i* 

As  of  great  pearl^s  round  and  orient. 
And  diamondes  fine  and  rubies  red. 
And  many  other  stone  of  which  I  went  * 
The  nam^s  now  ;  and  evereach  on  her  head 
A  rich  fret  of  gold,  which  withouten  dredoS 
Was  full  of  stately  rich  stones  set. 
And  every  lady  had  a  chapelet  ^  151 

On  their  head^s  of  branches  fresh  and  green, 
So  well  ywrought,  and  so  marvelously. 
That  it  was  a  right  noble  sight  to  seen, 
Some  of  laurel,  and  some  full  pleasantly 
Had  chap^lets  of  woodbind,  and  sadly  ? 
Some  of  agnus  castus  wore  also, 
Chaplets  fresh  ;  but  there  were  many  of  tho  ^  161 

That  danced  and  eke  sung  full  soberly. 
But  all  they  yede  9  in  manner  of  compass  : 
But  one  there  yede  in  mid  the  company 
Sole  by  herself ,  but  all  followed  the  pace 
That  she  kept,  whose  heavenly  fig6r#d  face 
So  pleasant  was,  and  her  well  shap'd  person. 
That  of  beauty  she  pass'd  them  evereachone.  lob 

And  more  richly  beseen  by  manyfold 
She  was  also  in  every  manner  thing, 
Ui)on  her  head  full  pleasant  to  behold 
A  coroun  of  gold,  rich  for  any  king, 
A  branch  of  agnus  castus  eke  bearing 
In  her  hand,  and  to  my  sight  tru^Iy 
She  lady  was  of  all  the  company.  173 

And  she  began  a  roundel  lustily, 
That  *'  Snt  U  Joy  It  de  vert  moy  "  men  call 

1  Surcoat— upper  garment,  kirtle.       '  By  and  by-^-dose  tcfetber.     '  Pu 
fllet — wrought  edges.      *  Went  — for,  wsnt,  (a  rhythmical  ooaveniffBer 
I  Drede— doubc     "  Chapeitt— wreath.     ^  Sadly— earefUlly.     •  Tho— ihoir 
*  Vede— went. 
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••  Sine  et  tnonjoly  camr  est  endormy  ;** 

Aod  then  the  company  answered  all 

With  voices  sweet  entuned  and  so  small. 

That  methought  it  the  sweetest  melody 

That  ever  I  heard  in  my  life  sothly.*  182 

And  thus  they  all  came  dancing  and  singing 
Into  the  midd^s  of  the  mead  eachone 
Before  the  arbour  where  I  was  sitting  : 
And  God  wot  I  thought  1  was  well  begone. 
For  then  I  might  avise  *  them  one  by  one 
Who  fairest  was,  who  best  could  dance  or  sing. 
Or  who  most  womanly  was  in  all  thing.  189 

They  had  not  danced  but  a  little  throw,3 
When  that  I  heard  not  far  off  suddenly 
So  great  a  noise  of  thundering  trumpets  blow. 
As  though  it  should  have  departed  the  sky. 
And  after  that  within  a  while  I  sie  « 
From  the  same  grove  where  the  ladies  came  out 
Of  men  of  arm6s  coming  such  a  rout,  196 

As  all  men  on  earth  had  heen  assembled. 
On  that  place  well  horsM  for  the  non6s,s 
Stirring  so  fast  that  all  the  earth  trembled  ; 
But  for  to  speak  of  riches  and  stones, 
And  men  and  horse,  I  trow  the  larg6  won^s  * 
Of  Prester  John,  ne  all  his  treasury, 
Might  not  unneth  7  have  bought  the  tenth  party^.  203 

Of  their  array  whoso  list  to  hear  more 
I  shall  rehearse  so  as  [  can  a  lite,' 
Out  of  the  grove  that  I  spake  of  before, 
I  saw  come  first,  all  in  their  cloak^s  white, 
A  company  that  wore  for  their  delight 
Chap^lets  fresh  of  oak^s  serial  9 
But  newly  sprung,  and  trumpets  wore  they  all :  310 

On  every  trump  hanging  a  broad  bannere 
Of  fine  tartarium,'<>  full  richly  bete  :  '» 
Every  trumpet  his  lord^s  arm^s  bear 
About  their  neck^s,  with  great  pearl^s  set, 
Collar^s  broad,  for  cost  they  would  not  let,'* 


'  Sothly— tniely.      *  Aviic— contider.        '  Throw— time.       *  Sle— «w. 
For  the  none*— for  the  occasion.     •  Wone^-^torei.     '  Unneth— •carcely. 
A  lite-«  little.  thorUy.     »  Serial— leTersI,  divexae.      ><>  T.irUrium— a  flne 
ilk.    >>  Bet»— wrought,  prepartd.     >*Let— tpart. 
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As  it  would  seem,  for  tbeir  'scutcbeons  eacbone 

Were  set  about  witb  many  a  precious  stone.  "17 

Their  horses'  harness  was  all  white  also  ; 
And  after  them  next  in  one  company 
Camen  kings  at  arm6s  and  no  mo. 
In  c1oak6s  of  white  cloth  with  gold  richly, 
Chaplets  of  green6  on  their  heads  on  high, 
I'he  crown^s  that  they  on  their  'scutcheons  bare 
Were  set  with  pearl,  and  ruby,  and  saphere,  --^ 

And  eke  great  diamond^s  many  one  ; 
But  all  their  horse-harness  and  other  gear 
Was  in  a  suit  according  evereachone. 
As  ye  have  heard  the  foresaid  trumpets  were. 
And  by  seeming  they  were  nothing  to  lere,^ 
And  their  guiding  they  did  so  mannerly ; 
And  after  them  came  a  great  company  t31 

Of  herald^s  and  poursuiyant^s  eke. 
Arrayed  in  clothes  of  white  yelvet. 
And  hardily'  they  were  nothing  to  seek 
How  they  on  them  shouldeu  the  harness  set, 
And  every  man  had  on  a  chapelet, 
'Scutcheon^s  and  eke  horse-harness  in  deed 
They  had  in  suite  '  of  them  that  'fore  them  yede.  *  S38 

Next  after  these  appear  in  armour  bright. 
All  save  their  head^s,  seemly  knight68  nine. 
And  eyery  clasp  and  nail,  as  to  my  sight. 
Of  their  harness  were  of  red  gold  so  fine, 
W^ith  cloth  of  gold,  and  furred  with  ermine, 
W^ere  the  tappour^s  s  of  their  steed^s  strong, 
Both  wide  and  large,  that  to  the  ground  did  hong.  *-^^ 

And  every  boss  of  bridle  and  peytrel  ^ 
That  they  had  on  was  worth,  as  I  would  ween ,7 
A  thousand  pound  ;  and  on  their  head^s  well 
Dress6d  were  crown^s  of  the  laurel  green. 
The  best  ymade  that  ever  I  had  seen  : 
And  every  knight  had  after  him  riding 
Three  henchmen  *  still  upon  him  awaiting.  ibt 

Of  which  every  first,  on  a  short  truncheon 
His  lord^s  helmet  bore  so  richly  dight, 

^  Nothing  to  lere— they  had  nothing  to  learn  t  they  were  fblly  ikillcd. 
^  Hardily— certidnly.  '  In  suite— after  the  tame  fiuhioo,  unifonnly. 
4  Yede— wenL  ^  TapfwurM— trappings.  *  Peytrel— a  hone*s  bre•a^pUte. 
7  Wean— guest.    *  Hendunen— pages. 
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That  the  worst  of  them  was  worth  the  ransom 

Of  any  king ;  the  second,  a  shield  hrigbt 

Bare  at  his  back  ;  the  third  baren  upright 

A  mighty  spear,  full  sharp  yground  and  keen, 

And  ey^Tj  child  wore  of  leaves  green  ^59 

A  fresh  chaplet  upon  his  bairns  briglit ; 
And  cloak^s  white  of  fine  velvet  they  ware, 
Their  steed6s  trapped  and  arrayed  right, 
Withouten  difference  as  their  lord^s  were  ; 
And  after  them  on  many'  a  fresh  courser 
There  came  of  armed  knight^s  such  a  rout. 
That  they  bespread  the  larg6  field  about.  S66 

And  all  they  waren,  after  their  degrees, 
Chapp^lets  new,  or  made  of  laurel  green, 
Or  some  of  oak,  or  some  of  other  trees, 
Some  in  their  hand6s  bar6n  boughes  sheen,* 
Some  of  laurir,  and  some  of  oak^s  been. 
Some  of  hawthorn,  and  some  of  the  woodbind. 
And  many  more  which  I  have  not  in  mind.  273 

And  so  they  came  their  horses  freshly  stirring 
With  bloody  sounds  of  their  trumpets  loud. 
There  saw  I  many'  an  uncouth  ^  disguising 
In  the  array  of  thilk6  knight^s  proud  ; 
And  at  the  last  as  evenly  as  they  could. 
They  took  their  place  in  midd^s  of  the  mead, 
And  every  knight  turned  his  horse's  head  S80 

To  his  felluw,  and  lightly  laid  a  spear 
Into  the  rest,  and  so  joust^s  began 
On  ev'ry  part  abouten  here  and  there  : 
Some  brake  his  spear,  some  threw  down  horse  and  man  ; 
About  the  field  astray  the  steed^s  ran  ; 
And  to  behold  their  rule  and  governance, 
I  you  ensure  it  was  a  great  pleas^nce.  287 

And  so  the  joust^s  last  an  hour  and  more. 
But  tliose  that  crowned  were  in  laurel  green 
Did  win  the  priai^  ;  their  dint^s  3  were  so  sore 
That  there  was  none  against  them  might  sustain  -, 
And  the  jousting  all  was  left  off  clean  ; 
And  from  their  horse  the  nine  alight  anon. 
And  so  did  all  the  remnant  evereachone,  294 

*  Sheen— •hining.      *  Uncouth — rare,  uneommoo.      '  Dinte*— 4tn>ke». 


212  THE   FLOWER   AND  THE    LEAF. 

And  forth  they  jede  ^  together  twain  and  twain. 
That  to  hehold  it  was  a  worthy  sight, 
Tow&rd  the  ladies  on  the  green^  plain. 
That  sung  and  danced,  as  I  said  now  right  ; 
The  ladies  as  soon  as  they  goodly  might. 
They  braken  off  both  the  song  and  dance. 
And  yede  ^  to  meet  them  with  full  glad  sembl&nce.  301 

And  every  lady  took  full  womanly 
By  the  hand  a  knight,  and  so  forth  they  yede  ' 
Unto  a  fair  laurel  that  stood  fast  by. 
With  leaves  laid,  the  bough6s  of  great  brede  ;  * 
And  to  my  doom  >  there  never  was  indeed 
A  man  that  had  seen  half  so  fair  a  tree, 
For  underneath  it  there  might  well  have  be  ^^ 

An  hundred  persons  at  their  own  pleasance 
Shadowed  from  the  heat  of  Phoebus  bright, 
So  that  they  shoulden  have  felt  no  griev4nce 
Neither  for  rain,  nor  hail,  that  them  hurt  might : 
The  savour  eke  rejoice  would  any  wight 
That  had  been  sick  or  melancholious. 
It  was  so  very  good  and  virtuous.  316 

And  with  great  rev'rence  they  incline  low 
Unto  the  tree  so  sote  4  and  fair  of  hue. 
And  after  that  within  a  little  throw ,& 
They  all  began  to  sing  and  dance  of  new  ;  * 
Some  suug  of  love,  some  plaining  of  untrue. 
Environing  the  tree  that  stood  upright : 
And  ever  yede  ^  a  lady  and  a  knight.  iti 

And  at  the  last  I  cast  mine  eye  aside. 
And  was  'ware  of  a  lusty  7  company 
That  came  roaming  out  of  the  fielde  wide  ; 
And  hand  in  hand  a  knight  and  a  lady'. 
The  ladies  all  in  surcoates,  that  richly 
Purfiled  s  were  with  many  a  rich  stone. 
And  every  knight  of  green  wore  mantles  on,  5f9 

Embroider'd  well,  so  as  the  surooats  were  : 
And  evereach  had  a  chapelet  on  her  hemd, 
(Which  did  right  well  upon  the  shining  hnir) 
MakM  of  goodly  flowr^s  white  and  red. 
The  knight^s  eke  that  they  in  hand^  led 

'  Yed»->went.  *  Brede— breadth.  *  Doom— JudgawnL  «  S^^ 
•wceu  *  Throw— timcb  <  Of  new,  Pr.  idiom,  4»  nnuwrntm  Miln  1  V^ 
— plMusnc      *  Puffikd— wrought,  embioMerad. 
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In  suite  *  of  them  wore  chaplets  evereachone. 

And  before  them  went  minstrels  many  one,  $36 

As  harp^s,  pip^s,  lut^s,  and  psalt'ry, 
A 116  in  g^reen,  and  on  their  head^a  bare. 
Of  diverse  flowr^s  made  full  craftily, 
All  in  a  suit,  goodly  chaplets  they  ware. 
And  so  dancing  into  the  mead  they  fare, 
In  mid  the  which  they  found  a  tuft  that  was 
All  overspread  with  flow'r^s  in  compass ;  343 

Whereto  they  inclined  evereachone 
With  greats  rev'reuce,  and  that  full  humbly ; 
And  at  the  last  there  tlien  began  anon 
A  lady  for  to  sing  right  womanly 
A  bargaret '  in  praising  the  daisy ; 
For,  as  methought,  among  her  not^s  sweet 
She  said,  **  iSt  douc«  est  la  Margartts!  "  350 

Then  they  all6  answered  her  iu  fere  ' 
So  passingly  well  and  so  pleas&ntly, 
That  it  was  a  most  blissful  noise  to  hear :  — 
But  I  n'ot4  how  it  happ^,  suddenly 
As  about  noon  the  sun  so  fervently 
Wax'd  hoXk  that  the  pretty  tender  flow'rs 
Had  lost  the  beauty  of  their  fresh  col6urs.  357 

Forshrunk  ^  with  heat  the  ladies  eke  to-brent,^ 
That  they  ne  wist  7  where  they  them  might  bestow, 
The  knigbt^s  swelt,^  for  lack  of  shade  nigh  sbent,9 
And  after  that,  within  a  little  throw, ><^ 
The  wind  began  so  sturdily  to  blow 
That  down  go'th  all  the  flow*r6s  evereachone. 
So  that  in  all  the  mead  there  left  not  one,  364 

Sare  such  as  succour'd  were  among  the  leaves 
From  every  storm  that  mights  them  assail. 
Growing  under  the  hedges  and  thick  greves  :  *^ 
And  after  that  there  came  a  storm  of  hail 
And  rain  in  fere,'  so  that  withouten  fail 
The  ladies  ne  the  knight^s  n'  had  one  thread 
Dry  on  them,  so  dropping  wet  was  their  weed.  371 

I  Id  suites— uniformly.  '  Bargaret,  Fr.  Bergerette—^  pattoril  long.  ^  In 
ne— together,  in  chorus.  *  N'ot — ne  wot,  know  not  *  Forshrunk— 
Duch  shrunk.  "  To-brent — burnt.  '  Ne  wist — knew  not.  *  Swelt— 
linted  with  heat,  sweltered.  ^  Shent— overcome.  '"  Throw— time. 
'  Grevet— groves. 
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And  when  the  storm  was  clean6  pass'd  away, 
Those  in  the  white,  that  stood  under  the  tree, 
They  felt  nothing  of  all  the  great  affray 
lliat  they  in  green  without  had  in  ybe  ;  ^ 
To  them  they  ycde  *  for  ruth  and  for  pity. 
Them  to  comfort  after  their  great  disease,' 
So  fain  they  were  the  helpless  for  to  ease.  S*^ 

Then  I  was  'ware  how  one  of  them  in  g^reen 
Had  on  a  coroun  rich  and  well-fitting, 
Wherefore  I  deemed  well  she  was  a  queen. 
And  those  in  green  on  her  were  awaiting. 
The  ladies  then  in  wliite  that  wore  coming 
Toward6s  them,  and  the  knightes  in  fere,4 
Began  to  comfort  them  and  make  them  cheer.  3o3 

The  queen  in  white,  that  was  of  great  beauty. 
Took  by  the  hand  the  queen  that  was  in  green. 
And  saide  ;  "  Sister,  ]  have  great  pity 
Of  your  annoy  and  of  your  troublous  tene,& 
Wherein  ye  and  your  company  have  been 
So  long,  altts  !  and  if  that  it  you  please 
To  go  with  me,  I  shall  do  you  the  ease 

In  all  the  pleasure  that  I  can  or  may." 
Whereof  that  other,  humbly  as  she  might. 
Thanked  her  ;  for  in  right  evil  array 
She  was  with  storm  and  heat  I  you  behight ;  * 
And  ev^ry  lady  then  anon  right 
That  were  in  white  one  of  them  took  in  green 
By  the  hand,  which  when  the  knights  had  seen,  599 

In  like  manner  each  of  them  took  a  knight 
Clad  in  the  gp'een,  and  forth  with  them  they  fare 
Unto  a  hedge,  where  that  they  anon  right 
To  maken  these  joust^s  they  would  not  spare 
Boughs  to  hew  down  and  eke  trees  to  square, 
Wherewith  they  made  them  stately  fires  great 
To  dry  their  clothes,  that  were  wringing  w«t.  4<)6 

And  after  that  of  herb^  that  there  grew 
They  made  for  blisters  of  the  8nnn6  brenning? 
Ointment^s  very  good,  wholesome  and  new. 
Where  that  they  yede  '  the  sick  fast  anointing ; 
And  after  that  they  yede  about  gatb'ring 

*  Had  la  ybt— had  been  in.  *  Yede— went  '  DisHM*— dneomtet 
*  In  ttn-^ogtOm.  «  TeDe-«fflictioti.  *  Bddf  ht-Mwnw  '  BmoAH 
— buraiBf* 
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Pleasint  salladds,  which  thej  made  them  eat 

For  to  refresh  their  great  unkindly  heat.  413 

The  lady  of  the  Leaf  then  'gan  to  pray 
Her  of  the  Flow'r  (for  so  to  my  seeming 
They  ihoold  he  called  as  hy  their  array) 
To  sup  with  her,  and  eke  for  any  thing, 
ITiat  she  should  with  her  all  her  people  bring, 
And  she  i^^n  in  right  goodly  mann^re 
Thanketh  her  fast  of  her  most  friendly  cheer ;  ^'JO 

Saying  plain61y  that  she  would  obey 
With  all  her  heart  all  her  command^ment : 
And  then  anon  without  longer  delay. 
The  lady  of  the  Leaf  hath  one  ysent 
To  bring  a  palfrey  after  her  intent. 
Arrayed  well  in  fair  ham6ss  of  gold. 
For  nothing  lacked  that  to  him  'long  should.  4..'7 

And  after  that  to  all  her  company 
She  made  to  purvey  horse  and  every  thing 
That  they  needed,  and  then  full  hastily, 
£ren  by  the  arbour  where  I  was  sitting. 
They  passed  all,  so  merrily  singing 
That  it  would  hare  comf6rted  any  wight : 
But  then  I  saw  a  passing  wonder  sight,  4:34 

For  then  the  nightingale,  that  all  the  day 
Had  in  the  laurel  sat,  and  did  her  might 
The  whole  service  to  sing  'longing  to  May, 
All  suddenly  beg^n  to  take  her  flight, 
^nd  to  the  lady  of  the  Leaf  forthright 
She  flew,  and  set  her  on  her  hand  softly*'. 
Which  was  a  thing  I  marvellM  at  greatly.  4  U 

The  goldfinch  eke,  that  from  the  medlar  tree 
Was  fled  for  heat  unto  the  bushes  cold. 
Unto  the  lady  of  the  Flow  r  'gan  flee. 
And  on  her  hand  he  set  him  as  he  would, 
And  pleasantly  his  wing6s  'gan  to  fold, 
And  for  to  sing  they  peine  ^  them  both  as  sore 
As  they  had  done  of  all  the  day  before.  4  ^3 

And  so  these  ladies  rode  forth  a  great  pace, 
And  all  the  rout  of  knight^s  eke  in  fere  ;  ■ 
And  I  that  had  seen  all  this  wonder  case' 

»  Peine  them— «xert  thcmielve*.       •  In  fere— together.        '  Ca»e,  Fr.  ca* 
-«haoce,  erent. 
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Thought  that  I  would  essay  in  some  maonere 

To  know  fully  the  truth  of  this  matteie. 

And  what  they  were  that  rode  so  pleasantly : 

And  when  they  were  the  arbour  passed  by,  ^" 

I  drest  me  *  forth,  and  happed  meet  anon 
A  right  fair  lady,  I  do  you  ensure  ; 
And  she  came  riding  by  herself  alone, 
All^  in  white,  with  semblance  full  demure  ; 
I  her  salu*d,  bade  her  good  ^venture 
Might  her  befall,  as  I  could  most  humbly  -, 
And  she  answ^r'd  ;  **  My  daughter,  gramercy !  **  ^ 

**  Madame,  quod  I,  if  that  I  durst  enquere 
Of  you,  I  would  fain  of  that  company 
Wit*  what  they  be  that  pass'd  by  this  arbere.*' 
And  she  again  answer^  right  friendly  ; 
**  My  daughter*,  all  those  that  passed  hereby 
In  white  clothing  be  serrants  erereachone 
Unto  the  Leaf,  and  I  myself  am  one.  -I 

**  See  ye  not  her  that  crowned  is,  quod  she, 
AIM  in  white  ?  "— "  Madame,  then  quod  I,  Yea." 
"  That  is  Dian,  goddess  of  Chastity, 
And  for  because  tliat  she  a  maiden  is. 
Into  her  hand  the  branch  she  beareth  this 
That  agnus  castus  men  call  properly  ; 
And  all  the  ladies  in  her  company 

Which  ye  see  of  that  herbe  chapleta  wear, 
Be  such  as  have  alway  kept  maidenhede,' 
And  all  tliey  that  of  laurel  chaplets  bear 
Be  such  as  hardy  were  in  manly  deed, 
V^ictorious,  name  which  never  may  be  dead. 
And  all  they  were  so  worthy  of  their  hand 
In  their  time  that  no  one  might  them  withstand. 

And  those  that  wear  chap^leta  on  their  bead 
Of  fresh  woodbind,  be  such  as  never  were 
To  Love  untrue  in  word,  in  thought,  ne  deed. 
But  aye  steadfUist,  ne  for  pleasunce  ne  ff»ar. 
Though  that  they  should  their  hearth  all  to*tear. 
Would  never  fiit,  but  ever  were  steadfast 
Till  that  their  liv^s  there  asunder  brast." 


*   Orvct  mfr-4repalred.  '   Wit— know, 

virtue. 
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"  Now,  fair  Mad4me !  quod  I,  yet  would  I  pray 
Your  ladyship  (if  that  it  mighten  be) 
Tliat,I  might  know  by  some  manner  of  way, 
SitboD  that  it  hath  liked  your  beauty 
The  truth  of  these  ladies  for  to  tell  me. 
What  that  these  knight^s  be  in  rich  ann6uri 
And  what  those  be  in  green  and  wear  the  FlowV ;  497 

''  And  why  that  some  did  rey'rence  to  the  tree, 
And  some  unto  the  plot  of  flow'r^s  fair  t  ** 
*'  With  right  good  will,  my  daughter  fair !  quod  she, 
Sith  *  your  desire  is  good  and  debonaire. 
Those  nin^  crowned  be  very  6xemplaire 
Of  all  honour  'longing  to  chivalry. 
And  those  cert4in  be  clept^  '  The  Nine  Worthy,'  504 

"  Which  that  ye  may  see  riding  all  before, 
That  in  their  time  did  many'  a  noble  deed, 
And  for  their  worthiness  full  oft  have  bore 
The  crown  of  laurel  leaves  on  their  head, 
Aa  ye  may  in  your  old^  hookas  read  } 
And  how  that  he  that  was  a  conqueror 
Had  by  laurel  alway  his  most  hon6ur  :  611 

"  And  those  that  bearen  bougb^s  in  their  hand 
Of  the  precious  laur61  so  notable, 
Be  such  as  were  (I  will  ye  understand) 
Most  noble  Knight^s  of  the  Round  Table  j 
And  eke  the  Douz^peer^s  ^  honourable, 
Which  they  bear  in  the  sign  of  victory. 
As  witness  of  their  deed^s  mightily  :  518 

"  Eke  there  be  Knight^s  old  of  the  Garter, 
That  in  their  tim^s  did  right  worthily, 
And  the  honour  they  did  to  the  laurir 
Is,  for  4  by  it  they  have  their  laud  wholly, 
Their  triumph  eke  and  martial  glory. 
Which  unto  them  is  more  perfect  riches 
Than  any  wight  imagine  can  or  guess :  525 

"  For  one  Leaf  given  of  that  noble  tree 
To  any  wight  that  hath  done  worthily, 

'  Sith— tioce.     *  Clept^-odled.    '  Dousepeerei — twelve  peers.     See  note. 
Fa — beeauie. 

V.  616.  Doutepeert,')  Fr.  Douze  Pain,  The  twelve  peers  of  France ;  an 
irder  tuppoaed  to  have  been  instituted  by  Charlemagne.  Spenser,  in  his 
fumy  iftutn,  b.  iii.  canto  x.  at  31,  allude*  to  the  same  order  : 

*'  Big  kioUng,  like  a  doughty  Douziptv*' 
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(An  it  be  done  so  as  it  ought  to  be) 

Is  more  honour  than  any  thing  earthlj  ; 

Witness  of  Rome,  that  founder  was  trolj 

Of  all  knighthood  and  deed^s  manreloos, 

Rec6rd  I  take  of  Titus  LiTius.  53f 

"  And  as  for  her  that  crowned  is  in  green, 
It  is  Flora,  of  these  flow'r^s  goddess  ; 
And  all  that  here  on  her  awaiting  been. 
It  are  such  folk  that  lov^d  idleness. 
And  not  delight  in  no  kind  business 
But  for  to  hunt,  and  hawk,  and  play  in  meads. 
And  many  other  such  like  idle  deeds.  ^ 

'*  And  for  the  great  delight  and  the  pleasince 
They  have  to  the  Flow'r,  and  so  reverently    . 
They  unto  it  do  such  obeisance. 
As  ye  may  see.** — "  Now,  fair  Mad4me  !  quod  I, 
(If  I  durst  ask)  what  is  the  cause  and  why 
That  knight^s  have  the  ensign  of  hon6ur  I 

Rather  by  the  Leaf  than  by  the  Flow'r  t "  b^ 

*'  Sothly,!  daughter,  quod  she,  this  is  the  truth, 
For  knight^s  e'er  should  be  persevering 
To  seek  hon6ur  without  feintise  '  or  sloth. 
From  well  to  better  in  all  manner  thing  -, 
In  sig^  of  which  with  leav6s  aye  lasting 
They  be  rewarded  after  their  degree. 
Whose  lusty  >  green  may  not  appaired  be,^  ^ 

"  fiut  aye  keeping  their  beauty  fresh  and  green ; 
For  there  is  no  8torm6  that  may  them  deface, 
Ne  hail  nor  snow,  ne  wind  nor  frosts  keen. 
Wherefore  they  have  this  property  and  grace  : 
And  for  s  the  Flow'r  within  a  little  space 
WiUen  be  lost,  so  simple  of  nat6re 
They  be,  that  they  no  grievance  may  endure  :  ^ 

"  And  every  storm  will  blow  them  soon  away. 
Nor  they  last  not  but  for  a  seas6n. 
That  is  the  cause  (the  very  truth  to  say) 
That  they  may  not  by  no  way  of  reason 
Be  put  to  no  such  occupation.'* 
"  Mad&me,  quod  I,  with  all  my  whole  service, 
I  thank  you  now  in  my  most  humble  wise  ;  sff 

*  Sothly— truljr.    '  Feintite— Heigniog.    '  *  "ftr    pifnt       *  A  ftb^ 
—Impaired,  i^JuteiL      *  For— taosuse. 
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"  For  now  I  am  ascertained  thoroughly 
Of  ev'ry  thing  that  1  desir'd  to  know." 
"  I  am  right  glad  that  I  have  said,  sothlj', 
Aught  to  your  pleasure,  (if  ye  will  me  trow)  * 
Quod  she  again.     But  to  whom  do  ye  owe 
Your  service,  and  which  willen  ye  hon6ur 
(Pray  tell  me)  this  year,  the  Leafe  or  the  Flow'r  ? "  574 

"  Madime,  quod  I,  although  I  least  worthy, 
Unto  the  Leaf  I  owe  mine  Observance." 
'*  That  is,  quod  she,  right  well  done  certainly, 
And  I  pray  God  to  honour  you  advance. 
And  keep  you  from  the  wicked  remembrance 
Of  Maiebouche  '  and  all  his  cruelty. 
And  all  that  good  and  well-condition'd  be ;  581 

"  For  here  I  may  no  longer  now  abide. 
But  I  must  follow  the  great  company 
That  ye  may  see  yonder  before  you  ride." 
And  forthwith  as  I  could  most  humily  > 
I  took  my  leave  of  her,  and  she  'gan  hie  4 
After  them  as  fast  as  e'er  she  might. 
And  I  drew  homeward,  for  it  was  nigh  night,  588 

And  put  all  that  I  had  seen  in  writing, 
Under  support  of  them  that  lust  it  read.5 
O  little  book  !  thou  art  so  unconning,^ 
How  dar'st  thou  put  thyself  in  press  for  dread  1 
It  is  wonder  that  thou  waxest  not  red, 
Sith  that  thou  wot'st  full  lite  ^  who  shall  behold 
Thy  rude  language,  full  boistously  unfold.'  595 

*  Trow— beliere.  '  Malebouche— evil  speaking.  '  Humily— humbly. 
Hie— htften.  ^  Lust  it  read— desire  to  read  it.  *  Unoonning— limple, 
iwtie.      7  Lite— little.      *  Boistously  unfold— roughly  displayed. 
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Thi«  Dream,  deriied  by  Chaucer,  leemeth  to  be  a  covert  report  of  the 
marriage  of  John  of  Gaunt,  the  king*!  ton,  with  Blanch  the  daugfalR  of 
Henry  Duke  of  Lancaster,  who  after  long  love  (during  the  time  wheifof  the 
poet  feJgneth  them  to  be  dead)  were  in  the  end  by  consent  of  fHends  bappUy 
married,  figured  by  a  bird  bringing  in  her  bill  a  herb  which  restored  them  to 
life  again.  Here  also  it  showed  Chaucer's  match  with  a  certain  geotk^ 
woman,  who  although  she  was  a  stranger,  was  notwithstanding  so  well  liked 
and  loved  of  the  Lady  Blanch  and  her  lord,  as  Chaucer  himself  also  was.  that 
gladly  they  concluded  a  marriage  between  them. — Urrp. 


When  Flora,  the  queen  of  Pleas^nce, 

Had  whole  achieved  th'  obey's4nce 

Of  the  fresh  and  new  8eas6a 

Throughout  every  regi6n. 

And  with  her  mantle  whol6  covered,  3 

That  winter  rnad^  had  discovered  ;  * 

Of  iventure,*  withouten  light. 

In  May  I  lay  upon  a  night 

Alone,  and  on  my  lady  thought. 

And  how  the  Lord  that  her  ywrought,  10 

Could  well  entail  >  in  imagery. 

And  show^  had  great  mastery, 

When  he  in  to  littl*  a  space 

Made  such  a  body  and  a  face. 

So  great  beauty'  with  such  femtiires,  13 

More  than  in  other  creatures ; 

And  in  my  thooght^s  as  I  lay 

Within  a  lodge  out  of  the  way, 

1  Made  had  dlicover'd — that  whteh  winter  had  eauaed  to  be  diacovcnd,  ar, 
laid  barcb      *  Of  aventure— by  dianca.      '  Entail— Huhian,  Aap9, 

Cktme^'i  Drtam.]  Never  before  the  year  1507  printed ;  that  which  hnt- 
tofim  hath  gone  under  the  name  of  his  Dream,  ia  The  Btok  ^f  Me  DMdWw* 
or,  TM  DeaCfc  ^  BUncK,  DudieM  ^Umemattr, 
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Beside  a  well  in  a  forest, 

Where  after  huntiiig  I  took  rest,  20 

Nature  and  Vind  *  so  in  me  wrought. 

That  half  on  sleep  they  me  ybrought. 

And  'gan  to  dream  to  my  thinkiDg 

With  mind  of  knowledge  like  making, 

For  what  I  dream6d,  as  me  thought,  25 

I  saw  it,  and  I  slepten  nought ; 

Wherefore  is  yet  my  full  believe 

That 'some  good  spirit  that  ilk6  eve. 

By  mean  6  of  some  curious  port,* 

Bare  me  where  I  saw  pain  and  sport ;  30 

But  whether  it  were  I  woke  or  slept. 

Well  wot  I  oft  I  laugh'd  and  wept ; 

Wherefore  I  will  in  r6membr4nce 

Put  whole  the  pain  and  the  pleas&nce, 

Which  was  to  me  axen '  and  heal ;  35 

Would  God  ye  wist  it  every  deal,* 

Or  at  the  least  ye  might  one  night 

Of  such  another  have  a  sight. 

Although  it  were  to  you  a  pain. 

Yet  on  the  mo'row  ye  would  be  fain,s  40 

And  wish  that  it  might  long  endure  ; 

Then  might  ye  say  ye  had  good  cure : 

For  he  that  dreams  and  weens  he  see 

Mnchel  the  better,  yet  may  he 

Ywit  what,  and  of  whom,  and  where,  45 

And  eke  the  less  it  will  hinder 

To  think,  I  see  this  with  mine  e'en, 

Iwis  this  may  not  dreamt  ken,^ 

But  sign  or  a  signifi&nce 

Of  hasty  thing  souning  pleas4nce  :  ?  50 

For  on  this  wise  upon  a  night. 

As  ye  have  heard,  withouten  light. 

Not  all  waking  ne  full  on  deep. 

About  such  hour  as  lovers  weep 

And  cry  after  their  ladies  grace,  55 

Befell  me  then  this  wonder  case,* 

Which  ye  shall  hear,  and  all  the  wise. 

So  wholly  as  I  can  devise  :  * 

1  Kind— «yDOoynKms  with  nature.      '  Port— eonveyaaos.      '  Axen— «xm  ; 
plural  of  the  Fr.  D.  ace^«,— fever,  ailment.    *  Wist  it  every  deal— knew  every 
aitieuUr  of  it.       *  Fftin— « lad.       *  Dreaoie  ken— this  indeed  may  seem  to 
e  a  dream.       ?  Souning  pleasaooe — eomMBSOt,  or,  aooording  with  pleasure. 

« M.        a  »\ 1 J .w^ 


*  Case— event.     '  Devise— deacriiMb 


2*22  CHAUCBR*S   DESAM. 

In  plain  English  evil  written, 

For  aleepj  writer,  well  ye  witten  *  tiO 

Excused  is,  thoQgh  he  do  miss. 

More  than  one  which  that  waking  is  ; 

Wherefore  here  of  your  gentleness 

I  you  require  my  boistousness  * 

Ye  letten  pass  as  thing6  rude,  d5 

And  heareth  what  I  will  conclude. 

And  of  th'  enditing  take  no  heed. 

Nor  of  the  terms,  so  God  you  speed. 

But  let  all  pass  as  nothing  were  ; 

For  thus  befell,  as  you  shall  hear.  7U 


[The  foUowing  is  the  descriptiain  of  the  deed  Prince  and  Princess.] 

'  They '  bare  the  dead  prince  to  the  barge, 
And  nam6d  them  should  hare  the  charge  ; 
And  to  the  hearse  where  lay  the  queen 
The  remnant  went,  and  down  on  kneen. 
Holding  their  bands,  on  high  'gan  cry,  *^ 

Mercy,  mercy  !  ev^reach  thrie,* 
And  curs'd  the  time  that  erer  sloth  -i 
Should  have  such  masterdom  of  tmth. 
And  to  the  barge  a  long^  mile 

They  bare  her  forth,  and  in  a  while  W 

A116  the  ladies,  one  and  one, 
By  companies  were  brought  each  one. 
And  past  the  sea  and  took  the  land. 
And  in  new  hearses  on  a  sand. 

Put  and  brought  weren  all  anon  Do 

Unto  a  city  dos'd  with  stone. 
Where  it  yhad  been  us^d  aye 
The  king^s  of  the  land  to  lay. 
After  they  reigned  in  honours. 

And  writ  was  which  were  conquerors,  9<> 

In  an  abbey  of  nunn^s  black. 
Which  accustom'd  were  to  wake. 
And  of  usige  rise  each  a  night 
To  pray  for  every  Ht^  wight : 

And  so  befell,  aa  is  the  guise,  9.) 

Ordain'd  and  said  was  the  senrfce 

*  Witten— know.         *  Boiitomnew    rowjhncw,  mdsacss.         >  Thrift 
thrice.      *  Sloth— lardiofM*  delay. 
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Of  the  prince  and  eke  of  the  queen 

So  deTOutl^r  u  might  jheen, 

And  after  that  about  the  hearsea 

Full  man  J  orisons  and  versea  100 

Withouten  note  *  full  aoft^lj 

Said  were,  and  that  full  heartily. 

That  all  the  night  till  it  was  day, 

The  people  in  the  church  can  praj 

Unto  the  holy  Trinity  105 

Of  those  soul^s  to  have  pity. 

And  when  the  night  ypast  and  run 
Was,  and  the  new6  day  begun, 
The  young  morr6w  with  ray^s  red, 
Which  from  the  sun  o'er  all  can  spread,  110 

Attempered  clear^  was  and  fair. 
And  made  a  time  of  wholesome  air. 
Befell  a  wonder  case  and  strange 
Among  the  people,  and  'gan  change 
Soon  the  word,  and  ey^ry  woe  115 

Unto  a  joy,  and  some  to  two  ; 
A  bird  all  feathered  blue  and  g^een. 
With  bright  rajs  like  gold  between. 
As  small  thread  oyer  eyeiy  joint, 

All  full  of  colour  strange  and  coint,'  ISO 

Uncouth,3  and  wonderful  to  sight, 
Upon  the  queen^s  hearse  gone  light. 
And  sung  full  low  and  soft^ly 
Three  song^s  in  her  harmony, 

Unletted  ♦  of  ev6ry  wight,  1 25 

Till  at  the  last  an  aged  knight, 
Which  seemM  a  man  in  great  thought. 
Like  as  he  set  all  thing  at  nought. 
With  visage  and  eyen  all  forwept,5 
And  pale,  as  a  man  long  uuslept,  130 

By  the  hearses  as  he  stood 
With  hasty  handling  of  his  hood 
Unto  a  prince  that  by  him  pass'd, 
Ymade  the  bird  somewhat  aghast. 
Wherefore  she  rose  and  left  her  song,  135 

And  departed  from  us  among, 

'  Withouten  note— without  iong.  ^  Coint— quaint,  neat,  trim.  ^  Un- 
>uth— nure,  uDoommoo.  ^Unletted — unprvTented.  ^  Forwept— much 
ept. 
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And  spretd  her  wing^s  for  to  pass 

By  the  place  where  he  entered  was. 

And  in  his  haste,  shortly  to  tell, 

Him  hurt,  that  haekward  down  he  fell  140 

From  a  window  richlj  jpaint 

With  lives  of  man^r  divers  saint. 

And  beat  his  wing^s  and  bled  fast. 

And  of  the  hurt  thus  died  and  pass'd. 

And  lay  there  well  an  hour  and  more,  ]i5 

Till  at  the  last  of  birds  a  score 

Came  and  assembled  at  the  place 

Where  the  window  ybroken  was. 

And  made  such  waimentati6n 

That  pity  was  to  hear  the  sous,  160 

And  the  warbles  of  their  throat^s 

And  the  c6mplaint  of  their  not^s. 

Which  from  joy  clean  ywas  reTersM, 

And  of  them  one  the  glass  soon  pierced. 

And  in  his  beak,  of  colours  nine,  135 

A  herb  he  brought,  flow'rless,  all  green. 

All  full  of  sma]16  leaves  and  plain. 

Swart,  and  long  with  many  a  vein. 

And  where  his  fellow  lay  thus  dead 

This  herb  he  down  laid  by  bis  head,  160 

And  dressed  it  full  softly. 

And  hung  his  head  and  stood  thereby ; 

Which  herb  in  less  than  half  an  hoar 

'Gan  o'er  all  knit,  and  after  flow'r 

Full  out,  and  waxen  ripe  the  seed  :  165 

And  right  as  one  another  feed 

Would,  in  his  beak  he  took  the  grain. 

And  in  his  fellow's  beak  cert&in 

It  put,  and  thus  within  the  third 

Up  stood,  and  pnin^  him  the  bird  170 

Which  dead  had  been  in  all  oar  sight, 

And  both  together  forth  their  flight 

Took,  singing  from  us,  and  their  leare 

Was  none  disturb  them  would,  ne  g^eve.* 

And  when  they  parted  were  and  gone  MS 

Th'  abbess  the  seed^s  soon  eachone 

Gathered  had,  and  in  her  hand 

The  herb  she  took,  well  irisand  ' 

'  Oriere-pcrplca,  amioy.      »  Aviiuid.H)lMen1nff,  exsainiaf. 
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The  leaf,  the  seed,  the  stalk,  the  flower, 

And  said  it  had  a  good  savuur,  1 80 

And  was  no  common  herh  to  find. 

And  well  approy'd  of  uncouth  >  kind, 

And  than  other  more  virtuous ; 

Whoso  have  it  might,  for  to  use  * 

In  his  need,  flow'r,  or  leaf,  or  grain,  185 

Of  their  heal  might  ybe  certiin  : — 

And  laid  it  down  upon  the  hearse 

Where  laj  the  queen,  and  'gan  rehearse 

Each  one  to  other  that  they  had  seen  ; 

And  taling  3  thus,  the  seed  waz*d  green,  190 

And  on  the  dry  hearse  'gan  to  spring. 

Which  me  thought  was  a  wondrous  thing  ; — 

And  after  that  flow'r  and  new  seed. 

Of  which  the  people  all  took  heed, 

And  said  it  was  some  great  miracle,  1 95 

Or  medicine  fine,  more  than  tridcle,^ 

And  were  well  done  there  to  essay 

If  it  might  ease  in  any  way 

The  corses,  which  with  torch 6  light 

They  wak^d  »  had  there  all  that  night.  200 

Soon  did  the  lord^s  there  consent. 

And  all  the  people'  thereto  content 

With  easy  words  and  little  fare, 

And  made  the  queen^s  visage  bare, 

Which  showed  was  to  all  about,  205 

Wherefore  in  swoon  fell  whole  the  rout, 

And  were  so  sorry  most  and  least 

That  long  of  weeping  they  not  ceas*d, 

For  of  tbeir  lord  the  remembrance 

Unto  them  was  such  displeasance  210 

That  for  to  live  they  caird  a  pain, 

So  were  they  very  true  and  plain. 

And  after  this  the  good  abbess 

Of  the  grain  'gan  to  choose  and  dress 

Three,  with  her  fingers  clean  and  smale,  215 

And  in  the  queends  mouth  by  tale, 

One  after  other  easily, 

She  put  them  and  full  cunningly,^ 

1  Uncouth — unoommon,  rare.  ^  For  to  uae — he  that  in  his  need  might 
ftve  It  to  UK,  whether  flower,  leaf,  or  grain,  might  be  certala  of  reoo^ehng 
is  health.  >  Taling  thus— thus  relating  their  talcs  to  each  other.  <  TrI- 
de,  Fr.  thtriaque  —  a  general  medicine,  specific.  ^  Waked— watched. 
Cunningly— akilfuU  y. 

I.   2 
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Which  showM  ooon^  saeh  rirt^e 

That  pror^d  waa  the  med*eme  troe. 

For  with  a  smiling  countemoca 

The  qaeen  aproae,  and  of  uaince. 

As  she  was  wont  to  trery  wight. 

She  made  g;ood  cheer,  for  which6  sight 

The  people  kneeling  on  the  stoneSy 

Thought  they  in  heav'n  were,  soul  and  bones ; 

And  to  the  prince  where  he  jlay 

They  went  to  make  the  same  essay. 

And  when  the  queen  it  understood, 

And  how  the  medicine  was  good. 

She  prayed  she  might  hare  the  grains 

To  relieTe  him  from  the  pains 

Which  she  and  he  had  hoth  endnrM, 

And  to  him  went  and  so  him  cai<6d. 

That  straight  within  a  little  space 

Lusty  and  fresh  on  live  he  was. 

And  in  good  heal,  and  whole  of  speech. 

And  laugh'd,  and  said,  *<  Gramercy,  leech !"  * 

For  which  the  joy  throughout  the  town 

So  great  was,  that  the  hell^  soun 

Aflfhiy'd  the  people  a  journay  » 

Ahout  the  city  erery  way. 

And  come  and  ask^  cause  and  why 

They  run  gen  were  so  stately  t 

And  after  that  the  queen,  th*  abbaaa. 

Made  diligence  ere  they  would  coase. 

Such  that  of  ladies  soon  a  root 

Suing  3  the  queen  was  all  about. 

And  caird  by  name  each  one  and  told, 

Was  none  forgotten  young  ne  old. 

There  mighten  men  see  joy^  new 

When  the  medicine  fine  and  true 

Thus  restor*d  had  every  wight. 

So  well  the  queen6  as  the  knight. 

Unto  full  perfect  joy  and  heal. 

That  fleeting  they  were  in  sach  weal. 

As  folk  that  woulden  in  no  wise 

Desire  more  perfect  paradise. 

And  thus  when  passed  was  the  sorrow. 

With  mnchel  joy  soon  on  the  monow, 

*  L«ecii~.phyglclan.      •  Jounisy— whole  day.        s  ftntm    ftjiki 
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The  king,  the  queen,  and  every  lord, 

With  all  the  ladies,  bj  one  accord 

Held  a  general  assembly  : 

Great  cry  was  made  throagh  the  country. 

The  which  aft^r  as  their  intent,  -^Co 

Was  turned  to  a  parliament. 

Where  was  ordained  and  advised 

Ey^ry  thing  and  well  devised 

That  pleasen  might  to  most  and  least ; 

And  there  concluded  was  the  feast  '<27() 

Within  the  isle  for  to  behold 

With  full  consent  of  young  and  old, 

All  in  the  same  wise  as  before. 

As  thing  should  be  withouten  more, 

And  they  shipped  and  thither  went,  t!75 

And  into  Strang^  realm^s  sent. 

To  king^s,  queen^s,  and  duchesses, 

To  divers  princes  and  princesses. 

Of  their  lin'&ge,  and  can  them  pray 

That  it  might  like  them  at  that  day  ^80 

Of  marriage,  for  their  disport. 

Come  see  the  isle  and  them  disport. 

Where  should  be  joust^s  and  tourneys, 

And  arm^s  done  in  other  ways  ; 

Signifying  o'er  all  the  day  285 

After  Aprilis  within  May. 

And  was  advis'd  that  ladies  twain. 

Of  good  estate  and  well  beseen, 

With  certain  knight^s  and  squi^rs, 

And  of  the  queen^s  officers,  290 

In  manner  of  au  embassade. 

With  certain  letters  clos'd  and  made, 

Should  take  the  barg^  and  depart. 

And  seek  my  lady  every  part 

Till  they  her  found,  for  any  thing  295 

Both  charged  have  the  queen  and  king  ; 

And  as  their  lady  and  mistress 

Her  to  beseech  of  gentleness 

At  the  day  there  for  to  been. 

And  oft  her  recommend  the  queen,  300 

And  pray^s  for  all  loves  to  haste. 

For,  but  *  she  come,  all  will  be  waste, 

*  But — unlets. 
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And  the  feast  but  a  business 

Withouten  joy  or  lustiness ; 

And  took  them  tokens,  and  g;ood  speed  303 

Pray'd  God  send  them  after  their  need. 

Forth  went  the  ladies  and  the  knights. 

And  were  out  fourteen  days  and  nights. 

And  brought  my  lady  in  their  barge. 

And  had  well  sped  and  done  their  charge  ;  310 

Whereof  the  queen  so  heartily  glad 

Was,  that  in  soth  such  joy  she  had 

W^hen  that  the  ship  approached  land 

That  she  my  lady  on  the  sand 

Met,  and  in  arm^s  so  constrain,  Sl3 

That  wonder  was  behold  them  twain. 

Which  to  my  dome'  during  twelre  hour» 

Neither  for  heat  nor  wat'ry  show'rs 

Departed  not  no  company 

Saving  themself,  but  none  them  by,  SW 

But  gave  them  leisure  at  their  ease 

To  rehearsen  joy  and  disease, 

After  the  pleasure  and  cour&ges  ' 

Of  their  young  and  tender  ages. 

And  after,  with  many  a  knight,  SiJ-^ 

Brought  they  were,  where  as  for  that  night 

They  parted  not,  for  to  pleas^nce 

Content  was  heart  and  countenance 

Both  of  the  queen  and  my  mistress. 

This  was  that  night  their  business  ;  330 

And  on  the  morrow  with  huge  rout 

This  prince  of  lord^s  him  about 

Came,  and  unto  my  lady  said. 

Of  her  coming  glad  and  well  paid  > 

He  was,  and  fnU  right  cunningly  *  335 

Her  thanked  and  full  heartily. 

And  laugh'd  and  smiled,  and  said,  Ywis,5' 

That  ^  was  in  doubt,  in  safety  is.; 

And  commanded  do  diligence. 

And  spare  for  neither  gold  ne  'spence,  34l> 

But  make  readj/,  for  on  the  morrow, 

Y wedded,  with  Saint  John  to  borrow,? 

*  Dome— judgment.  '  Courages— tpirit,  indinstioik  '  PsM— pIcMcd. 
*  Cunningly— damUly,  adirolUy,  with  abiUty.  <  Ywi»— truly.  *  Ttat- 
that  (which)  w«i  in  doobc  ?  St.  John  to  borrow— St.  John  being  tccaiity  i 
an  anciiot  sMevnation. 
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Me  woald  jbe  witbouten  more, 

And  let  them  wite  this  less  and  more** 

The  morrow  came,  and  the  service  345 

Of  marriage  in  such  a  wise 

Ysaid  was,  that  with  more  honour 

Was  never  prince  ne  conqueror 

Ywed,  ne  with  such  company 

Of  gentleness  in  chivalry,  350 

Ne  of  ladies  so  great  routs, 

Ne  so  beseen  as  all  abouts 

They  weren  there,  I  certify 

You  on  my  life,  witbouten  lie. 

And  the  feast  held  was  in  tenths,  355 

As  to  tell  you  mine  intent  is, 
In  a  room  in  larg^  plain. 
Under  a  wood  in  a  champaiu. 
Betwixt  a  river  and  a  well. 

Where  never  had  abbey  ne  cell  36U 

Ybeen,  ne  kirk,  house,  ne  village, 
In  time  of  any  mannas  age. 
And  dur^d  three  moneths  the  feast 
In  one  estate,  and  never  ceas'd 

From  early  rising  of  the  sun  365 

Till  the  day  spent  was  and  ynm 
In  jousting,  dancing,  lustiness,' 
And  all  that  soun^d  to  gentleness.* 

And  as  me  thought  the  second  morrow, 
When  ended  was  all  old^  sorrow,  370 

And  in  surety  ev^ry  wight 
Had  with  his  lady  slept  a  night. 
The  prince,  the  queen,  and  all  the  rest. 
Unto  my  lady  made  request. 

And  her  besought  often  and  prayed  375 

To  mewards  to  be  well  apay6d,4 
And  consider  mine  old6  truth. 
And  on  my  paints  haven  ruth. 
And  me  accept  to  her  service 

In  such  form^  and  in  such  wise  3ttO 

That  we  both  mighten  be  as  one  ; 
Thus  pray'd  the  queen  and  evereachone  > 
And,  for  there  should  ne  be  no  nay ,5 


>iLc«  and  more— <.  0.  let  all  know  this.  '  LuitincM— plMfurc  >  Souncd 
tn  fentleiWM— cooaonant  with  gentleoew.  *  Apayed— «atl«fled,  plcaaed. 
^  No  nay— In  order  that  there  ibould  be  no  dcniaL 
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Thej  stinten  *  jousting  all  a  day 

To  pray  my  lady,  and  reqaere  385 

To  be  content  and  out  of  fear. 

And  with  good  heart  make  friendly  cheer. 

And  said  it  was  a  happy  year ; 

At  which  she  smil'd,  and  said,  *'  Ywis  ' 

I  trow  well  he  my  senrant  is,  390 

And  would  my  welfare,  as  I  trist, 

So  woald  I  his,  and  would  he  wist  3 

How,  and  I  knew6  that  his  truth 

Continue  would,  withouten  sloth. 

And  be  such  as  ye  here  report,  393 

Restraining  both  courage  and  sport, 

I  could  COD  sent  at  your  request 

To  be  ynam^d  of  your  feast. 

And  doen  after  your  tts4Dce 

In  obeying  of  your  pleas&nce.  400 

At  your  request  this  I  consent. 

To  pleasen  you  in  your  intent : 

And  eke  the  sovereign  aboTe, 

Commanded  hath  me  for  to  love. 

And  before  other  him  prefer,  405 

Against  which  prince  may  be  no  wer  ;  < 

For  his  power  o'er  all  reigneth. 

That  other  would  for  nought  him  paineth  ; 

And  sith  s  his  will  and  your's  is  one. 

Contrary  in  me  shall  be  none  :*'  410 

Then,  as  me  thoughten  the  promise 

Of  marriage  before  the  messe  ^ 

Desired  was  of  erery  wight 

To  be  maden  the  sam6  night. 

To  put  away  all  manner  doubts  413 

Of  every  wight  thereabouts ; 

And  so  was  done  :  and  on  the  morrow. 

When  every  thought  and  eyery  sorrow 

Dislodged  was  out  of  mine  heart 

With  every  woe  and  every  smart,  4S0 

Unto  a  tent  prince  and  princess 

Methought  brought  me  and  my  mistress, 

And  said  we  weren  at  full  age 

There  to  conclude  our  marriige, 

>  Stinten— eeaied.    «  Ywis— truly.    *  Wisl-4mew.      *  Wer—war,  ibUii- 
ft  Sith— slace.     <  MeiM— the  Mrviee  (^  msM. 
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With  ladies,  knight^s,  and  squi^rs,  4S5 

And  A  great  host  of  ministers, 

With  instruments  and  sounds  diverse, 

That  long  weren  here  to  rehearse  ; 

Which  tent  was  church  parochial, 

Ordain6d  was  in  special  450 

For  the  feast  and  for  the  sacre,' 

Where  archbishop  and  archdiacre  ' 

Ysungen  full  oat  the  service 

After  the  custom  and  the  guise 

And  holy  church's  ordinance.  435 

And  after  that  to  dine  and  dance 

Brought  were  we,  and  to  divers  plays, 

And  for  our  speeds  each  wight  prays. 

And  merry  was  both  most  and  least, 

And  said  amended  was  the  feast  440 

And  were  right  glad  lady  and  lord 

Of  the  marriage  and  th'  accord. 

And  wished  us  hearths  pleas&nce. 

In  joy  and  heal  continuance ; 

And  to  the  minstrels  made  request  445 

That  in  increasing  of  the  feast 

They  woulden  toucben  their  cordes. 

And  with  some  new  joyeuz  accord^s  ' 

Ymove  the  people  to  gladness. 

And  praiden  of  all  gentleness  450 

Each  to  pain  them  <  for  the  day 

To  show  bis  cunning  and  bis  play. 

I1ien  began  sounds  marvelous, 

Entuned  with  accords  joyous. 

Round  about  and  in  all  the  tents,  455 

With  thousand's  of  instruments, 

That  every  wight  to  dance  them  pained  ',  * 

To  be  merry  was  none  that  feigned ; 

Which  sound  me  troubled  in  my  sleep. 

That  from  my  bed  anon  I  ]eap,s  460 

Weening  to  have  been  at  the  feast, 

But  when  I  woke  all  was  yceas'd  ; 

For  there  n'as  •  lady  ne  creature, 

Save  on  the  walls  old  portraiture 


1  The  sacre— the  ucrament  (of  maniage).  ^  Archdiacre— archdeaooo. 
I  Joyeux  accordet— joyous  harmonies.  *  Pain  them— «xert  themsclTes. 
^  Leap— leaped.    ^  N'as— was  not. 
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Of  horsemen,  hawk^s,  and  hounds,  465 

And  hurt  deer  all6  full  of  wounds ; 
Some  like  hitten,  some  hurt  with  shot. 
And,  as  mj  Dream,  seem*d  that  was  not* 

•  •  •  • 

Lo,  here  my  bliss  !  lo,  here  my  pain  ! 

Which  to  my  lady'  I  do  complain,  470 

And  grace  and  mercy  her  requere 

To  end  my  woe  and  busy  fear. 

And  me  accept  to  her  serrfce. 

And  to  her  service  in  such  wise. 

That  of  my  Dreamt  the  substance  473 

Might  turnen  once  to  cognisance, 

And  cognisance  to  very  preve,* 

By  full  consent  and  by  good  leave  ; 

Or  else  withouten  more,  I  pray 

That  this  same  night  ere  it  be  day  480 

I  may  unto  my  Dream  return, 

And  sleeping  so  forth  aye  sojourn 

Abouten  the  isle  of  pleas&nce 

Under  my  lady's  obei84nce. 

In  her  service  ;  and  in  such  wise  485 

As  it  please  her  may  to  devise,' 

And  grac^  once  to  be  accept 

Like  as  I  dreamed  when  I  slept. 

And  dure  a  thousand  years  and  ten 

In  her  good  will.    Amen,  Amen  !  490 

L*  ENVOY. 

Fairest  of  fair,  and  goodliest  on  live ! 
All  my  secret  to  you  I  plain  and  shrive,^ 
Requiring  grace,  and  of  my  sore  complaint 
To  be  beheal'd  or  martyr'd  as  a  saint. 
For  by  my  truth  I  swear,  and  by  this  book. 
Ye  may  both  heal  and  slay  me  with  a  look.  496 

Go  forth,  mine  own6  true  heart  innocent. 
And  with  humbleness  do  thine  observance, 
And  to  thy  lady  on  thy  knees  present 
Thy  service  new,  and  think  how  great  pleas&nce 
It  is  to  live  under  the  obeisance 

'  Pnva-^roof.      «  Devli^-HM  It  may  pleaie  her  to  ordsin.      '  Plata  aai 
uuiv»-^ment  and  coalem. 
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Of  her  which  that  maj  with  her  look^  soft 
GiTB  thee  the  hliee  that  thou  desirest  oft« 

Be  diligent,  awake,  obey,  and  dread. 
And  be  not  too  wild  of  thy  countenance. 
Bat  meek  and  glad,  and  thy  nature  yfeed 
To  do  each  thing  that  may  her  do  plea84nce  ; 
When  thou  shalt  sleep  have  aye  in  remembrance 
Th'  im4ge  of  her  which  may  with  look^s  soft 
Give  thee  the  bliss  that  thou  desirest  oft. 

And  if  so  be  that  thou  her  nam6  find 
Written  in  book,  or  ell^s  upon  waU, 
Look  that  thou  do,  as  serrant  true  and  kind. 
Thine  obeisance  as  she  were  there  withal : 
Feigning  in  lore  is  breeding  of  a  fall 
From  the  g^rac^  of  her  whose  look^s  soft 
May  give  thee  bliss  that  thou  desirest  oft. 

Ye  which  that  this  ball&d  yreaden  shall 
I  pray  you  that  you  keep  yon  from  the  fall. 


503 
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COMPLAINT    OF    THE    BLACK    KNIGHT. 


The  heary  Complaint  of  a  Knight  for  that  he  cannot  win  hie  Lady'*  gract: 

Buppoeed  to  be  John  of  Gaunt. 


In  May,  when  Flora  the  fresh  lusty  queen 

The  soil  had  clad  in  green,  and  red,  and  white. 

And  Phoebus  'gan  to  shed  his  stream^s  sheen  ' 

Amid  the  Bull  with  all  the  beam^s  bright. 

And  Lucifer  to  chase  away  the  night. 

Against  the  morrow  our  orison  '  hath  take 

To  bid  all  loyers  out  of  sleep  awake,  "* 

And  hearths  heavy  for  to  recomf6rt 
From  drearihead  of  heavy  night^s  sorrow. 
Nature  bade  them  rise,  and  them  disport 
Against  the  goodly  and  the  glad  grey  morrow, 
And  Hope  also,  with  Saint  John  to  borrow,' 
Bade  in  despite  of  danger  and  despair 
For  to  taken  the  wholesome  lusty  ^  air  ;  ^^ 

And  with  a  sigh  I  'gan  for  to  abraid  & 
Out  of  my  slumber',  and  suddenly  up  start. 
As  he  (alas)  that  nigh  for  sorrow  dey'd,^ 
My  sick^ness  sat  aye  so  nigh  my  heart. 
Bat  for  to  finden  succour  of  my  smart. 
Or  at  the  least  some  release  of  my  pain. 
That  me  so  sore  yheld  in  every  vein. 

I  rose  anon,  and  thought  I  would6  gone 
Into  the  wood  to  hear  the  birdes  sing 


1  Shetn    ■hininfi    '  Oriton  hath  uke— we  have  nid  our  mornlDf  prajcv* 

*  St.  John  to  borrow— with  St.  John  for  our  pledge.      *  Lusty— pkMtfC* 

*  Ateaid— aw^e.     «  Dn'^^-^tod. 
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When  that  the  nuBtj  vapour  was  agone, 

And  clear  and  fair  ywas  the  morrowning. 

The  dew  also  like  silver  in  shining 

Upotn  the  leaves,  as  any  halm6  sweet. 

Till  fiery  Titan  with  his  persant  heat  28 

Had  djy6d  ap  the  lusty  liqnor  new 
Upon  the  herh^s  in  the  green 6  mead, 
And  that  the  flow'r6s  of  many  dirers  hue 
Upon  their  stalk^s  gonen  for  to  spread. 
And  for  to  splay  out  their  leaves  in  hrede  * 
Against  the  sun,  gold  burned  in  his  sphere. 
That  down  to  them  yeast  his  beam^s  clear.  35 

And  by  a  river  forth  I  'gan  coasty' 
Of  water  clear  as  beryl  or  crystal, 
Till  at  the  last  I  found  a  little  way 
Tow4rd  a  park,  enclosed  with  a  wall. 
In  compass  round,  and  by  a  gat6  small ; 
Who  so  that  would,  he  freely  mighten  gone 
Into  this  park,  ywalUd  with  g^een  stone  :  42 

And  in  I  went  to  hear  the  bird^s*  song. 
Which  on  the  branches  both  in  plain  and  vale 
So  loud  ysang  that  all  the  wood  yrung 
Like  as  it  should  shiver  in  pieces  smale,' 
And  as  methoughten  that  the  nightingale 
With  so  great  might  her  voice  began  out  wrest 
Right  as  her  heart  for  love  would  all  to-brest.3  49 

The  soil  was  plain  and  smooth,  and  wonder  soft, 
All  overspread  with  tapites  *  that  Nature 
Had  made  herself,  cover'd  eke  aloft 
With  bough6s  green,  the  flow'r^s  for  to  cure, 5 
That  in  their  beauty  they  may  long  endure 
From  all  assault  of  Phoebus  fervent  fere,^ 
Which  iu  his  sphere  so  hot  yshone  and  clear.  5^ 

The  air  attempre,?  and  the  smooth^  wind 
Of  Zephyms  among  the  blossoms  white 
So  wholesome  was  and  nourishing  by  kind,* 
That  small^  budd^s  and  round  blossoms  lite  * 
In  manner  'gan  of  her  breath  to  delight, 
To  give  us  hope  that  their  fruit  shall  ytake 
Againest  autumn  ready  for  to  shake.  g^ 

t  la  Iwde-sbrcwl.      «  Snule-.nulL       3  To.brwt-.break.       *  Tm»*t^ 
.tapeitrifls.      *  Cur^Uke  care  of.  preierYe.      •  Pei»-flre      7  a.1!? 
-temperate.      ^  By  kind-natonUly.     »Llte-«ntir^         ^  Attempre 
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I  ttw  the  Daphne  closed  under  rind. 
With  the  green  laurer  tnd  the  wholesome  pine. 
The  myrrh  also,  that  weepeth  ever*  of  kind,* 
The  cedars  high,  as  upright  as  a  line. 
The  filhert  eke,  that  low^  doth  incline 
Her  hougb^s  green  unto  the  earth  adown 
Unto  her  knight  called  Demophobn.  70 

There  saw  I  growing  eke  the  fresh  hawthorn 
In  white  motley,  that  so  sot6  *  doth  ysmell. 
Ash,  fir,  and  oak,  with  many  a  young  acorn. 
And  many  a  tree  more  than  I  can  tell, 
And  me  before  I  saw  a  little  well,' 
That  had  his  course,  as  I  could  well  behold. 
Under  a  hill,  with  quicks  streams  and  cold,  ff 

The  grarel  gold,  the  water  pure  as  glass. 
The  bank^s  round  the  well  environing. 
And  soft  as  velvet  was  the  young^  grass 
That  thereupon  lustily  *  came  springing, 
The  suite  &  of  trees  abouten  compassing 
Their  shadow  cast,  closing  the  well  around, 
And  all  the  berb6s  growing  on  the  ground.  M 

The  water  was  so  wholesome  and  so  virtuous,'* 
Through  might  of  herb^s  growing  it  beside. 
Not  like  to  the  well  whereas  Narcissus 
Islain  was  through  the  vengeance  of  Cup^de, 
Where  so  wonder  covertly  be  did  hide 
The  grain  of  death  upon  each  fatal  brink 
That  death  must  follow  who  that  ever  drink  ;  91 

Nor  like  unto  the  pit  of  Pegac^ 
Under  Parnassus,  where  poet^s  slept. 
Nor  like  to  the  well  of  pur^  chastity 
Which  that  Diana  with  her  uymph^s  kept. 
When  she  naked  into  the  water  leapt, 
That  slew  Actason  with  her  hand6s  fell. 
Only  for  he  came  so  nigh  the  well :  98 

Bat  this  well  which  that  I  now  here  rehetne 
So  wholesome  was  that  it  woulden  assuage 
Wight6s  boUen  *  hearths,  and  the  venom  pieice 


*  or  kiad-natuTsUj.  >  Sofc^-awetC  '  WM  —  apdog.  «  LaMttr 
—  SfMMbly.  *  Suite  ~  •uoeswioo.  '  BoOen  —  siiollaD  t  to  taka  if 
a  Irae  with  a  teff  of  earth,  if  Mill  a  common  capRsrion  in  Ik* 
emmtrf. 
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Of  Pensifhead,*  withal  the  cruel  rage ; 

And  orer  more  refreshen  the  vis&ge 

Of  them  that  were  in  any  weariness 

Of  great  labour,  or  fallen  in  distress.  105 

And  I  that  had  through  danger  and  disdain 
So  drj  '  a  thirst,  thought  that  I  would  essay 
To  tasten  a  draught  of  this  well  or  twain. 
My  bitter  languor  if  it  might  allay. 
And  on  the  bank  anon  me  down  I  lay, 
And  with  mine  head  unto  the  well  I  raught,' 
And  of  the  water  drank  1  a  good  draught,  IIS 

Whereof  methought  I  was  refreshed  well 
Of  the  burning  that  sate  so  nigh  my  heart. 
That  rerily  anon  I  'gan  to  feel 
A  hug6  part  released  of  my  smart, 
And  therewithal  anon  up  I  astart. 
And  thought  that  I  would  walken  and  see  more 
Forth  in  the  park  and  in  the  holt^s  boar.4  119 

And  thorough  a  laund^  s  as  I  yede  ^  apace, 
And  'gan  abouten  fast  for  to  behold, 
I  found  anon  a  delect&ble  place 
That  was  beset  with  trees  young  and  old. 
Whose  nam^s  here  for  me  shall  not  be  told, 
Amid  of  which  there  stood  an  arbour  green 
That  benched  was  with  colours  new  and  clean.  126 

This  arbour  was  all  full  of  flow'r^s  gend,7 
Into  the  which  as  I  behold  began, 
Betwixt  an  bulfere  '  and  a  wood6  bend, 
At  I  was  'ware,  I  saw  where  lay  a  man 
In  black,  and  of  white  colour  pale  and  wan, 
And  wonder  deadly  also  of  his  hue, 
Of  hurt^s  green  and  fresh^  wound^s  new.  153 


[This  was  the  *'  Black  Knight,"— In  other  wordi  the  poet'i  patron  and  Mend, 
the  Duke  of  Lancuter,  whoie  lamentation  on  account  of  hia  oiUtrets'i 
cruelty  is  conuderably  more  dlffiiie  than  interesting.  The  foregoing 
extract,  whldi  forms  the  opening  of  the  poem,  is  an  example  of  Chau- 
cer's power  in  describing,  and  of  his  thorough  and  unaffected  ddight  in 
rural  scenery.     It  was  indeed,  to  all  appearance,  his  ruling  pasdcm.] 

■  Pensif  head—  sadness.  '  Dry— severe,  raging.  '  Raught  —  reached. 
*  Holtes  hoar  — old,  hoary  foresu.  ^  Launde— plain.  '  Vede— went. 
f  GcDd — pretty.      *  Huifere— holly. 
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UR, 


THE    DREAM   OF    CHAUCER. 


By  the  penon  of  a  mourning  Knight  sitting  under  an  oak  is  meant  John 
of  Gaunt,  Duke  of  Lancaster,  greatly  lamenting  the  death  of  one  whom  he 
entirely  loved,  supposed  to  be  Blandi  the  Dudiess. Urry. 


I  UAVE  great  wonder,  by  this  light, 
How  tliat  I  live,  for  day  ne  night 
I  may  not  sleepen  weU-nigh  nought ; 
I  have  so  many  an  idle  thought. 
Purely  for  the  default  of  aleep. 
That  by  my  truth  I  take  no  keep  > 
Of  nothing  how  it  com'th  or  go'th, 
Ne  me  n'is  nothing  lefe  *  nor  loth  ; 
All  is  alik6  good  to  me 
Joy  6  or  sorrow  where  so  it  be. 
For  I  have  feeling  in  no  thing, 
But  as  it  were  a  mas^d  '  thing 
All  day  in  point  <  to  fall  adown. 
For  sorrowful  imaginati6n 

Is  alway  wholly  in  my  mind. 
And  well  ye  wot  that  against  kind  5 

It  were  to  liven  in  this  wise, 

For  Nature  ne  would  not  suffice 

Unto  none  earthly  cre&ture 

Not  long6  tim6  to  endure 


10 


13 


f« 


*  Keep— oaxe.      *  Lefe— pleasant.      ' 
point— icady.      *  KVud-oatare. 


•'■""^-♦wA'wd.  bewUdeiwI.     Ma 
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Witfaouten  sleep  and  be  in  sorrow. 

And  I  ne  may  ne  night  ne  morrow 

Sleepen,  and  this  melancholy 

And  dread  I  haven  for  to  die ; 

Default  of  sleep  and  heaviness  25 

Hath  slain  my  spirit  of  quickness,  * 

That  I  have  lost  all  lustihead ;  ' 

Such  fantasies  be  in  mine  head 

So  I  n'ot  ^  what  is  best  to  do : 

But  men  might  asken  me  whj  so  30 

I  maj  not  sleep »  and  what  me  is  1 

But  nath^less  who  asketh  this 
Loseth  his  asking  tru^ly  ; 
My  selven  cannot  tellen  why 

The  soth,  but  truly,  as  I  guess  35 

I  hold  it  be  a  sick^ness 
That  I  have  suffer'd  this  eight  year. 
And  yet  my  bote  is  ne'er  the  near,4 
For  there  is  physician  but  one 

That  may  me  heal ;  but  that  is  done  ;  40 

Fassen  we  over  until  eft ;  s 
That  ^  will  not  be,  must  needs  be  left : 
Our  first  matter  is  good  to  keep. 

So  when  saw  I  might  not  sleep 
Till  now  of  late  this  other  night,  45 

Upon  my  bed  I  sat  upright, 
And  bade  one  reachen  me  a  book, 
A  romance,  and  it  me  took 
To  read,  and  drive  the  night  away  ; 
For  why  ?  methought  it  better  play,  50 

Than  play  either  at  chess  or  tables. 

And  in  this  book  were  written  fables 
That  clerk^s  had  in  old^  time 
And  other  poets  put  in  rhyme 

To  read,  and  for  to  be  in  mind,  55 

While  men  lov6d  the  law  of  kind  :  ? 
This  book  ne  spake  but  of  such  things 
Of  queen^s  liv^s  and  of  kings. 
And  many  other  thing^s  smale  ', 
Among  all  this  I  found  a  tale  60 

■  Quicknew— life.  >  Luitihcad— pleMuiv.  ^  N'ot— knownot.  ^  Ne'er 
M  near — my  remedy  is  never  the  nearer.  ^  Eft — hereafter.  *  That— 
wt  which,  or  wlut.      ^  Kind— nature. 


240  BOOK  OF  THB   OUCHBS8. 

Which  that  me  thought  a  wonder  thing. 

•  •  •  • 

[This  itory  It  the  old  claitic  Legend  of  Ceyx  and  Akyooc  Alter  the  iatfi« 
of  which*  he  IklU  laleep }  and,  according  to  hit  usual  eualon,  drranti] 

Me  thoughten  thus,  that  it  was  Mtjr, 
And  in  the  dawning  there  *  I  lay 
Me  met  *  thus  in  my  bed  all  naked. 
And  looked  forth,  for  I  was  waked 
With  small6  fowl^s  a  great  heap,  65 

That  had  affraj'd  me'  out  of  my  sleep 
Through  noise  and  sweetness  of  their  song ; 
And  as  me  met  >  they  sat  among 
Upon  my  chamber  roof  without, 

Upon  the  tiles  o'er  all  about,  70 

And  ev6reach  sung6  in  his  wise 
The  most  sweet  and  solemn  serrfoe 
By  note  that  ever  man  I  trow 
Had  heard,  for  some  of  them  sang  low. 
Some  high,  and  all  of  one  accord  :  73 

To  tellen  shortly,  at  one  word. 
Was  never  heard  so  sweet  a  Steven,' 
But  it  had  been  a  thing  of  heaven. 
So  merry  a  sound,  so  sweet  entun^s. 
That  cert^s,  for  the  town  of  Tewn^s,^  80 

I  n'olds  but  I  had  heard  them  sing  -, 
For  all  my  chamber  'gan  to  ring 
Through  singing  of  their  harmony ; 
For  instrument  nor  melody 

Was  no  where  heard  yet  half  so  sweet,  83 

Nor  of  accord^  half  so  meet, 5 
For  there  was  none  of  them  that  feigned 
To  sing,  for  each  of  them  him  pain6d 
To  find  out  many  crafty  notes. 

They  ne  yspar^d  not  their  throats  ;  90 

And,  soth  to  say,  my  chamber  was 
Full  well  depainted,  and  with  glass 
Were  all  the  windows  well  yglaz^ 
Full  clear,  and  not  a  hole  ycrased,* 
That  to  behold  it  was  great  joy,  95 

For  wholly  all  the  story*  of  Troy 

*  There — where.  '  Met— dreamed.  'Sleven — ooisew  ^  Tcwpct  aof 
Tunla.  •  N*old— would  not  «  Meet  of  acoonS— weU  togetber.  •Yawed* 
Fr.  ^erof^— broken. 
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Was  io  the  glazing  jwrought  thus. 

Of  Hector  and  King  Priamus, 

Achilles  and  Kiog  Lamedon, 

And  eke  Medea  and  Jason,  100 

Of  Paris,  Helen  and  Lavine  ; 

And  all  the  walls  with  colours  fine 

Were  painted,  both^  text  and  glose  * 

And  all  the  Romant  of  the  Rose. 

My  windows  weren  sbnt  each  one,  105 

And  through  the  glass  the  sun  yshone 

Upon  my  bed  with  bright  beam^s. 

With  many  glad  gildy  stream^s ; 

And  eke  the  welkin  was  so  fair. 

Blue,  bright,  and  clear,  3rwas  the  air,  1 10 

And  full  attemper*,'  in  soth  it  was. 

For  neither  cold  ne  hot  it  was, 

Ne'  in  all  the  welkin  was  no  cloud. 

And  as  I  lay  thus,  wonder  loud 
Me  thought  I  heard  a  hunter  blow  1 15 

T'  essay  his  gpreat  horn,  and  to  know 
Whether'  it  was  clear  or  hoarse  of  soun  ; 

And  I  heard  going  up  and  down 
Men,  horses,  hounds,  and  other  thing, 
And  all  men  speaken  of  hunting,  120 

How  they  would  slay  the  hart  with  strength, 
And  how  the  hart  had  upon  length 
So  much  enbosed,'  I  n'ot  now  what. 

Anon  right  when  I  hearden  that. 
How  that  they  would  on  hunting  gone,  125 

I  was  right  glad,  and  up  anon 
I  took  my  horse,  and  forth  I  went 
Out  of  chamber ;  I  never  stent  < 
Till  come  to  the  field  without. 

There  overtook  I  a  great  rout  1  SO 

Of  hunters  and  of  foresters. 
And  many  relays  and  limers,s 
That  hied  them  to  the  forest  fast, 
And  I  with  them  :  so  at  the  last 

I  ask^d  one  lad,  a  limer,  135 

"  Say,  fellow,  who  shall  hunten  here  ?  " 

I  Glote — glossary ,  expUnatioo.  '  Attemper — tempemte.  '  Enbosed — 
.  §mt»squi — hidden  in  a  wood.  *  Stent — itayed.  ^  Relays  and  llmen— 
fh  acts  of  hounds  and  blood^hounds.      Limer,  fhmi  the  Fr.  Am<rr->layer 
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(Qucxl  I)  ;  and  he  answered  agmin, 

'*  Sir,  the  Emperor  OcUvian, 

(Quod  he)  and  he  ia  here  fast  hj." 

"  A  godd^s  half,!  jq  good  time,  quod  I,  140 

Then  go  we  fast ;"  and  gan  to  ride : 

When  we  came  to  the  forest  side, 

Eviry  man  jdid  right  soon 

As  unto  hunting  fell  to  done. 

The  master  hunt '  anon  foot-hot,'  145 

With  his  clear  horn  yhlew  threemote^ 
At  the  uncoupling  of  his  hound^s. 
Witliin  a  while  the  hart6  found  is  : 
I  haUooed  and  rechas^  &  fast 

A  long  time :  and  so  at  the  last  13^ 

This  harte  rous'd  and  stole  away 
From  all  the  hounds  a  privy  way. 

The  hounds  had  overshot  him  all. 
And  were  on  a  default  yfall. 

Therewith  the  hunt  full  wonder  fast  15.^ 

Yblew  a  forloin  ^  at  the  last : 
I  was  go  walked  from  my  tree,7 
And  as  I  went  there  came  by  me 
A  whelp,  that  fawu'd  me  as  I  stood. 
That  had  followed  and  could  no  good  ;  >  160 

It  came  and  crept  to  me  as  low. 
Right  as  it  had  me  well  yknow. 
Held  down  his  head  and  join*d  his  ears. 
And  laid  all  smooth  adown  his  hairs. 

I  would  hare  caught  it  up  anon  ;  lo>'' 

It  fled,  and  was  from  me  agone  : 
As  I  foll6w*d  and  it  forth  went, 
Down  by  a  flow'ry  green  it  went 
Full  thick  of  grass,  full  soft  and  sweet. 
With  flow'r^s  felo  »  fare  '•  under  feet,  170 

And  little  us'd,  it  seemed  thus. 
For  both^  Flora  and  Zephyrus, 
lliey  two  that  maken  flow'res  grow, 
Had  made  their  dwelling  there  I  trow, 

>  A  godde's  half— by  God\  favour.  *  Marter  hunt— chief  huntnw- 
'  Foot-bot— in  haite.  *  Threemotc— a  technical  tenn  for  a  peculiar  Wo* 
on  the  horn.  ^  Rechaied— «1m>  a  term  in  hunting.  '  ForloiD— a  note  a* 
the  horn  lignifying  that  the  game  it  at  a  ditUnce.  ^  Tree  wood.  '  CwM 
no  guod— wai  able  to  achieve  no  good  deed.  *  Fele  many.  '*  Faia- 
•pring ,  grow.  • 
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For  it  was  on  for  to  behold  *  175 

As  though  the  earth  there  envy  would 

To  be  gayer  than  is  the  heaven. 

To  haven  more  flow'r^s  such  seven 

As  in  the  welkin  stands  be, 

It  had  forgot  the  poverty  180 

Of  Winter,  through  his  cold^  morrows 

That  made  it  suffer,  and  his  sorrows 

All  was  forgotten,  and  that  was  seen, 

For  all  the  wood  was  waxen  green. 

Sweetness  of  dew  had  made  it  wax.  185 

It  is  no  need  eke  for  to  axe 
Whe'r  there  were  many  green^  greves,* 
Or  thick  of  trees  so  full  of  leaves, 
And  every  tree  stood  by  him  selve 
From  other  well  ten  foot  or  twelve,  190 

So  great  trees  and  so  huge  of  strength, 
Of  forty*  or  fifty  fathom  length. 
All  clean  witbouten  bough  or  stick. 
With  croppes  ^  broad,  and  eke  as  thick, 
They  weren  not  an  inch  asunder,  195 

That  it  was  shade  over  all  under.4 
And  many'  a  hart  and  many'  a  hind 
Was  both  before  me  and  behind. 
Of  fawn^s,  sowers,&  buck^s,  does. 

Was  full  the  wood,  and  many  roes,  200 

And  many  squirrels  that  sat 
Full  high  upon  the  trees  and  ate. 
And  in  their  manner  maden  feast^s : 

•  •  •  • 

But  forth  I  roam'd  right  wonder  fast 

Down  through  the  wood  ;  so  at  the  last  205 

I  was  'ware  of  a  man  in  black, 

lliatsate,  and  had  ytum*d  his  back 

Unto  an  oak,  a  hug6  tree ; 

Lord  !  then  thought  I,  who  may  that  be  ? 

What  aileth  him  to  sitten  here?  f  10 

And  anon  right  I  went  him  near ; 

Then  found  I  sit  even  upright 

A  wonder  fair  welfaring  knight , 

*  For  to  behold— to  look  upon.  '  Greve*— giovw.  '  Croppe*— topt. 
*  All  under— that  underneath  wai  all  overshadowed.  ^  Sowen— «om,  bucki 
In  their  fourth  year. 


244  BOOK  OF  THE  DUCHESS. 

By  tlie  manner  me  thoughten  so 

Of  good  muchel,  right  young  thereto,  Slj 

Of  til*  age  of  four-and-twenty  year, 

Upon  his  beard  but  little  hair. 

And  ho  was  clothed  all  in  black ; 

I  stalked  even  unto  his  back  ; 

And  there  I  stood  as  still  as  ought,  HO 

The  soth  to  sav  he  saw  me  not ; 

For  why  ?  he  hung  his  head  adown. 

And  with  a  deadly  sorrowful  soun 

He  made  of  rhyme  ten  verses  *  or  twelve 

Of  a  complaint  unto  himselve,  ^> 

The  most^  pi^y'  &d^  ^^®  njost  ruth 

That  e'er  1  heard,  for  by  trutJi 

It  was  great  wonder  that  Nature 

Might  suffer  any  creature 

To  have  such  sorrow*  and  he  not  dead  ;  S30 

Full  piteous,  pale,  and  nothing  red. 

He  said  a  lay  (a  manner  song)  * 

Withoutcn  note,  withouten  song, 

And  was  this,  for  full  well  I  can 

Rehearse  it ;  right  thus  it  began  :  fSb 

"  I  Lave  of  sorrow  so  great  won,* 
That  joy  ne  get  I  never  none, 
Now  that  I  see  my  ladv  bri<rht, 
Which  1  have  lov'd  with  all  my  might, 
Is  from  me  dead,  and  is  agone,  tiO 

And  thus  in  sorrow,  left  me  alone  : 
Alas  !  O  Death  !  what  aileth  thee 
I'liat  thou  n'old^st^  have  taken  me 
^Vhen  tliat  thou  took  my  lady  sweet  ? 
Of  all  goodness  she  had  no  mete ,5  f  43 

That  was  so  fair,  so  fresh,  so  free,^ 
So  good,  that  men  may  well  ysee." 

When  he  had  made  tlius  his  complaint 
His  sorrowful  heart6  'gan  fast  faint. 
And  his  spirites  woxen  dead,  *30 

I'he  blood  was  fled  for  pur6  dread 
Down  to  his  heart. 

•  •  •  • 

*  Venes — thii  ii  to  be  pronounced  as  a  roonotyllable,  aoeording  with  the 
French  plural,  vwt,  '  Manner  cong— a  lort  of  §oag,  *  So  great  »ob*>I  mi 
•0  Intimate  with  lorrow.  *  N'oldeit— would'tt  not.  *  Mete— mate.  *  Frw 
<»bountiful. 
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Anon  therewith,  when  I  saw  this. 
He  far'd  thus  evil  there  he  seat,* 

I  went  and  stood  right  at  his  feet,  255 

And  gret*  him,  but  he  spake  right  nought. 
Bat  argued  with  hisown6  thought. 
And  in  his  wit  disputed  fast 
Both  whj  and  how  his  life  might  last, 
Him  thought  his  sorrows  were  so  smart,  260 

And  lay  so  cold  upon  his  heart. 
•  •  •  • 

But  at  the  last  to  say  right  soth,' 
He  was  'ware  of  me  how  I  stood 

Before  him,  and  did  off  my  hood,  *  265 

And  had  gret  *  him  as  1  best  could 
Debonairly  and  nothing  loud  -, 
He  said  ;  '*  I  pray  thee  be  not  wroth, 
I  heard  thee  not,  to  say  the  soth, 
Ne  I  saw  thee  not.  Sir,  tru^ly/'  «70 

•  •  •  • 

[The  poet  then  inquires  the  cauie  of  his  great  sorrow ;  upon  which  the  knight 

relates  his  story  as  follows : — ] 


(« 


Sir,  (quod  he)  sithen  first  I  couth  * 
Hare  any  manner  wit  from  youth. 
Or  kind^ly  5  understanding 
To  comprehend  in  any  thing 

What  lore  was  in  mine  owni  wit,  t75 

Dred^less^  I  have  ever  yet 
Been  tributary  and  giv'n  rent 
To  Love  wholly,  with  good  intent. 
And  through  pleas&nce  become  his  thrall  7 
With  good  will,  body,  heart,  and  all ;  280 

All  this  I  put  in  his  serv4ge 
As  to  my  lord,  and  did  hom&ge  ; 
And  full  devoutly'  I  pray'd  him  tho  * 
He  should  beset  mine  hearth  so 

That  it  pleasdnce  unto  him  were  285 

And  worship  to  my  lady  dear. 

"  And  this  was  long  and  many'  a  year 
Ere  that  mine  heart  was  set  one  where) 


I  There  he  scat— where  he  was  seated.  '  Gret— greeted.  '  Soth — true. 
*  I  couth — since  first  I  knew  any  sort  of  wit  fhxn  roy  youth*  ^  Kindely 
— natural.  '  Dredeles»— doubtless*  ^  Thrall— slave.  *  Tho— then. 
'  Set  one  where— Axed  oo  any  otjecC 
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That  I  did  thus,  and  ne  wist  why, 

I  trow  it  came  me  kind^ly ;  *  S9U 

Faraunter  '  I  was  thereto  moat  ahle. 

As  a  white  wall  or  a  tahle, 

For  'tis  ready  to  catch  and  take 

All  that  men  willen  therin  make. 

Whether  men  will  portray  or  paia  f9b 

Be  the  work^s  ne'er  so  quaint.' 

"  And  thilke  time  I  far'd  right  so, 
1  was  able  t'  hare  learned  tho. 
And  to  have  could  *  as  well  or  better 
Paraunter  •  either  art  or  letter ;  30(» 

But  for  5  love  come  first  in  my  thought. 
Therefore  I  ne  forgot  it  not  j 
I  chose  love  to  be  my  first  craft, 
And  therefore  it  is  with  me  laft  ;  * 
For  why?  I  took*  it  out  of  so  young  age,  306 

That  malice  ne  had  my  courage  ;  ? 
Not  that  time  tum6d  to  nothing 
Thorough  too  muchel  knowledging. 
For  that  time  Youth  my  misteress 
Governed  me  in  idleness,  510 

For  it  was  in  my  firste  youth, 
And  though  full  little  good  I  couth  ,B 
For  all  my  work6s  were  flitting 
That  time,  and  all  my  thought  varying. 
All  things  were  to  me  alike  good,  315 

I'hat  knew  I  then,  but  thus  it  stood : 

"  It  happed  that  I  came  on  a  day 
Into  a  place  there  that  I  sey  9 
Truly  the  fairest  company 

Of  ladies  that  e*er  man  with  eye  StO 

Had  seen  together  in  one  place  ; 
Shall  I  clepe  it  bappe  either  grace  ** 
That  brought  me  there  1  nought  but  Fortdne, 
That  is  to  lien  full  commune ;  ** 

The  fals^  traitoress  perverse,  523 

God  would  that  I  could  clepe  "  her  worse. 


'  KlBdelj-HBiturally.        *  Paraunttr— a  oorruptkm  of 
3  Qoalnt'itiBoge.       *  Could — known.      *  For— bccauia.     *  Laft— Wt 
7  If  J  eounge— that  111  dUpodtlon  did  not  poneis  mj  mind.      *  Coolb— 
knew.     *  There  that  I  wy— where  I  «w.      i^  Happe  either  giin    itwni 
or  flivonr.      <*  Llea  AUl  eommune— 4hat  It  flommonly  pnioe  to  ilwilTf 
»  Ctopa-^aA. 
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For  now  she  worketh  me  full  woe, 
And  I  will  tell  thee  soon  why  so. 

"  Amon^t  these  ladies  thus  each  one. 
The  sotfa  to  sayen,  I  saw  one,  330 

That  ne  was  like  none  of  the  rout, 
For  I  dare  swear,  withoaten  doubt. 
That  as  the  summer's  sunn 6  bright 
la  fairer,  clearer,  and  hath  more  light. 
Than  any  other  planet  in  heaven,  335 

llie  moon6  or  the  starr^s  seven, 
For  all  the  world  right  so  had  she, 
Surmounten  them  all  of  beauty'. 
Of  manner,  and  of  comeliness. 

Of  stature,  and  well-set  gladness,  340 

Of  goodlibead,*  and  so  well  besey,' 
Shortly,  what  shall  I  more  ysay  1 
By  God  and  by  his  hallows  ^  twelve. 
It  was  my  sweet  right  all  her  selre  ; 
She  had  so  steadfast  countenance,  345 

So  noble  port  and  maintenance. 
And  Love,  that  well  yheard  my  boon,* 
Yhad  espied  me  thus  soon 
That  she  fell  80on6  in  my  thought ; 
As  help  me  God  so  was  I  caught  350 

So  suddenly,  that  I  ne  took 
No  manner  counsel  but  at  her  look 
And  at  mine  heart ;  for  why  ?  her  eyen 
So  gladly  I  trow  mine  hearth  seen. 
That  purely  then  mine  own^  thought  355 

Said  it  were  bet  serve  her  for  nought 
Than  with  another  to  be  well ; 
And  it  was  soth,^  for  every  deal* 
I  will  anon  right  tell  thee  why  : 

**  I  saw  her  dance  so  comply,  360 

Carol  and  sing  so  sweet^ly. 
And  laugh  and  play  so  womanly. 
And  looken  so  debonairly. 
So  goodly  speak  and  so  friend^ly, 
lliat  cert^s  I  trow  that  evermore  365 

N'  as  ^  seen  so  blissful  a  treas6re : — 

»  Ooodlihead— coodnot.  »  Betey— beMen.  »  Halloirt->uinU.  *  Boon 
— petition.  *  Soth— truth.  •  Every  deal— wholly,  in  every  particular. 
7  i^*M— ne  wa«,  was  not. 
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For  every  hair6  on  her  head. 

The  80th  to  say,  it  was  not  red, 

Ne  neither  yeUow  ne  hrown  it  n*aa,  | 

Methought  moat  like  to  g^Id  it  was.  ^^ 

And  which6  eyen  my  lady  had, 

Dehoniire,  good,  and  glad,  and  sad,* 

Simple*,  of  good  muchel,  not  too  wide ; 

Thereto  her  look  was  not  aside. 

Nor  overthwart,*  but  beset  so  well,  575 

It  drew  and  took  up  ererydeal ' 

All  which  that  on  her  'gan  behold  -, 

Her  eyen  seemM  aoon  she  would 

Have  mercy.  Folly  weenden  so. 

But  it  was  ne'er  the  rather  do  ;  <  380 

It  was  no  counterfeited  thing. 

It  was  her  own  6  pure  looking. 

Which  that  the  goddess  Dame  Nature 

Had  made  them  open  by  measiire 

And  close,  for  were  she  ne'er  so  glad,  S&5 

Her  looking  was  not  foolish  spread,s 

Ne  wild^ly  though  that  she  play'd. 

But  e'er  me  thought  her  eyen  said  ; 

*  By  God  my  wrath  is  all  forgive  ; ' 

Therewith  her  list  so  well  to  live  390 

That  Dulness  was  of  her  adrad ;  * 

She  n'as  ^  too  sober  ne  too  glad ; 

In  all^  thing^s  more  measure 

Ne  had  nev6r  I  trow  creat6re ; 

But  many'  one  with  her  look  she  hurt,  395 

And  that  sate  her  full  light  at  heart. 

For  she  knew  nothing  of  their  thought ; 

But  whe'r  ^  she  knew  or  knew  it  not, 

Algate  9  she  ue'  rought  of  them  a  Btr6 ',  ^* 

To  get  her  love  no  near  ^*  was  he  400 

That  won'd  at  home,  than  he  in  Ind  ; 

The  foremost  was  alway  behind } 


*  Sad— steady,  not  wandering.  '  Overthwart— aeroM.  *  Eveiydal'* 
entirely.  *  The  rather  d»— Folly  thought  to,  but  ft  waa  never  the  Mooff 
aoeompllahed.  (I  oonfeu  that  I  am  by  no  means  Mtiifled  vltfi  my  eaptaaa- 
tion  of  the  above.)  ^  Foolish  spread— her  looking  waa  not  spread  inlos 
fooliih  stare  :— the  whole  of  this  passage  is  a  finished  portrait  of  a  bMutiM 
gentlewoman.  <  Adnd--aftaid.  7  N*as— ne  was,  was  noc  *  Wbtfl^ 
whether.  '  Algate— nevertheless.  <*  Ne  rought  a  stre— eaicd  imk  a  sCiav 
for  them.    i>  Near— nearer. 


BOOK   OF  THB   DUCHESS.  249 

But  good  folk  over  all  other 

She  lov'd  as  man  may  his  brother. 

Of  which  lov-e  she  was  wonder  large  *  405 

In  skilful  places  that  bare  charge  ; ' 

But  which  a  visage  had  she  thereto ! 

Alas  !  my  heart  is  wonder  woe 

That  I  ne  can  descriven  it, 

Me  lacketh  both  English  and  wit  410 

For  to  undo  it  at  the  full. 

And  eke  my  spirits  be  so  dull 

So  great  a  thing  for  to  devise ;  > 

I  have  no  wit  that  can  suffice 

To  comprehendjn  her  beautjr'j  415 

But  thus  much  T  dare  say,  that  she 

Was  whit^,  ruddy,  fresh,  lifely  hu^d,  '  ' 

And  every  day  her  beauty  new^d  ;  * 

And  nigh  her  face  was  alderbest,  5 

For  certes  Nature  had  such  lest'  4^0 

To  make  that  fair,  that  tmely  she 

Was  her  chief  patron  of  beauty. 

And  chief  example'  of  all  her  work' 

And  monster,7  for  be'  it  ne'er  so  dark 

Me  thinketh  I  see  her  evermo  ;  425 

And  yet  moreover,  though  all  tho  • 

That  ever  lived  were  now  alive, 

Ne  would  they  have  found  to  descrive 

In  all  her  face  a  wicked  sign. 

For  it  was  sad,9  simple',  and  benign.  450 

"  And  such  a  goodly  sweets  speech 
Yhad  that  sweet,  my  liv^s  leech,*® 
So  friend^ly,  and  so  well  ygrounded, 
Upon  reason  so  well  ifounded. 

And  so  treatable  ' '  to  all  good,  435 

That  I  dare  swear  well  by  the  rood,'* 
Of  eloquence  was  never  found 
So  sweet  a  souning  and  fac6nde,  *' 
Ne  truer  tongu^d,  ne  scorned  less, 
Ne  bet  could  heal,  that  by  the  mass  440 

1  Large— bountiful.  *  That  bare  charge— where  there  was  neccMlty. 
>  DeviM— describe.  *  Newed— renewed.  ^  Was  alderbest— her  faoe  was  best 
3f  all  when  closely  viewed.  *  Lest— delight  ?  Monster— prodigy.  *  The 
^bote.  '  Sad — sedatCb  '<^  Leech— my  life's  physician.  >  >  Tieatablc^- 
tractablek  *'  Rood— cross.  *^  Souning  and  faconde— so  sweet  and  eloquent 
10  appeal. 
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I  dnrst^  swear,  thoagh  tbe  Pope  it  sang. 

That  there  was  ne'er  yet  through  her  tongae 

Man  ne  woman  grreatly  harmed  ; 

(As  for  her,  was  all  harm  yhid,) 

Ne  less^  flattering  in  her  word,  446 

That  purely  her  simple  record 

Was  found  as  true  as  any  hond 

Or  truth  of  any  mannas  hond. 

"  Ne  chide  she  could  never  a  deal,^ 
That  knoweth  all  the  world  full  well,  4bO 

Hut  such  a  fairness  of  a  neck 
Yhad  that  sweet,  that  bone  nor  breck  ' 
N'as  there  none  seen  that  mis-sat 
It  was  white,  smooth,  straight,  and  pure  flat, 
Withouten  hole  or  caoel  3  bone  4^ 

And  by  seeming  she  n'  had  none.-t 

"  Her  throat,  as  I  have  now  memoire, 
Seem'd  as  a  round  tow'r  of  y  voire. 
Of  good  greatness,  and  not  too  great ; 
And  Fair6  White  ywas  she  hete,&  4tA) 

That  was  my  lady's  nam6  right. 
And  she  was  thereto  fair  and  bright ; 
She  ne  had  not  her  nam6  wrong  : 
Right  hir  shoulders  and  body  long 
She  had,  and  arm^s  ever  lith,®  4o3 

Fattish,  fleshy,  not  great  therewith  : 
Right  white  handes,  and  nail^s  red  ; 
Round  breast^s  ;  and  of  a  good  brede  ? 
Her  hippos  were ;  a  straight  flat  back, 
I  knew  on  her  no  other  lack,  470 

That  all  her  limbos  n*ere  pure  suing,* 
In  as  far  as  I  had  knowing : 
Thereto  she  could  so  well  yplny 
What  that  her  list,  that  I  dare  say 
lliat  she  was  like  to  torch6  bright,  473 

That  every  man  may  take  of  light 
Enough,  and  it  hath  ne'er  the  leai 
Of  manner  and  of  comeliness. 


'  Ne»»T  a  deal— not  a  whit,  in  no  wi«e.       •  Breck— bruUe.      ^ 

channel.  *She  n*  had  none— i.  #.  it  teemed  at  ihouyh  her  neck  hsAM 
booc  In  it.  being  to  purely  iraooth  end  itraight.  '  Wat  the  hett  An 
WM  called  the  Fair  White,  (Blanch).  •  Lith— flexible.  7  Brede— bct^ik. 
*  N'eie  pure  lulng— did  not  ttrietly  foltow. 
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"  Right  so  far^d  my  lady  dear, 
For  every-  wight  of  her  mannere  4&() 

Might  catch  enough  if  that  he  would, 
If  he  had  eyen  her  to  behold, 
For  I  dare  swear  well  if  that  she 
Had  among  ten  thousand  be  ' 

She  wouldeu  bare  been  at  the  best  485 

A  chief  mirr6ur  of  all  the  feast, 
Though  they  had  standen  in  a  row 
To  menn^s  eyen  that  could  hare  know  ; ' 
For  whe'r  so  men  had  play'd  or  wak^d,) 
Methought  the  fellowship  as  nak^d  490 

Withouten  her,  that  I  saw  once 
As  a  coroun  withouten  stones  ^ 
Tru^ly  she  was  to  mine  eye 
The'  solein  *  phoenix  of  Araby, 

For  there  liveth  never  but  one,  49,5 

Ne  such  as  she  ne  know  I  none  : 
To  speak  of  goodness,  truly  she 
Had  as  muchel  debonairty  5 
As  e'er  had  Esther  in  the  Bible, 

And  more,  if  more  were  possible  ;  500 

And,  sotb  to  sayen,  therewitlial 
She  bad  a  wit  so  general, 
So  whole  inclined  to  all  good. 
That  all  her  wit  was  set  by  rood  ^ 

Without  malice,  upon  gladness  ;  505 

And  thereto'  I  saw  ne'er  yet  a  less 
Harmful  than  she  was  in  doing ; — 
I  say  not  that  she  n'  had  knowing 
What  harm  ywas,  or  ell^s  she 

Had  could  7  no  good,  so  tbinketh  me  ;  510 

And  truly  for  to  speak  of  truth. 
But  she  had  had,  it  had  been  ruth, 
Thereof  she  had  so  much  her  deal,* 
And  1  dare  say  and  swear  it  well. 
That  Truth  himself  o'er  all  and  all  515 

Had  chose  his  manor  principal 
In  her,  that  was  bis  resting  place. 
Thereto  she  had  the  most^  grace 

*  B«— been.  '  Know— known.  '  PUy'd  or  waked— <.  e.  for  whether  the 
mpaoy  pUyed  or  watched,  I  thought  it  all  naked  or  barren  without  her. 
>oleia— sole.  ^  Debonairty— courtesy,  gentlenew.  ^  Set  by  rood— niea- 
red  out.    7  Could — known.    "  Deal — thare. 
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To  haTe  Bteadf&st  pen^Tennce, 

And  easy'  attemper*d  gOTemance,  ^^ 

That  ever  I  knew  or  wist^  yet. 

So  pure  8uff"rant  *  was  her  wit ; 

And  reason  gladly  she'  understood , 

It  followed  well  she  could^  good  ; ' 

She  u86d  gladly  to  do  well : —  Jib 

These  were  her  manners  erery  deal.' 

"  Therewith  slie  lor^d  so  well  right. 
She  wrong  do  woulden  to  no  wight ; 
No  wight  ne  might  do  her  no  shame, 
She  lov'd  so  well  her  own6  name.  j^' 

"  Her  lust  to  hold  no  wight  in  bond  ;  ^ 
Ne  be  thou  siker  she  would  not  fond  & 
To  bolden  no  wight  in  balance 
By  half  word  ne  by  countenance, 
(But  if  men  would  upon  her  lye,)*  5.'v^ 

Ne  send  men  into  Walachie, 
To  Pruise  and  to  Tartary, 
To  Alexandria  nor  Turkey, 
And  bid  him  fast  anon  that  be 

Go  hoodless  into  the  dry  sea,  J>4<* 

And  come  home  by  the  Carrenary  ; 
'  And,  Sir,  be  ye  now  full  right  'ware 
That  I  may  of  you  hear  men  sain 
Worship,  ere  that  ye  come  again.' 

"  She  ne  us'd  no  such  knack^s  smale  :  7  MJ 

But  therefore  that  1  tell  my  tale. 
Right  on  this  same,  as  I  have  said. 
Was  wholly  all  my  love  ylaid. 
For  cert^s  she  was  that  sweet6  wife. 
My  suffisance,  my  lust,'  my  life,  bSO 

My  hope,  my  heal  ,9  and  all  my  bliss. 
My  world^i  welfare  and  my  goddess. 
And  I  wholly'  hers,  and  erery  deal.* 

•  •  •  • 

"  But  wherefore  that  I  telleo  thee. 


I  Suff'rant  wu  her  wit— m  purely  tolennt  in  mind  was  ihc  *  CouMr 
food — knew,'  or,  could  achieve  goodnett.  '  Every  deal — in  all  reipselfc 
*  Wight  in  hood—she  delighted  out  to  dally  with  any  one.  *  Would  aot 
fbod— and  be  lure  that  she  would  n»c  strive.  *  Upon  her  lye-— unlets  people 
endeavound  to  deceive  her.  ?  KoselLes  smale — she  rasortcd  to  ao  tudi  ptny 
trifltflf.  *  My  snilsaiiee,  my  lust^^ny  suiBcieoey,  my  delight.  *  Htsl 
— hoaOu 
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When  that  1  first  my  lady  sey '  555 

I  was  right  young,  the  soth  to  say. 

And  full  great  need  I  had  to  learn, 

When  that  mine  hearth  woulden  yearn  :  ' 

To  love  it  was  a  great  emprise. 

But  as  my  wit  would  hest  suffice  ;  560 

After  my  young  and  childly  wit 

Withouten  dread  I  heset  it 

To  loven  her  in  my  hest^  wise, 

To  do'  her  worship  and  the  service 

Which  that  I  could  then,  by  my  truth,  565 

Withouten  feigning  either'  sloth. 

For  wonder  fain  I  would  her  see  ; 

So  muchel  it  amended  me. 

That  when  I  saw6  her  a  morrow, 

I  was  warisb'd  *  of  all  my  sorrow  570 

Of  all  day  after  till  it  were  ere  : 

Me  thoughten  nothing  might  me  grieve 

Were  my  sorrows  ne'er  so  smart ; 

And  yet  she  sat  so  in  mine  heart 

That  by  my  truth  1  n'old6  not  675 

For  all  this  world  out  of  my  thought 

Y leave  my  lady  ;  no  truly, 

•  •  •  • 

"Now  have  I  told  thee,  soth  to  say, 
My  firsts  song.     Upon  a  day 

I  bethought  me  what  muchel  woe,  580 

And  sorrow  that  I  suffer'd  tho  s 
For  her,  and  yet  she  wist  ^  it  not ; 
Ne  tell  her  durst  I  not  my  thought.— 
Alas  !  thought  I,  I  can  no  rede,7 

And  but  9  I  tell  her  1' am  but  dead,  585 

And  if  I  tell  her,  to  say  soth, 
1  am  ad  read  she  will  be  wroth  ; 
Alas  !  what  shall  I  then  ydo  1 
In  this  debate  I  was  so  woe, 

Metbought  mine  hearth  burst  atwain,  590 

So  at  the  last,  soth  for  to  sain, 
I  bethought  me  that  Dame  Nature 
Ne  formed  never  in  creature 

1  Sey— Mw.  *  Yeam—carnMtly  to  dctlra.  *  Clther-^r.  *  Warlihcd 
—  cured.  *  Tho— then.  *  Wiit — knew.  ^  1  can  no  rede— I  am  unable 
to  MlviM.      •  But— unkt*. 
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So  muchel  beauty  tni^lj 

And  bounty  withouten  mercy.  696 

**  In  hope  of  that,  my  tale  I  told 
With  sorrow,  as  that  I  ne'er  should 
For  need 6s,  and  maugre  mine  head 
I  must  have  told  her,  or  be  dead.* 

I  n'ot  well  how  that  I  began, —  600 

Full  evil  rehearse  it  I  can. 
And  eke,  as  help  me  God  withal, 
I  trow  it  was  in  the  dismal, 
That  was  the  ten  wound68  '  of  Egypt, 
For  many'  a  word  I  overskipt  603 

In  telling  my  tale,  for  pur6  fear 
Lfest  that  my  word^s  mis*set  were ; 
With  sorrowful  heart  and  wound^t  dead. 
Softly,  and  quaking  for  pure  dread 
And  shame,  and  stinting  in  my  tale  610 

For-fear'd,*  and  my  hue  alle  pale  ; 
Full  oft  I  wax'd  both  pale  and  red. 
Bowing  to  her  I  hung  the  head  : 
I  durst  not  on 6s  look  her  on. 

For  wit,  mannere,  and  all  was  gone  ;  616 

I  said,  '  Mercy,  sweet !'  and  no  more  : 
It  was  no  game  ;  it  sate  me  sore. 

*'  So  at  the  last,  the  soth  to  sain. 
When  that  my  heart  was  come  again. 
To  tellen  shortly  all  my  speech,  6?0 

With  whole  heart  1  'gan  her  beseech 
That  she  would  be  my  lady  sweet. 
And  swore,  and  heart'ly  'gan  her  hete  < 
Kver  to  be  steadfl^t  and  true. 

And  love  her  al^ay  freshly  new,  6:^3 

And  never  other  lady  have. 
And  all  her  worship  for  to  save 
As  I  best  could,  I  sware  her  this  ; 
'  For  yours  is  all  that  e*er  there  is. 
For  evermore,  mine  hearts  sweet !  6S0 

And  ne'er  to  false  you,  but  I  mete,s 


*  Or  be  dead  —  I  conceive  the  meaning  of  the  above  fenteiMe  to  br» 

**  with  lorrow  I  told  my  tale,  in  a  manner  that,  fhira  the  Dcoeadty  whiek 

beaet  me  1  never  should  acoompliih  my  taak  i  yet,  in  qrfte  of  my  head,  I 

muit  have  told  her,  or  die  in  the  attempt.      '  Woundca— plafucf .      *  For* 

ftaf'd— greatly  alarmed.        *  Hete — promiiew       ^  But  1  nwte  —  untoH  1 

dream. 
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I  n*ill,  as  wis  *  God  help  me  so.' 

"  And  when  I  had  my  tale  ydo 
God  wot  sh*  accounted  not  a  8tr6  j 
Of  all  my  tale,  so  thoughten  me  :  635 

To  tell  shortly,  right  as  it  is, 
Trulj  her  answer  it  was  this ; 
I  can  not  now  well  counterfeit 
Her  word^s,  but  this  was  the  great  ' 
Of  her  answer:  she  say^d  '  Naj,  640 

All  utterly.'  Alas  that  day 
The  sorrow'  I  suffer'd  and  the  woe  ! 
•  •  •  • 

"  So  it  befell  an  other  year 
I  thought  on6s  1  woulden  fond  3  6^ 

To  do  her  know  *  and  understond 
Mv  woe  ;  and  she  well  understood 
That  I  ne  willned  5  thing  but  good 
And  worship,  and  to  keep  her  name 
Over  all  things,  and  dread  her  shame,  ^  650 

And  was  so  busy  her  to  senre ; 
And  pity  were  I  shoulden  sterve,^ 
Sith  that  1  wiird  no  harm  iwis.? 

"  So  when  my  lady  knew  all  this. 
My  lady  gave  me  all  wholly  655 

The  noble  gift  of  her  mercy, 
Saying  her  worship  by  all  ways  ; 
Dred^less  ^  I  mean  none  other  ways, 
And  therewith  she  gave  me  a  ring, 
I  trow  it  was  the  firsts  thing  :  660 

But  if  mine  hearth  was  iwax 
Glad,  that  is  no  need  to  axe. 

"  As  help  me  God  I  was  as  blive^ 
Yrais^d  as  from  death  to  live, 

Of  all  happes  the  alderbest  lo  665 

The  gladdest  and  the  most  at'  rest : 
For  tru6ly  that  sweets  wight. 
When  I  had  wrong  and  she  the  right, 
She  woulden  alway  so  goodly 
Forgive  me  so  debonairly  :  670 


>  Aft  wis — as  truly,  so  God  help  me,  I  will  not.  ^  The  great — the  full 
purpote.  '  Food — strive.  *  Do  her  know — nuke  her  know.  ^  Willned — 
desired.  <*Sterve — die.  '' Iwis  —  in  truth.  ^  Dredeless— doubtless. 
*  BU  ve — quickly.      '<>  The  alderbest— the  best  of  all  fortunes. 
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In  all  my  youth,  iu  all^  chance. 

She  took  me  in  lior  governance  : 

l*herewith  she  was  alway  so  true. 

Our  joy  was  ever  aHk6  new  ; 

Our  hearths  were  so  eren  a  pair,  675 

lliat  never  was  that  one  contraire 

Unto  that  other  for  no  woe, 

For  soth  alike  they  suft'or'd  tho,* 

**  O  hliss,  and  eke  O  sorrow  both  ! 
Alike  they  were  both  glad  and  wroth.  680 

All  was  us  one  withouten  were  ;* 
And  thus  we  liv'd  full  many*  a  year 
So  well  I  can  not  tellen  how." 

"  Sir,  (quod  I)  and  where  is  she  now?  " 
**  Now  1  *'  quod  he,  and  ystint  3  anon  ; —  683 

Therewith  he  wax*d  as  dead  as  stone, 
And  said  ;  "  Alas  that  I  was  bore  ! 
That  was  the  loss  that  herebefore 
I  told  thee  that  I  had  ylorn.4 

Bethink  thee  how  I  said  befome  ;  69U 

Thou  wot'st  full  little  what  thou  meanest, 
For  I  have  lost  more  than  tliou  weenest. 
God  wot,  alas !  right  that  was  she." 

'*  Alas,  Sir  !  how  1  what  may  that  be  ?  ** 
"  She's  dead  !  "—Nay  !— **  Yes,  by  my  truth."         693 

"  Is  that  your  loss? — by  God  'tis  ruth." 
And  with  that  word6  right  anon 
They  'gan  to  strike  forth  ;  all  was  done 
For  that  tim6  the  hart  hunting. 

With  tliat  me  thoughteu  that  this  king  7()U 

Began  homeward^s  for  to  ride 
Unto  a  place  was  there  beside. 
Which  that  was  from  us  but  a  lite,5 
A  long  castle  with  wallas  white. 

By  Saint  John,  on  a  rich6  hill,  703 

As  me  mett ;  ^  but  thus  it  befill : 

Right  thus  roe  mett,  as  I  you  tell. 
That  in  the  castle  there  was  a  bell. 
As  it  had  smitten  hour^s  twelve, 
And  therewith  I  awoke  my  selve,  710 

*  TKo— then.  *  Vllthouten  were— every  thing  was  ai  one  between  im» 
without  diaagreement.  >  Yttint— «toppcd.  *  Ylora— hwu  ^  Litis-tittk 
way.      •  Meet— dnomcd. 
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And  found  me  lying  in  my  bed, 
And  the  book  which  that  I  had  read 
Of  Alcyone  and  Ceyx  the  king, 
And  of  the  godd^s  of  Sleeping, 
I  foand  it  in  mine  hand  full  even  ; 
Thought  I,  this  is  so  quaint  a  sweren ' 
That  I  would  by  process  of  time 
Fond  '  to  put  this  sweven  in  rhyme 
As  1  can  best,  and  that  anon : 
This  was  my  sweven,  now  it's  done. 


715 


720 


I  S woven — dream.        '  Fond— strive. 


THE    HOUSE    OF    FAME. 


The  H0U8B  ov  Famb,  like  sevenl  of  Chaucer's  compositiont, 
and  indeed  of  many  of  those  written  during  the  thirteenth  and 
fourteenth  centuries,  is  represented  under  the  form  of  a  Dream. 
The  whole  poem  is  in  three  hooks,  containing  in  all  nearlj  ttOO 
lines.  It  abounds  in  lively  and  vigorous  description  ;  in  disqui- 
sitions on  natural  philosophy,  and  in  sketches  of  human  nature 
of  no  common  beauty. 

After  presenting  the  reader  with  a  literally  bare  outline  of  the 
plot  of  the  poem,  we  shall  collect  a  few  of  its  prominently  bean- 
tiful  passages. 

In  the  Prologue,  comprising  108  lines,  Chaucer  has  brou^t 
together  rarious  theories  respecting  the  cause  of  dream ;  after 
which,  he  "makes  invocation" 

'*  Unto  the  god  of  Sleep  anon. 
That  dwelleth  in  a  care  of  stone. 
Upon  a  stream  that  com'th  from  Lete, 
That  is  a  flood  of  hell  unsweet. 
Beside  a  fulke  *  men  clepe  Cimerie  ; 
There  sleepeth  aye  this  god  unmerry 
With  his  sleepy  thousand  sounds. 
That  alway  to  sleep  their  won  '  is." 

The  first  Book  is  occupied  entirely  with  a  description  of  sa 
imaginary  Temple  of  Venus,  constructed  of  glass ;  on  the  wsUf 
of  which  are  displayed,  in  portraitures,  the  history  of  iEneas, 
abridged  from  the  poem  of  Virgil.  Having  examined  the  interior 
of  the  building,  he  desires  to  survey  the  territory  in  which  it  ii 
situated. 

"  When  I  out  of  the  door^  came 
I  fast  abouten  me  beheld  : 
Then  aaw  1  but  a  larg6  field, 

^  Fttlke— a  hoUow  place,  a  vale.      *  Won— habit,  enttom. 
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As  far  as  ever  I  might  see, 
VVithouten  town,  or  house,  or  tree, 
Or  bush,  or  grass,  or  ear^d  *  land ; 
For  all  the  field  was  but  of  sand, 
Aud  small  as  men  may  see  at  eye 
In  the  desert^s  of  Lybi6  ; 
Ne  farther  no  manner  creature 
That  is  jformed  by  Nature, 
Ne  siaw  I  me  to  rede  or  wiss."  ' 


After  looking  around  him,  he  sees  aloft,  **  fast  by  the  sun," 
m  gigantic  eagle,  which  souces  down  and  bears  him  off  in  his 
talons  through  the  upper  regions  of  air.  This  is  tlie  bird  of 
Jore,  and  being  endued  with  human  utterance  proceeds  to  inform 
him  respecting  the  institution  of  the  "  House  of  Fame." 

During  his  discourse,  the  wondrous  bird  ascends  higher  and 
higher,  and  the  poet  surveys  all  the  regions  of  the  earth.  After 
a  still  higher  progress,  he  arrives  among  the  celestial  signs  in  the 
Zodiac.  Here  his  journey  ends  ;  "  the  House  of  Fame  "  is  before 
him,  and  his  companion,  previously  to  separation,  informs  him  that 
the  building  contains  nothing  animated,  but  the  unsubstantial 
ah^tes  of  all  that  has  been  done  or  spoken  on  earth. 

The  poet  proceeds  towards  the  castle,  which  is  situated  on 
a  rock  of  ice,  on  one  side  of  which  he  sees  engraved  the  names  of 
persons  of  all  times  who  were  eminent  in  their  day :  some  of 
their  names,  however,  are  almost  illegible  from  the  icy  surface 
baring  dissolved :  but  on  that  side  where  the  rock  is  oversha- 
dowed by  the  walls  of  the  building,  the  names  are  all 

"  As  fresh,  as  men  had  written  them  there 
The  self  day,  or  that  very  hour." 

The  reader  cannot  fail  to  admire  the  happy  consistency  and  beauty 
of  this  point  in  the  allegory.  The  description  of  the  building,  its 
anhitectore,  its  myriads  of  windows, 

"  Like  flakes  fallen  in  great  snows ;  *\ 
Its  '*  Barbicans  aud  pinnacles. 
Imageries  and  tabernacles,*' 

is  all  as  richly  fanciful  as  an  Arabian  tale. 

Having  surveyed  the  exterior,  the  poet  enters   the   building 

1  Eared— cultivattd,  aratrie.      ^  Rede  or  wlt»— counwl  or  Instruct. 
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and  beholds  the  Goddess  of  Fame  seated  apon  a  throne  of  scalp- 
tared  carbuncle.     Aroand  her  was 

"  the  heavenly  melody 
Of  song6s  full  of  harmony 
I  heard  about  her  throne  ysung 
That  all  the  palace  wall  yrung  ! 
So  sang  the  mighty  Mus^,  she 
That  cleped  is  Caiiope, 
And  her  seven  sistem^  eke. 
That  in  their  faces  seeraen  meek. 
And  ever  more  eternally 
They  sang  of  Fame." 

Before  the  Goddess  appear  the  variouB  candidates  for  her  fa- 
vour ;  and  here  the  poet  has  admirably  described  the  c^iicioos 
judgment  of  the  fickle  deity,  ingeniously  making  her  the  lister 
of  Fortune. 

"  And  some  of  them  [the  requests]  she  granted  iOOB, 

And  some  she  warned  well  and  fair,* 

And  some  she  granted  the  coutraire 

Of  their  asking  all  utterly  : — 

But  this  I  say  you  tru61y. 

What  that  her  grace  was  '  I  ne  wist ; 

For  of  these  folk  full  well  I  wist 

They  had  good  Fame  each  deserv^. 

Although  they  were  diversely  served.' 


tt 


Upon  proceeding  to  award  judgment  to  her  petitioners,  the 
Goddess  despatches  a  message  to  the  God  of  the  Winds— iEohn, 
who  brings  with  him  two  trumpets  ;  the  one  golden,  wbidi  dis- 
penses high  praise ;  the  other  of  brass,  black  and  fool,  blowiof 
slander.  Hereupon  various  companies  appeiur  before  the  tiiroae 
and  receive  judgment  according  to  their  qualities  and  prttonnoBS. 

Not  perfectly  satisfied  with  what  he  had  seen  (for  be  knew 
before  that  all  men  are  desirous  of  some  sort  of  fame)  the  post 
applies  to  a  stranger  to  instruct  him  where  he  may  gain  infiMva- 
tion  of  all  the  novelties  that  are  transpiring  ;  of  tidioga 

"  Of  Love,  or  of  such  thing6s  glad  :  " 
whereupon  be  is  led  to  the  *'  House  of  Tidings/'  a  marreUoai 

*  Warned  well  and  fair— courteously  refuted.  *  What  her  graee  vat,  *e. 
->wluu  her  boon  was,  I  did  not  know. 
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etnre,  £uihioiied  like  a  cage,  and  formed  of  maDj-eoloured 
^.     It  is  circular,  is  sixty  miles  in  diameter;  and  the  en- 
oes  to  it  are  as  numerous  as  the  leaves  on  trees,  with  number- 
holes  pierced  in  the  roof  that  the  sounds  may  issue  forth. 
'.  building  also  circulates  with  an  inconceivably  swift  motion, 
hat  the  visitor  is  unable  to  obtain  admittance.     While  he  is  in 
dilemma  he  perceives,  seated  upon  a  high  stone,  his  old  friend 
ei^le,  who  again  takes  him  up  in  his  talons  and  conveys 
I  into  the  interior  of  the  building  through  one  of  the  windows. 
racer  finds  the  place  full  of  persons,  all  engaged  in  relating 
ngs  of  every  event  that  has  happened  in  the  world.     A  long 
cription  here  ensues  of  the  tidings  conveyed,  as  well  as  of  the 
racters  chiefly  engaged  in  bringing  tidings :  at  length  the  poet 
larks,  that  every  one  is  running  to  a  particular  quarter  of  the 
I ;  and  that  they  are  not  only  striving  to  push  aside  and  pass 
h  other,  but  are  even  climbing  over  their  predecessors'  shoul- 
s  : — this  was  the  mart  to  obtain  tidings  of  Love. 
it  this  moment,  and  before  he  can  have  satisfied  his  curiosi^, 
eye  suddenly  encounters  the  figure  of  a  man,  which  he  declares 
iself  Wholly  unable  to  describe,  except  that  his  air  conveyed 
Ji  dignity  and  authority.     We  are  left  in  doubt  as  to  the  cha- 
ter  hinted  at,  and  at  this  juncture  the  poet  awakes  from  his 
«m. 

DESCRIPTION    OF    THE   EAGLE. 

Mine  eyen  to  the  heaven  I  cast ; 
Then  was  I  'ware,  lo  !  at  the  last, 
That  fast^  by  the  sun  on  high, 
As  kennen  *  might  I  with  mine  eye, 
Methought  I  saw  an  eagle  soar,  5 

But  that  it  seemed  muchel  more 
Than  I  had  any  eagle*  yseen. 
This  is  as  soth  «  as  death  certain, 
It  was  of  gold,  and  shone  so  bright, 
That  never  saw  men  such  a  sight,  10 

But  if  the  heaven  had  ywon 
All  new  of  God  another  sun. 
So  shone  the  eagle's  feathers  bright. 
And  somewhat  downward  *gan  it  light. 


1  KeoDMi— behold.      '  Soth — true. 
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This  eagle',  of  which  I  hare  70a  told,  13 

That  with  feathers  shone  all  of  gold. 
Which  that  so  high  hegan  to  soar, 
I  *gau  beholden  more  and  more 
To  see  her  beauty  and  the  wonder  ; 
But  never  was  that  dint  *  of  thunder,  *0 

Nor  that  thing  that  men  callen  foudre,* 
That  smite  sometimes  a  tow  r  to  powder. 
And  in  his  swift  coming  brend,' 
That  so  swith  'gwi  downward  descend 
As  this  fowl  when  that  it  beheld  So 

That  I  arowm  4  was  in  the  field  ; 
And  with  his  grim  paws  so  strong 
Within  his  sharp^  naiUs  long 
Me  flying  at  a  swap  he  hent,s 

And  with  bis  souce  again  up  went,  Sd 

Me  carrying  in  his  clawes  stark,^ 
As  lightly'  as  I  had  been  a  lark. 


A   RECORD   OF 

CHAUCER'S   PERSONAL    HABITS. 

An  interesting    testimony   of  his  placid   and   studious  character.-^ 
His  friend  the  eagie  is  speaking. 

**  Now  well,  (quod  he.) 
First  I,  that  in  my  feet  have  thee. 
Of  whom  thou  hast  great  fear  and  wonder,  3.^ 

Am  dwelling  with  the  god  of  Thunder, 
Which  men  ycallen  Jupiter, 
That  doth  ^  me  flyen  full  oft  far 
To  do  all  his  command^ment. 

And  for  this  cause  he  hath  me  sent  40 

To  thee  ;  hearken  now  by  thy  truth : 
Certain  he  hath  of  thee  g^eat  ruth. 
For  that  thou  hast  so  tru^ly 
So  long  yserv'd  iutentifly 
His  blinds  nephew  Cupido,  43 

And  the  fair  queen  Veu6s  also 

*  Dint— stroke.     '  Foudre— thunderbolt.     *  firend — bama.    *  Arovm- 
«t  large,  wandering.     *  Swap  he  henc— caught.me  at  a  swoop.    *  Stari—     * 
stim    7  Doth  me,  dec— makes,  or,  orders  me  to  fly.  | 
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Withouten  guerdon  »  ever  yet, 

And  natb^Iess  bast  set  thy  wit. 

Although  in  thy  head  full  lite'  is. 

To  make  book^a,  song^s,  and  dit^,  50 

In  rhyme  or  ell^s  in  cadence, 

As  thou  best  canst,  in  reverence 

Of  Lore  and  of  his  servants  eke. 

That  nave  his  service  sought  and  seek, 

And  painest  3  thee  to  praise  his  art,  .'>.> 

Although  thou  haddest  never  part ; 

Wherefore  so  wisly  *  God  me  bless. 

Jovis  yhalt  s  it  great  humbless  ^ 

And  virtue  eke  that  thou  wilt  make 

Anight  full  oft  thine  head  to  ake  60 

In  thy  study,  so  thou  ywritest. 

And  evermore  of  love  enditest. 

In  honour  of  him  and  praisings. 

And  in  bis  folkes  furtherings. 

And  in  their  matter  all  devisest,  6.5 

And  not  him  ne  his  folk  despisest. 

Although  thou  may*st  go  in  the  dance 

Of  them  that  him  list  not  avance ;  ? 

Wherefore,  as  I  now  said,  ywis  * 

Jupiter  considereth  well  this,  70 

And  als,'  beausire,^  of  other  things, 

lliat  is,  that  thou  hast  no  tidings 

Of  Lov^s  folk  if  they  be  glad, 

Ne  of  nothing  else  that  God  made, 

And  not  only  from  far  country'  73 

That  no  tidings  comen  to  thee  *, 

Not  of  thy  very  neighbour's. 

That  dwellcn  almost  at  thy  doores. 

Thou  hearest  neither  that  ne  this, 

For  when  thy  labour  all  done  is,  80 

And  hast  made  all  thy  reckonings. 

In  stcod  of  rest  and  of  new  things. 

Thou  goest  home  to  thine  house  anon, 

And  all  so  dumb  as  any  stone 

»  Gucrdon^reward.  ^  Lite— little.  3  Paincit— «triv«t.  *  Wl»ly— turely. 
*  Yhalt— holdeth.  ^  Humblcufr— humility.  "^  LUt  not  advance— <.  e. 
although  you  may  follow  in  the  rank  of  those  whom  he  pleaaet  not  to  advance 
in  their  tuiU  of  love.  *  Ywis— indeed,  of  a  truth.  '  Al«',  beautire— and 
alio,  fait  Sir. 
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Thou  Bittest  at  another  book,  8^ 

Till  fully  das^d  *  is  thy  look  ; 
And  liTest  thus  as  a  hermit. 
Although  thine  abstinence  is  lite.' 

THE  PHILOSOPHY  OF  SOUND. 


90 


Sound  is  nought  but  air  y broken, 
And  every  speech^  that  is  spoken, 
Whe*r  5  loud  or  privy,  foul  or  fair. 
In  his  substance  n'  is  but  air ; 
For  as  flame  is  but  lighted  smoke, 
Right  so  is  sound  but  air  ybroke  : 
But  this  may  be  in  many  wise,  93 

Of  the  which  I  will  thee  devise. 
As  sound  cometh  of  pipe  or  harp ; 
For  when  a  pipe  is  blowen  sharp 
The  air  is  twist  with  violence 

And  rent ;  lo !  this  is  my  sentence  :  ^^^ 

Eke  when  that  men  harpstringes  smite, 
Whether  that  it  be  much  or  lite,' 
Lo!  with  the  stroke  the  air  it  breaketh. 
And  right  so  breaketh  it  when  men  speaketh  ; 
Thus  wot*st  *  thou  well  what  thing  is  speech  :  lOh 

Now  hennesforth  I  will  thee  teach 
How  evereach  speech^,  voice,  or  soun. 
Through  his  multiplication, 
Though  it  were  pip6d  of  a  mouse. 
Must  need^s  come  to  Fam^s  House  :  ll^^ 

I  prove  it  thus  ;   taketh  heed  now 
By  experience,  for  if  that  thou 
Throw  in  a  water  now  a  stone. 
Well  wot*st  thou  it  will  make  anon 
A  little  roundel  as  a  circle,  il3 

Par*venture*  as  broad  as  a  cov^rcle,* 
And  right  anon  thou  shalt  see  wele 
That  circle  cause  another  wheel, 
And  that  the  third,  and  so  forth,  brother, 
Ev^ry  circle  causing  other  120 

Much  broader  than  himselfen  was, 
And  thus  from  roundel  to  compass, 

>  OatsO— dun-ttghted.     <  Lite^iCUe.     *  Wbe'r— whether.     *  WottsM- 
kttoweM.     *Covercle— theUdofapot. 
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Each  abouten  other  going 

Ycaaseth  of  other's  stirring 

And  maltipljing  evenno,  1 25 

Till  that  it  be  so  far  ygo 

That  it  at  both^  brink^s  be, 

Althoagh  thou  mayest  it  not  see 

Above,  yet  go'th  it  always  under, 

Although  thou  think  it  a  great  wonder  ;  130 

And  wboso  saith  of  truth  I  vary. 

Bid  him  proven  the  contrary: 

And  right  thus  every  word  ywis. 

That  loud  or  privy  yspoken  is, 

Ymoveth  first  an  air  about,  135 

And  of  his  moving  out  of  doubt 

Another  air  anon  is  mov^d. 

As  I  have  of  the  water  proved, 

That  every  circle  causeth  other  ; 

Right  so  of  air,  my  lev^  >  brother,  140 

Evereach  air  another  stirreth 

More  and  more,  and  speech  up  beareth, 

Or  voice  or  noise,  or  word  or  soun, 

Aye  through  multiplicati6n, 

Till  it  be  at  the  House  of  Fame.  145 

THE   EAGLE'S   FLIGHT    WITH    THE   POET. 

"  How  farest  thou  now?  "  quod  he  to  me. 
"  Right  well,"  quod  I.   "  Now  see  (quod  he) 
By  thy  truths  yonder  adown, 
Whe*r  '  that  thou  knowest  any  town 
Or  house,  or  any  other  thing,  150 

And  when  thou  hast  of  aught  knowing, 
Then  looketh  that  thou  wam6  3  me, 
And  I  anon  shall  tellen  thee 
How  far  that  thou  art  now  therefro." 

And  I  adown  'gan  looken  tho,^  155 

And  beheld  field6s  and  plaints, 
Now  hill^s  and  now  mountain's. 
Now  valleys  and  now  forest's. 
And  now  unueth's  &  great  beast's, 
Now  river's,  now  city's,  160 

Now  town's,  and  now  great  tre's, 

'  Leve— dear.      ^  Whe'r— whether.       '  Wame— apprue.      ^  Tho— then, 
u&aethet— not  eaiily,  partially. 

VOL.  II.  N 
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Now  shipp^s  Bailing  in  the  sea ; 

But  thus  soon  in  a  wbil6  he 

Was  flowen  from  the  ground  so  high 

That  all  the  world,  as  to  mine  eye,  lc!> 

No  more  y seemed  than  a  prick/ 

Or  ell^s  was  the  air  so  thick 

lliat  I  ne  might  it  not  discern. 

With  that  he  spake  to  me  so  jera,' 

And  said  ;  "  Seest  thou  any  token, 

Or  aught  that  in  this  world's  of  spoken  ?  " 

I  answered,  *•  Nay." 


"  Now  turn  upw4rd  (quod  he)  thy  face. 
And  behold  here  this  large  place. 
This  air,  but  look  that  thou  ne  be  l*-"* 

Adread  of  them  that  thou  shalt  see. 
For  in  this  regi6n  certain 
Dwelleth  many  a  citizen. 
Of  which  yspeaketh  Dan  Plato, 
These  be  the  airish  beast^s,  lo  !  **  1^^* 

And  then  saw  I  all  the  menie  ' 
That  both  ygone  and  also  flye. 

"  Lo  there  !  (quod  he)  cast  up  thine  eye. 
See  yonder,  lo !  the  Galaxy, 

ITie  which  men  clepe  the  Milky  Way,  l^J 

For  it  is  white,  and  some  parfay  * 
Ycallen  it  have  Watling-street* 
That  on^s  was  brent  &  with  the  he«t. 
When  tliat  the  sun 6s  son  the  red. 
Which  that  bight  Phaeton,  would  lead  190 

Algate  *  his  father's  car  and  gie.7 

"  The  car-horses  'gan  well  espy 
That  he  ne  could  no  governance. 
And  'gonen  for  to  leap  and  prance. 
And  bare  him  now  up  and  now  down  1^^ 

Till  that  he  saw  the  Scorpion, 
Which  that  in  heaven  a  sign  is  yet. 
And  he  for  fear  ylost  his  wit 
Of  that,  and  let  the  rein^s  gone 
Of  his  horses,  and  they  ason  >00 

Pzleli--polnt      *  Yem— quiddy.      *  Menicu-coBpaay.      *Parby-*r 
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Soou  up  to  mount  and  down  descend, 
Till  both  the  air  and  earth  ybrend  ;  * 
Till  Jupiter,  lo  !  at  the  last 
Him  slew,  and  from  the  car  yeast. 

"  Lo  !  is  it  not  a  great  mischance  205 

To  let  a  fool  have  goyemance 
Of  things  that  he  can  not  demain  ?"  * 

And  with  this  word,  soth  for  to  sain, 
He  'gan  alway  upper  to  soar. 

And  gladed  me  then  more  and  more,  210 

So  faithfully  to  me  spake  he. 

Then  'gau  I  to  look  under  me. 
And  beheld  the  airish  beast^s 
Cloud^s,  mist^s,  and  tempest^s, 

Snow^s,  hail^s,  rains,  and  wind^s,  215 

And  the  engendering  in  their  kind^s, 
All  the  way  through  which  I  came  ; 
"  O  God !  quod  I,  that  made  Adame, 
Much  is  thy  might  and  nobleness !  " 

THEY  ARRIVE  AT    THE    HOUSE  OF   FAME. 

**  See  here  the  House  of  Fam6,  lo  !  220 

May'st  thou  not  hear6  that  I  do?" 

•*  Hear  what?"  quod  I.   •*  The  greats  soun 
(Quod  he)  that  rumbleth  up  and  down 
In  Fam^s  House,  full  of  tidings 

Both  of  fair  speech  and  of  chidings,  225 

And  of  false  and  soth  compoun^d ; 
Hearken  well,  it  is  not  rown^d.^ 
Hearest  thou  not  the  greats  sough  ?  "  < 
•*  Yes,  pardie,  (quod  I)  well  enough." 
**  And  what  soun  is  it  like?"  quod  he.  230 

"  Peter !   like  th'  beatiug  of  the  sea 
(Quod  I)  against  the  rock6s  hollow. 
When  tempests  do  their  shipp^s  swallow, 
And  that  a  man  stand  out  of  doubt, 
A  mile  off  thence  and  hear  it  rout  ;  23.^ 

Or  ell^s  like  to  the  humbling  -,  5 
After  the  clap  of  a  thund'ring, 

*  Ybrend  —  bum.        ^  Demain  —  understand.        ^  Rowned  —  whitpered. 
Sough— noise,  as  the  Uowtng  of  wind.      ^  Humbling— hurombig. 
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When  Jovis  hath  the  air  jheat ; 
But  it  doth  me  for  fear  to  sweat.** 


THE    DESCRIPTION    OF    FAME. 

But  in  this  lusty  ^  and  rich^  place^  310 

That  Fames  Hall  jcalled  was, 
Full  muchel  press  of  folk  there  n*as,^ 
Ne  crowding,  for  too  muchel  press  ; 
But  all  on  high  abore  a  dais  ^ 

Sat  in  a  seat  imperial  24o 

That  made  was  of  ruby  royal 
Which  that  a  carbuncle  is  called, 
1  saw  perpetually  installed 
A  feminine  creature. 

That  never  formed  by  Nature  S3«J 

Was  such  an  other  thing  I  say ; 
For  alderfirst,4  the  soth  to  say. 
Me  though  ten  that  she  vrns  so  lite  & 
That  the  small  leugth  of  a  cubit 

W  as  longer  than  she  seemed  be,  ibb 

But  thus  soon  in  a  whil^  she 
Herself  then  wonderly  ystreight  * 
That  with  her  feet  she  th*  earth  yreight,7 
And  with  her  head  she  touched  hearen. 
There  as  shineth  the  stands  seven  ;  «60 

And  thereto  yet,  as  to  my  wit, 
I  saw^n  a  great  wonder  yet, 
Upon  her  eyen  to  behold, 
But  certainly'  I  them  never  told. 
For  as  fele  ^  eyen  hadden  she  fob 

As  feathers  upon  fowles  be. 
Or  weren  on  the  beast^s  four 
That  Godd6s  throne  can  to  hon6ur. 
As  writeth  John  in  th'  Apocalypse. 
Her  hair,  that  was  owndy  9  and  crips, »•  270 

As  burned  gold  it  shone  to  see. 

And,  soth  "  to  tellen  also,  she 
Had  also  fele  ^  upstanding  ears, 
And  tongues  as  on  beast  be  hairs, 

*  Lusty— pleaiant.       >  N'a»— was  not.       '  Daic— •  raiwd  leat.        *  M- 
dcrflnt— flxit  of  aU.      »  Lite— litUe.      <  Yitrelght— «tRlGhed.       ^  Tieifia 
— naehed.       "  Fele—aany.        *  Oimdy,  Fr.  ond^—waving.        >•  Cripi- 
critn.      li  Sotb— truth. 
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And  on  her  feet  waxen  saw  I  275 

Partridge's  wing^s  readily. 

THE  BLAST  OF  JEOLUS'S 
RAZEN  TRUMPET  OF  SLANDER,  OR,  ILL  FAME. 

What  did  this  iEolus  ?  but  he 
Took  out  his  blacks  trump  of  brass, 
That  fouler  than  the  deril  was. 

And  'gan  this  trump^  for  to  blow  280 

As  all  the  world  should  overthrow. 
Throughout  ev6ry  regi<^n 
Ywent  this  foul6  trump^s  soun 
As  swift  as  pellet  out  of  gun 

When  fire  is  in  the  powder  run,  ^85 

And  such  a  smok^  'gan  out  wend  * 
Out  of  the  foul6  trump^s  end. 
Black,  blue,  and  greenish,  swartish,*  red. 
As  doeth  where  that  men  melt  lead, 
Lo  !  all  on  high  from  the  tewel ;  3  290 

And  thereto  one  thing  saw  I  well. 
That  aje  the  farther  that  it  ran 
The  greater  waxen  it  began. 
As  doeth  the  river  from  a  well, 4 
And  it  stank  as  the  pit  of  hell.  '295 

THE  HOUSE  OF  TIDINGS. 

Then  saw  I  stand  in  a  valley. 
Under  the  castle  fast^  by, 
A  House  that  Damtu  Detdali, 
That  Labyrinthus  yclep6d  is, 

N'as  made  so  wonderlj  iwi8,5  300 

Ne  half  so  quaintly  ^  was  y  wrought ; 
And  evermore  as  swift  as  thought 
This  quaint  House  abouten  ywent. 
That  nevermore  it  still  ystent,7 

And  there  came  out  so  great  a  noise,  305 

That  had  it  stooden  upon  Oyse  ^ 
Men  might  have  heard  it  easily 
To  Rome,  I  trowen  sikerly  ;  9 

Wend— go.  '  SwaitUh— dark,  bUckith.  ^  Tewel—funnel.  *  Well 
iring.  ^  Iwli — of  a  truth.  ^  Quaintly— curiously.  "^  V'stent— stood. 
yae — a  river  in  Picardy.      *  Sikerly— «urely. 
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And  the  noise  which  that  I  yheard 

For  all  the  world  right  so  it  far'd  510 

As  doth  the  routing  of  the  stone 

That  from  th'  engine  is  letten  gone. 

And  all  this  House  of  which  1  rede  * 
Was  made  of  twigg^s  sallow,  red. 
And  green6  eke,  and  some  were  white.  Sib 

Such  as  men  to  the  cages  twight,* 
Or  maken  of  these  pani^rs. 
Or  elles  hutches  or  dossers,' 
That  for  the  sough  and  for  the  twigrg^s 
This  House  was  all  so  full  of  gigg^s,^  3S0 

And  all  so  full  eke  of  chirkings.S 
And  of  many  other  workings, 
And  eke  this  House  hath  of  entries 
As  many*  as  leaves  he  on  trees 

In  summer  when  that  they  be  green,  $fb 

And  on  the  roof  yet  men  may  seen 
A  thousand  hol^s,  and  well  mo. 
To  letten  the  sound  out  ygo  ; 
And  by  day  in  ev6ry  tide 

Be  all  the  door^s  open  wide,  5S0 

And  by  night  each  one  is  unshut ; 
Ne  porter  is  there  none  to  let 
No  manner  tidings  in  to  pace,* 
Me  never  rest  is  in  that  place, 

That  it  n'is  fiU^d  fuU  of  tidings,  S55 

Either  loud  or  of  whisperings. 
And  ever  all  the  House's  angles 
Is  full  of  rownings  7  and  of  jangles. 
Of  wars,  of  peace,  of  marri4ge8. 

Of  rests,  of  labour,  of  vi4ges,  340 

Of  abode,  of  deaths,  and  of  life. 
Of  love,  of  hate,  accord,  of  strife. 
Of  loss,  of  lore,  and  of  winning^. 
Of  heal,  of  sickness,  or  leaaings,* 

Of  fair  weather  and  tempestes,  343 

Of  qualm,  of  folk,  and  of  beasts. 
Of  divers  transmutations 

'  Rede— Inform  you.  '  Twight— twist.  *  Doner*,  Fr.  dM— bMUH 
carried  on  the  tMck.  *  Oigget— sounds  produced  ttom  any  whirUnf  notka 
of  a  madiine  :  the  term  is  still  applied  to  the  reels  In  aphmiof  ammfiwUxtai' 
Some  ci  my  readers,  who  will  own  to  forty  years*  standing » may  nvanfev 
the  little  horn  whlpping>top,  called  a  gig»     *  ChirkiQgs— dUniaas.     *  Pkm 


of  a  madiine  :  the  term  is  still  applied  to  the  reels  In  aphmiflf  manu 
Some  ci  my  readers,  who  will  own  to  forty  years*  standing » may  i 
the  little  horn  whlpping>top,  called  a  gig»     *  rhlrlrlnfi    fhU|iliifi 
—pass,     f  llownlog»-4nuttering8.     *  lisarings    lyiaga. 
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Of  estates  and  of  regions, 

Of  trust,  of  drede^i  of  jealousy, 

Of  wit,  of  winning,  of  folly,  350 

Of  plenty  and  of  great  famine. 

Of  cheap,  of  dearth,  and  of  ruin. 

Of  good  or  of  misgoyemment, 

Of  fire,  and  divers  accident. 

And  lo  !  this  House  of  which  I  write  555 

Siker  ^  be  ye  it  n'as  not  lite,^ 
For  it  was  sixty  mile  of  length  ; 
Al'  4  was  the  timber  of  no  strength, 
Yet  it  is  founded  to  endure. 

While  that  it  list,  to  AVenture,  •  360 

That  is  the  mother  of  Tidings, 
(As  the  sea  of  well6s  and  springs,) 
And  it  was  shapen  like  a  cage. 

Cert6s,  quod  I,  in  all  mine  age 
Ne  saw  I  such  a  House  as  this.  365 

And  as  I  wonder'd  me  ywis  5 
Upon  this  House,  then  'ware  was  I 
How  that  mine  eagle  fast^  by 
Was  perched  high  upon  a  stone. 

And  I  'gan  straight  to  him  to  gone,  570 

And  say^d  him  thus  ;  "  I  pray  thee 
That  thou  a  while  abiden  me 
For  Godd^s  love,  and  let  me  seen 
What  wonders  in  that  place  ybeen. 
For  yet  paraunter^  I  may  lere  ^  375 

Some  good  therein,  or  somewhat  hear, 
That  lief  me  •  where  e'er  that  I  went." 

"  Peter,  that  is  now  mine  intent, 
(Quod  he  to  me)  therefore  I  dwell  \ 
But  certain  one  thing  I  thee  tell,  580 

That  but  I  bringen  thee  therein 
Ne  shalt  thou  never  conne  the  gin  9 
To  come  into  it  out  of  doubt. 
So  fast  it  whirleth,  lo  !  about ; 

But  si  the  that  Jovis  of  his  grace,  385 

As  I  have  said,  will  thee  solace 
Finally  with  these  ilk6  things, 
These  uncouth  sight^s  and  tidings, 

I  Drede— doubt  ^  Siker— sure.  '  Lite— tmall.  *  Al'— Although. 
Ywis— indeed.  •  Paraunter — peradventure.  '  Lere — learn.  ■  That  Ilef 
te_whidi  may  delight  me.      '  Conue  the  gin— uDdentaod  the  contrivance. 
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To  pass  away  thine  heaviness. 

Such  ruth  hath  he  of  thy  distress  $90 

That  thou  suffredest  dehonairly» 

And  wot'st  *  thy  selven  utterly 

Wholly  desperate  of  all  hliss* 

Sithe  that  Fort(iae  hath  made  amiss 

The  sote  *  of  all  thine  hearth  rest  395 

Lan§^ish»  and  eke  in  point  to  hrest,' 

But  he  through  his  mighty  merit 

Will  do  thee  ease,  al'  be  it  lite,^ 

And  gave  in  express  command^ment. 

To  which  I  am  obedient,  400 

To  further  thee  with  all  my  might. 

And  wiss  s  and  teachen  thee  aright 

Where  thou  may'st  most  tiding^  hear. 

Thou  shalt  here  many  one  ylere."* 

And  with  this  word  he  right  anon  405 

Yhent  me  up  between  his  tone,? 
And  at  a  window  in  me  lm>ught 
That  in  this  House  was,  as  meth ought. 
And  therewithal  methought  it  stent,* 
And  nothing  it  abouten  went,  410 

And  me  set  in  the  floor  adown  : 
But  such  great  congregati6n 
Of  folk  as  I  saw  roam  about. 
Some  it  within,  and  some  without, 
N*as  never  seen,  ne  shall  be  eft,9  415 

That  certes  in  this  world  n'is  left 
So  many  formed  by  Nat6re, 
Ne  dead  so  many  a  creatdre. 
That  well  unneth^  *^  in  that  place 
Had  I  a  foot6s  brede  "  of  space  ;  4^ 

And  every  wight  that  I  saw  there 
Rown^  *^  evereach  in  other^s  ear 
A  new6  tiding  privily, 
Or  else  he  told  it  openly, 

Right  thus,  and  said ;  **  Ne  wot'st  not  thoa  4Sb 

That  is  betidden,  lo  !  right  now  ?  " 

**  No,  certes,  quod  he  ;  tell  me  what :  ** 
And  then  he  told  him  this  and  that, 

>  Woest— knowfst.  '  Sote— iweet.  '  Brett— bunt.  «  Ule— tittk. 
^  WiM— infonn.  *  Ylere— learn.  ?  Tone— caught  me  np  between  hk 
cUwi :  tone,  the  plural  of  toe.  "  Stent— ttopped.  '  Eft— slier.  i«  Ua* 
nethet    tearcely.       **  Brede— breadtlw      >*  Rowncd— whbpercd. 
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And  swore  thereto  that  it  was  soth/ 

Thas  hath  he  said,  and  thus  he  doth,  430 

And  this  shall  he',  and  thus  heard  I  say, 

That  shall  he  found,  that  dare  I  lay ; 

That  all  the  folk  that  is  on  live 

Ne  have  the  cunning  to  descrive 

Those  thing^s  that  I  hearden  there,  435 

What  aloud  and  what  in  th*  ear  ; 

But  all  the  wonder  most  was  this. 

When  one  had  heard  a  thing  ywis  * 

He  came  straight  to  another  wight, 

And  'gan  him  tellen  anon  right  440 

The  same  tale  that  to  him  was  told 

Ere  it  a  furlong  way  was  old. 

And  hegan  somewhat  for  to  eche  ' 

Unto  this  tiding  in  his  speech 

More  than  ever  it  spoken  was,  445 

And  not  so  soon  departed  was 

Then  from  him  that  he  ne  met 

With  the  third  man,  and  ere  he  let* 

Any  stound  5  he  ytold  him  alse  ; 

Weren  the  tidings  soth  or  false  450 

Yet  would  he  tell  it  nath^less. 

And  evermore  with  more  encrease 

Than  it  was  erst :  thus  north  and  south 

Went  every  tiding  from  mouth  to  mouth. 

And  that  encreasing  evermo,  455 

As  fire  is  wont  to  quicken'  and  go. 

From  a  sparkle  sprung  amiss. 

Till  all  a  city  hrent  up  is. 

And  when  that  that  was  full  up  sprung. 
And  waxen  more  on  every  tongue  460 

Than  e*er  it  was,  and  went  anon 
Up  to  a  window  out  to  gone  ; 
Or  hut  it  might  ^  out  there  ypass 
It  *gan  out  creep  at  some  crevass, 
And  flew  forth  fast^  for  the  nonesJ  165 

And  sometime  I  saw  there  at  once, 
A  leasing  and  a  sad  sothsaw,^ 
That  gonnen  of  adventure  9  draw 

•  Soth— true.  *  Ywii— Indeed,  of  a  truth.  ^  Eche— add.  *  Let- 
stayed.  ^  Stouod— «hort  time.  ^  Or  Init  it  might— so  that  it  could  but  paM 
out.  "^  Nones— occasion.  **  Leasing  and  a  sad  sothsaw — a  lie  and  a  staid  truth. 
"  Gonnen  of  adventure— -that  strove  by  chance  to  pass  out  at  a  window. 
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Out  at  a  window  for  to  pace» 

And  when  thej  metten  in  that  place  470 

Thej  were  acheck^d  both^  two, 

And  neither  of  them  might  out  go. 

For  each  other  they  gone  so  crowd. 

Till  each  of  them  'gan  cryen  loud, 

"  Let  me  gone  first; " — "  Nay,  but  let  me,  473 

And  here  I  will  ensuren  thee 

With  vow^s  that  thou  wilt  do  so. 

That  I  shall  never  from  thee  go, 

But  be  alway  thine  own  sworn  brother : 

We  will  meddle  '  us  each  in  other,  460 

That  no  man  be  he  ne'er  so  wroth 

Shall  have  one  of  us  two,  but  both  I 

At  on^s,  as  beside  his  leave,  i 

Come  we  amorrow  or  on  eve. 

Be  we  ycried  or  still  yrown^d  :  *  485 

llius  saw  I  false  and  soth  '  compowned 

Together  fly  for  one  tiding. 

Thus  out  at  hol^s  gone  to  wring 

Evkry  tiding  straight  to  Fame, 

And  she  'gan  given  each  his  name  490 

After  her  dispositi6n. 

And  give  them  eke  duration. 

Some  to  waxen  and  wanen  soon. 

As  doth  the  fair  and  whit^  moon, 

And  let  him  gone :  there  might  I  se^n  496 

Winged  wonders  full  fast  flyen 

Twenty  thousand  all  in  a  rout. 

As  /Eolus  them  blew  about : 

And,  Lord !  this  House  in  all6  times 

Was  full  of  shipmen  and  pilgrims,  500 

With  8cripp6s  brettful  of  leasing8,4 

Intermeddled  5  with  tidings  ; 

And  eke  alon6  by  them  selve 

A  many  thousand  tim^  twelve. 

Saw  I  eke  of  these  pardoners,  505 

Currours,^  and  eke  messengers. 

With  boxes  crammed  full  of  lyes 

As  ever  vessel  was  with  lies  :  7 

1  If  eddle— mingle,  join.    '  Vrowned— whispered.  '  Falw  and  MtK— frh»> 

hood  and  truth  oompounded,  mixed  up  tog^her.  *  Brettfkil  of  Iwih^ 

— brimAil  ci  lies.      *  Intermeddled—intermingled.  *  Cnrroun— nuiBsn. 
7  Lies    leas  (of  wine,  &c) 
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And  as  I  alderfastest  *  went 

About,  and  did  all  mine  intent  510 

Me  for  to  playen  and  for  to  lere,' 

And  eke  a  tiding  for  to  bear, 

Tbat  I  had  beard  of  some  country', 

Tbat  sball  not  now  be  told  for  me, 

(For  it  no  need  is)  readily  515 

Folk  can  ysing  it  bet  than  I, 

For  all  must  out  or  late  or  rathe  ' 

A116  the  sheaves  in  the  latbe.^ 

I  bearden  a  great  noise  withal 
Within  a  comer  of  the  hall,  520 

Where  men  of  lov^e  tiding^s  told, 
And  I  'gan  thitherward  behold. 
For  I  saw  running  ev^ery  wight 
As  fast  as  that  they  hadden  might, 
And  evereach  cried  ;  **  What  thing  is  tbatl  "  5?5 

And  some  said  ;  "  I  n*ot  s  nev^er  what :  " 
And  when  they  were  all  on  a  heap 
Then  they  behind  gonnen  up  leap. 
And  clomben  up  on  other  fast, 

And  up  the  noise  on  highen  cast,  530 

And  treaden  fast  on  other's  heels. 
And  stamp,  as  men  do  after  eels. 
But  at  the  last  I  saw  a  man 
Which  that  I  not  descrive  ne  can, 

]iut  he  yseem6d  for  to  be  5S5 

A  man  of  great  authority. 

And  therewithal  I  'anon  abraid 
Out  of  my  sleep^  half  afraid, 
Rememb'ring  well  what  I  had  seen, 
And  how  high  and  far  I'd  been,  540 

In  my  ghost,^  and  had  great  wonder 
Of  that  the  mighty  god  of  Thunder 
Had  let  me  knowen,  and  'gan  to  write 
Like  as  ye  have  heard  m'  indite. 

Wherefore  to  study'  and  read  alway  545 

I  purpose  to  do  day  by  day. 

And  thus  in  dreaming  and  in  game 
Endeth  this  little  Book  of  Fame. 

»  AldcrfMtest  — as  fast  as  possible.      '  Lere— letm.      ^  Rathe  — early. 
*  Lathe— barn.     *  N'ot — ne  wot,  know  not.     •  Ghost— spirit. 
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This  Avarice  held  in  her  hand 
A  purse  which  huDg6  by  a  band  60 

And  that  she  hid  and  bound  so  strong 
Men  must  abiden  wonder  long 
Out  of  the  purse  ere  there  came  aught, 
For  that  ne  cometh  in  her  thought : 
It  was  not  certain  her  intent  63 

That  from  that  purse  a  penny  went. 

PORTRAIT   OF    ENVY. 

And  by  that  image  nigh  enough 
Was  painted  Enry,  that  ne'er  laugh, 
Nor  never  well  in  her  heart  farM 

But  if  she  either  saw  or  heard  70 

.    Some  great  mischance  or  great  disease  : 
Nothing  ne  may  so  much  her  please 
As  mischief  and  misiventure  ; 
Or  when  she  seeth  discomfiture 

Upon  a  worthy  man  yfall,  75 

Then  lilceth  her  right  well  withal : 
She  is  full  glad  in  her  courdge  ' 
If  she  see  any  great  lin*&ge 
Be  brought  to  nought  in  shameful  wise  ; 
And  if  a  man  in  honour  rise,  80 

Or  by  his  wit  or  his  prowess, 
Of  that  she  hath  great  heaviness, 
For  trusteth  well  she  goeth  nigh  wood  * 
When  any  chance  yhappeth  good. 

Envy  is  of  such  cruelty,  85 

That  faith  ne  truth  ne  holdeth  she 
To  friend  ne  fellow  bad  or  good  ; 
Ne  she  hath  kin  none  of  her  blood 
That  she  n'is  full  their  enemy  ; 

She  n'old,  1  dare  say  hardily,'  90 

That  her  own  father  far^d  well : 
And  sore  abide th  she  every  deal  * 
Her  malice  and  her  mal  talent. 
For  she  is  in  so  great  torment 

And  hate,  such  when  that  folk  doth  good,  93 

That  nigh  she  melteth  for  pure  wood :  & 


'  Courage— «plrit,  mind.       '  Wood— mad.       >  Hardily— she  would  noc  I 
dare  lay  boldly.      *  Every  deal^entirely.      ^  Wood— madnen. 
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For  Covetise  is  ever  wood  » 

To  gripen  other  foIk^s  good. 

For  Covetise  for  her  winning  25 

Full  lefe  hath  ^  other  menn^s  thing. 

PORTRAIT   OF  AVARICE. 

Another  image  set,  saw  I, 
Next  unto  Coyetise  fast  by, 
And  she  was  clep^d  Avarice  : 

Full  foul  in  painting  was  that  vice,  oO 

Full  sad  and  caitif  3  was  she  eke. 
And  also  green  as  any  leek  ; 
So  evil  hued  was  her  col6ur 
Her  seem'd  t'  have  liv^d  in  languor ; 
She  was  like  thing  for  hunger  dead,  35 

That  led  her  life  only  by  bread 
Kneaded  with  eisel  strong  and  aigre,* 
And  thereto  she  was  lean  and  meagre  ; 
And  she  was  clad  full  poverly 

All  in  an  old  torn  courtepy  &  40 

As  she  were  all  with  dogg^s  torn, 
And  both  behiud  and  eke  befom 
Yclout^d  was  she  beggarly. 

A  mantle  hung  her  fast^  by 
Upon  a  bench  both  weak  and  small ;  45 

A  bumet  ^  coat  huug  there  withal, 
Yfurr6d  with  no  menivere,' 
But  with  a  furr6  rough  of  hair 
Of  lamb6  skinn6s  heavy'  and  black  : 
'    It  was  full  old  I  undertake,  50 

For  Avarice  to  clothe  her  well 
Ne  hasteth  her  never  adeal ;  ^ 
For  certainly  it  were  her  loth 
To  wearen  of  that  ilk6  cloth  ; 

And  if  it  were  forwear^d,  she  55 

Would  haven  full  great  nicety  9 
Of  clothing  ere  she  bought  her  new, 
Ar  ^^  were  it  bad  of  wool  and  hue. 

>  Wood— mail.  ^  Full  lefe  hath— gladly  pooesteth  other  men's  property. 
3  Caitif— wretched.  *  Eisel  strong  and  aigre— «troog  and  sharp  vinegar. 
^  Courtepy — short  cloak.  (Sec  Prol.  Cant.  Talet,  v.  2W.)  •  Burnet— brown. 
^  Menivere — description  of  fur.  ^  Never  adeal— not  a  whit.  '  Nicety — 
daintiness.       *<>  Al'-nUthough. 
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This  Avarice  held  in  her  hand 
A  purse  which  hung^  by  a  band  60 

And  that  she  hid  and  boaud  so  strong 
Men  must  abiden  wonder  long 
Out  of  the  purse  ere  there  came  aught. 
For  that  ne  cometh  in  her  thought : 
It  was  not  certain  her  intent  65 

That  from  that  purse  a  penny  went. 

PORTRAIT   OF    ENVY. 

And  by  that  image  nigh  enough 
Was  painted  Envy,  that  ne'er  laugh. 
Nor  never  well  in  her  heart  far'd 

But  if  she  either  saw  or  heard  70 

Some  great  mischance  or  great  disease  : 
Nothing  ne  may  so  much  her  please 
As  mischief  and  mis4venture  ; 
Or  when  she  seeth  discomfiture 

Upon  a  worthy  man  yfall,  73 

Then  liketh  her  right  well  withal : 
She  is  full  glad  in  her  courage  ' 
If  she  see  any  great  lin'&ge 
Be  brought  to  nought  in  shameful  wise ; 
And  if  a  man  in  honour  rise,  80 

Or  by  his  wit  or  his  prowess, 
Of  that  she  hath  great  heaviness. 
For  trusteth  well  she  goeth  nigh  wood  * 
When  any  chance  yhappeth  good. 
Envy  is  of  such  cruelty,  85 

That  faith  ne  truth  nc  holdeth  she 
To  friend  ne  fellow  bad  or  good  ; 
Ne  she  hath  kin  none  of  her  blood 
That  she  n'is  full  their  enemy  ; 

She  n'old,  I  dare  say  hardily,'  90 

That  her  own  father  far^d  well : 
And  sore  abideth  she  every  deal  * 
Her  malice  and  her  mal  talent, 
For  she  is  in  so  great  torment 

And  hate,  such  when  that  folk  doth  good,  95 

That  nigh  she  melteth  for  pure  wood :  s 


>  CounfB— «pirlt,  mind.       >  Wood— mad.       '  Hardilf— the  would  aoc  I 
dare  ny  boldly.      *  Every  deal^entlrely.      *  Wood    martnew 


ROMAUNT   OF  THE    ROSB.  279 

Her  heart  so  carveth  and  so  breaketh 
That  God  the  people  well  a  wreaketh.* 

Envy  jwis  '  shall  never  let  3 
Some  blame  upon  the  folk  to  set :  100 

I  trow  that  if  Envy'  ywis 
Yknew  the  best6  man  that  is 
On  this  side  or  beyond  the  sea 
Yet  somewhat  lacken  *  him  would  she  ; 
And  if  he  were  so  bend  s  and  wise  105 

That  she  ne  might  abate  his  prise,^ 
Yet  would  she  blame  his  worthiness, 
Or  by  her  word6s  make  it  less. 
I  saw  Envy  in  that  painting 

Yhad  a  wonderful  looking,  110 

For  she  ne  looked  but  awry 
Or  overthwart,  all  baggingly  ;  7 
And  she  had  a  full  foul  us4ge, 
She  mighten  look  in  no  visage 

Of  man  ne  woman  forth  right  plain,  115 

But  shut  her  one  eye  for  disdain  : 
So  for  envy  ybum^d  she 
When  she  might  any  man  ysee 
That  fair  or  worthy  were  or  wise, 
Or  elles  stood  in  folk6s  prise.  120 

PORTRAIT    OF    SORROW. 

Sorrow  was  painted  next  Envy 
Upon  that  wail  of  masonry  ', 
But  well  was  seen  in  her  col6ur 
That  she  had  liv6d  in  langu6r ; 

Her  seemed  to  have  the  jaundice ;  175 

Not  half  so  pale  was  Avarice, 
Ne  nothing  alike  of  leanness. 
For  sorrow,  thought,  and  great  distress, 
That  she  had  suffer'd  day  and  night 
Made  her  yellow,  and  nothing  bright :  130 

Full  sad,  pale,  and  meagre'  also. 
Was  never  wight  yet  half  so  woe 
As  that  her  seemed  for  to  be. 
Nor  so  fulfiird  with  ire  as  she ; 

^  Wreaketh— rerengeth.  ^  Y iri»— indeed.  'Let— prevent  *  Lftcken— 
find  fault  with.  ^  Head— civil,  courteous.  ^  Prlie— renown.  ^  Baggingly 
— ftquintingly. 
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I  trow  that  do  wight  might  her  please,  tS3 

Nor  do  that  thing  that  might  her  ease  ; 

Nor  she  ne  would  her  sorrow  alack, 

Nor  comfort  none  uDto  her  take. 

So  deep  y  was  her  woe  hegone. 

And  eke  her  heart  in  anger  run.  140 

A  sorrowful  thing  well  seemed  she  ; 

Nor  she  had  nothing  slow  ybe 

For  to  bescratchen  all  her  face. 

And  for  to  rend  in  many  place 

Her  clothes,  and  for  to  tear  her  swire,*  14v^ 

As  she  that  was  fulfill'd  of  ire  ; 

And  all  to  torn  lay  eke  her  hair 

About  her  shoulders  here  and  there. 

As  she  that  had  it  all  to-rent 

For  anger  and  for  mal  talent.^  ld<> 

And  eke  I  tell  you  certainly 
How  that  she  wept  full  tenderly: 
In  world  n*is  wight  so  hard  of  heart. 
That  had  yseen  her  sorrows  smart. 
That  n*olde  3  have  had  of  her  pity,  ]5,^ 

So  woe  begone  a  thing  was  she. 
She  all  to  dash*d  herself  for  woe. 
And  smote  together  her  hand^s  two  ; 
To  Sorrow  was  she  full  intentif,4 

That  woful  reckeless  caitiff,  160 

Her  rough t^  5  little  of  playing. 
Or  of  clipping  *  or  kissing. 
For  who  so  sorrowful  is  in  heart 
Him  lusteth  not  to  play  ne  start,? 
Nor  for  to  dancen  ne  to  sing,  163 

Ne  may  his  heart  in  temper  bring 
To  mak^  joy  on  even  or  morrow. 
For  joy  is  contrary  to  sorrow. 

PORTRAIT    OF    OLD    AGE. 

Eld  ^  was  y painted  after  this. 
That  shorter  was  a  foot  iwis  170 

I1ian  she  was  wont  in  her  younghead  ;  9 
Unneth  *^  herself  she  might  yfeed : 

^  Swire— neck.  *  Mal  talent-^vil  desire,  or  aflbcUoo.  *  N'oUe— oe 
would,  would  not.  ^Intentif — attentive.  ^Rougbte— rericed,  eand. 
*  Clipping— embracing.  ^SUrt— leap,  skip.  "  Eld— old  age.  *  Y<m^ 
head— youth.       >o  Unneth    icarcely. 
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So  feeble  and  so  old  was  she 

That  faded  was  all  her  beauty  ; 

Full  sallow  was  waxen  her  col6nr  ;  175 

Her  head  for  hoar  was  white  as  flour  : 

Iwis  ^  great  qualm  '  ne  were  it  none, 

Ne  siu,  although  her  life  were  gone. 

All  waxen  was  her  body'  unweild,' 

And  dry  and  dwin^d  *  all  for  eld  :  180 

A  foul  forwelked  s  thing  was  she, 

That  whilom  round  and  soft  had  be  : 

Her  hair^s  shooken  fast  withal» 

As  from  her  head  they  woulden  fall ; 

Her  face  y frounced  and  forpin^d, '  185 

And  both  her  hand^s  lorn  7  fordwin^d  :  ^ 

So  old  she  was  that  she  ne  went 

A  foot  but  it  were  by  potent.9 

The  time  that  passeth  night  and  day, 

And  restiless  trav4ileth  aye,  190 

And  stealeth  from  us  privily, 

That  to  us  seemeth  sikerly  *^ 

That  it  in  one  point  dwelleth  ever. 

And  certes  it  ne  resteth  never. 

But  goeth  so  fast  and  passeth  aye  195 

That  there  n*is  man  that  thinken  may 

What  tim^  that  now  present  is : 

Asketh  "  at  these  great  clerk^s  this ; 

For  men  thinketh  it  readily 

Three  tim6s  been  y  passed  by  SOO 

The  tim^  that  may  not  soj6um, 

But  go*th  and  may  nev^r  return, 

As  water  that  down  runneth  aye, 

But  never  drop  return 6  may. 

There  may  nothing  as  time  endure,  205 

Ne  metal  nor  earthly  creature. 

For  all6  thing  is  fret  ^^  and  shall. 

The  time  eke  that  ychangeth  all. 

And  all  doth  wax  and  fost'red  be. 

And  all£  thing  destroyeth  he  :  210 

The  time  that  eldeth  >3  our  ancestors. 

And  eldeth  kings  and  emperors, 

•  Iwis— certainly.  '  Qualm— grief.  '  UnweiUl— her  body  IukI  grown 
inwieldy.  *  Dwined — dwindled.  *  Forwelked — withered.  •  Yftounced 
md  forpined — wrinkled  and  shrunk.  ?  Lorn— lost,  helpless.  *  Fordwined 
—wasted  away.  ^  Potent — crutch.  "^  Sikerly— certainly.  ' '  Atketh— 
imperative)  ask.     *'  Is  fret— weareth.      '^  Eldeth— roaketh  old. 
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And  that  us  all  shall  orercomen. 

Ere  that  death  us  shall  have  nomen,' 

The  tim6  that  hath  all  in  wield'  215 

To  elden  folk  had  made  her  eld  3 

So  inly,  that  to  my  weeting  4 

She  mighten  help  herself  nothing. 

But  tum*d  again  unto  childhead  : 

She  had  nothing  herself  to  lemd,  ?tO 

Nor  wit  nor  pith  within  her  hold,s 

More  than  a  child  of  two  years  old. 

But  nath^less  I  trow  that  she 

Was  fair  sometime  and  fresh  to  see 

When  she  was  in  her  rightful  age,  ttb 

But  she  was  past  all  that  passage. 

And  was  a  doted  ^  thing  becomen  ; 

A  furred  cap  on  had  she  nomen  ;  * 

Well  had  she  clad  herself  and  warm. 

For  cold  might  else  doen  her  harm  :  tSO 

These  old  folk  haven  alway  cold. 

Their  kind  7  is  such  when  they  be  old. 

PORTRAIT   OF  HYPOCRISY. 

An  other  thing  was  down  there  write  * 
That  seemed  like  a  hypocrite, 

And  it  was  cleped  Papelardy  ;  9  tSb 

That  ilk  is  she  that  privily 
Ne  spareth  ne*er  a  wicked  deed 
When  men  of  her  taken  no  heed. 
And  maketh  her  outward  precious,** 
With  pale  visage  and  piteous,  S40 

And  seemeth  a  simple  creature. 
But  there  n'is  no  mis4venture 
That  she  ne  think'th  in  her  courage  :  *> 
Full  like  to  her  was  thilk  im&ge 

That  maked  was  like  her  semblance,  245 

She  was  full  simple'  of  countenance  ; 
And  she  was  clothed  and  eke  shod 
As  she  were  '*  for  the  love  of  God 

'  Nomen— Uken  away.  >  Wield--govemment,  tultlugatkm.  '  DA- 
antiquity.  *  Weeting— thinking.  ^  Nor  wit,  &c. — neither  tOMt  ■« 
strength  within  her  frame.  ^  Doted — fo(dish,  tuperanmiated.  ^  Ki»< 
nature,  habit.  "  Write— {for)  written.  '  Papelardy— hypocrisy.  >*  On- 
ward precioiM— over  nice  outwardly.  **  Courage— mind.  >'  As  dw  wtf* 
— «■  though  ihe  were. 
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Yboldeu  to  religi6n, 

Such  seemed  her  devoti6ii.  250 

A  psalter  held  she  fast  io  hond, 
Aod  busily  she  'gan  to  fond  * 
To  make  many  a  faint  prayer 
To  God  and  to  his  saint^s  dear : 

Nor  she  was  gay,  fresh,  nor  jolif,  255 

But  seemed  to  be  full  intentif 
To  good6  work6s  and  to  fair. 
And  thereto  she  had  on  a  hair. ' 

Ne  cert^s  she  was  fat  nothing, 
But  seemed  weary  for  fasting :  260 

Of  colour  pale  and  dead  was  she  ; 
From  her  the  gates  aye  wam6d  be 
Of  Paradise,  that  blissful  place, 
For  such  folk  mak6n  lean  their  grace. 
As  Christ  saith  in  his  Evangile,  265 

To  get  'hem  praise  in  town  awhile. 
And  for  a  little  glory  vain 
They  les^n  God  and  eke  his  reigpi.3 

PORTRAIT   OF    POVERTY. 

And  alderlast  *  of  evereachone 
Was  painted  Poverty*  all  alone,  270 

That  not  a  penny  had  in  hold, 
Although  that  she  her  clothes  sold, 
And  though  she  should  a  hanged  be. 
For  naked  as  a  worm  was  she. 

And  if  the  weather  stormy  were,  275 

For  cold  she  should  have  dy6d  there. 

She  ne*  had  on  but  a  strait  old  sack. 
And  many*  a  clout  on  it  there  stack  ;  s 
This  was  her  coat  and  her  mantle  ; 
No  mor6  was  there  never  a  deal  ^  280 

To  clothe  her  with  ;  I  undertake 
Great  leisure  hadd6  she  to  quake  : 
And  she  was  put,  that  I  of  talk. 
Far  from  these  other',  up  in  a  balk  ;  ^ 
There  lurked  and  there  cow'r6d  she,  285 

For  pov^r  thing,*  where  so  it  be, 

'  Fond— •earch.  '  Hair— hair-cloth.  '  They  leien,  dec.— they  lose  God 
u  weli  as  his  kingdom.  *  Aldcrl<ut— last  of  all.  ^  Stack— stuck.  ^  Never 
a  deal — not  a  bit.    ^  Hal k— comer.     **  Pover  thing — that  which  is  poor. 
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Is  shamefac'd  and  despised  aye  : 

Accursed  may  well  be  that  day 

That  pover  man  conceived  is, 

For  God  wot  all  too  seld* »  i-wis*  290 

Is  any  poor  man  well  ifed. 

Or  well  arrayed  or  iclad, 

Or  well  belov6d,  in  such  wise 

In  honour  that  he  may  arise. 

DESCRIPTION  OF  IDLENESS. 
WHO  INTRODUCES  THE  POET  INTO  THE  GARDEN. 

.Then  'gan  I  go  a  full  gpreat  pace  S95 

Environ,  3  even  in  compass, 
The  closing  of  the  squar6  wall. 
Till  that  I  found  a  wicket  small 
So  shut  that  I  ue  might  in  gone, 
And  other  entry  was  there  none.  300 

Upon  this  door  I  'gan  to  smite 
That  was  so  fetis  and  so  lite,^ 
For  other  way  could  I  not  seek. 
Full  long  I  shov'd  and  knocked  eke. 
And  stood  full  long  all  hearkening  30b 

If  I  heard  any  wight  coming. 
Till  that  the  door  of  thUk  s  entry 
A  maiden  courteous  opened  me  : 
Her  hair  was  as  yellow  of  hue 

As  any  basin  ^  scoured  new ;  310 

Her  flesh6  tender  as  is  a  chick. 
With  bent  browns  both  smooth  and  sleek  ; 
And  thereto  by  measure  larg^  were 
The  opening  of  her  eyen  clear ; 

Her  nose  of  good  proporti6n  ;  515 

Her  eyen  grey  as  is  a  falcon  -, 
With  8weet6  breath  and  well  fav6uT6d ; 
Her  fac6  white  and  well  col6ur6d  ; 
With  little  mouth  and  round  to  see ; 
A  cloven  chinn4  eke  had  she  ;  5S0 

Her  neck  was  of  good  fashi6n. 
In  length  and  greatness  by  reason,? 

1  SeM'—Mldoin.  *  I-wi*— oertelnly,  of  a  truth.  ^  EBviron-^boaU 
*  Fecit  and  lite— nest  and  imalL  <  Thilk<~that  <  Batlii— Chit  ataMil  «ai 
formerly  made  of  bra» ;  wf  tnen  Mambriaai't  helmet.  Hence  the  apCnsM  of 
our  poet*t  dmile  of  the  lady't  hair,    f  By  rceaon— of  leasooahle  piopoitkoo. 
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From  Hierusalem'  to  Burgoigne 

There  o'is  *  a  fairer  neck  i-wis  * 

To  feel  how  smooth  and  soft  it  is  ;  325 

Her  throat  also  so  white  of  hue. 

As  SDOW  on  hranch  ysnow6d  new ; 

Of  body  full  well  wrought  was  she. 

Men  needen  not  in  no  country 

A  fairer  body  for  to  seek  ;  330 

And  of  fine  orfrais  3  had  she  eke 

A  chapilet,4  so  seemly  on 

Ne  never  wear^d  maid  upon  ; 

And  fair  above  that  chapilet^ 

A  rose  garland  had  she  yset ;  335 

She  had  also  a  gay  mirr6r  ; 

And  with  a  rich6  gold  tressuur  & 

Her  head  was  tressed  full  quaintly ;  ^ 

Her  sleeves  sew6d  fetously  ;  7 

And  for  to  keep  her  hand^s  fair,  340 

Of  gloves  white  she  had  a  pair  ; 

And  she  had  on  a  coat  of  green 

Of  cloth  of  Ghent  withouten  ween  :  * 

Well  seemed  by  her  apparel 

She  was  not  wont  to  great  travel,  9  545 

For  when  she  kempt  was  fetously,  >• 

And  well  array'd  and  rich^ly, 

Then  had  she  done  all  her  journ^  '■ 

For  merry'  and  well  begone  •'  was  she. 

She  had  a  lusty  is  life  in  May  3.50 

She  had  no  thought  by  night  ne  day 
Of  nothing  but  it  were  only 
To  grai'th  •♦  her  well  and  uncouthly. 

When  that  this  door  had  open'd  me 
This  maiden,  seemly  for  to  see,  355 

I  thanked  her  as  I  best  might. 
And  ask^d  her  how  that  she  bight, '5 
And  what  she  was  I  asked  eke  ? 
And  she  to  me  was  nought  unmeek, 

•  N'l« — is  not  *  I-wii— certainly.  '  OrfVais — gold  embroidery.  *  Cha- 
pilet— wreath.  ^  Tretsour— «n  ornament  in  dretaing  the  hair.  *  Quaintly 
— curiously.         "^  Fetously— neatly.  *  Withouten    ween— undoubtedly. 

9  Travel— labour*   handicraft  '®  Kempt  was  fetously— trimly  combed. 

' '   Joumo — day's  work.         '^  Well  begone — in  a  good  way.  >*  Lusty — 

pleasant         »^  To  grai'th  her,  &c.— to  prepare  henelf  well  and  extraordi* 
narilv.     1'^  She  hiflht — was  named. 


narity.     *'^  She  bight — was  named. 
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Nor  of  her  answer  dangerous/  S60 

But  fair  answ^M,  and  say6d  thus  : 

*'  Lo,  Sir,  my  name  is  Idleness, 

So  clepen  men  me  more  and  less : 

Full  mighty  and  full  rich  am  1, 

And  that  of  one  thing,  namely,  365 

For  I  intending  '  to  no  thing 

But  to  my  joy  and  my  playing. 

And  for  to  comb  and  tress^  me  : 

Acquainted  am  I,  and  priry  ' 

With  Mirth,  the  lord  of  this  garden,  570 

That  from  the'  land  of  Alezandrin 

Made  the  tre6s  hither  be  fet  < 

That  in  this  garden  be  iset ; 

And  when  the  trees  were  wax'd  a  height. 

This  wall,  that  stant  s  here  in  thy  sight,  573 

Did  Mirth  enclosen  all  about ; 

And  these  images  all  without 

He  did  'hem  both  entail^  and  paint 

That  neither  be  jolif  ne  quaint  7 

But  they  be  full  of  sorrow  and  wo,  580 

As  thou  hast  seen  a  while  ago." 

PORTRAIT    OF    MIRTH,    LORD    OF    THE    GARDEN, 
AND   HIS  MISTRESS   GLADNESS. 

Full  fair  was  Mirth,  full  long  and  high, 
A  fairer  man  I  never  sigh  :  ^ 
As  round  as  apple  was  his  face, 

Full  ruddy'  and  white  in  eveiy  place  ;  583 

Fetis9  he  was  and  well  beseie,**^ 
With  meetly  "  mouth,  and  eyen  grey ; 
His  nose  by  measure  wrought  full  right ; 
Crisp  was  his  hair,  and  eke  full  bright ; 
His  shouIder^s  of  larg^  brede,>*  390 

And  smallish  in  the  girdlestead  -,  » 
He  seem6d  like  a  portraiture. 
So  noble*  he  was  of  his  stature, 

I  Dsognous— thrifty,  cparing.  *  Intending— flving  attmtioa.  *  Pilfy 
-intimate.  *  Fet— brought  ^  Stant— ttandeth.  ^  Entail— «arT«i  7  MOt 
ne  quaint— loyfUl  nor  straagei  *  Sigh— «aw.  >  Ferti  niat,  oompaA 
"BiMie  bmaen,  "  Mcedy— {iroportioiialde.  "BiiW  twadUi.  ^*Qth 
dlMtaad— wai«t,  place  of  the  girdle. 
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So  fair,  so  jolly',  and  so  fetise. 

With  limbos  wrought  at  point  devise,'  395 

Deliver,^  smart,  and  of  great  might, 

Ne  saw  thou  never  man  so  light ; 

Of  beard  unneth  3  had  he  nothing, 

For  it  was  in  the  first6  spring ; 

Full  joung  he  was,  and  merry'  of  thought,  400 

And  in  samette  *  with  bird^s  wrought ; 

And  with  gold  beat'n  full  fetously  5 

His  body  was  clad  full  rich^Iy ; 

Wrought  was  his  robe  in  strang6  guise,^ 

And  all  to-slittered  7  for  quaintise  ^  405 

In  many  a  plac6,  low  and  high  ; 

And  shod  he  was  with  great  mastry 

With  shoon  decoped,9  and  with  lace, 

By  drury  *<>  and  eke  by  solace  ; 

His  lefe  "  a  rosen  chapelet  410 

Had  made,  and  on  his  head  it  set. 

And  weeten  ye  who  was  his  lefe  1 
Dame  Gladness  there  was  him  so  lefe. 
That  singeth  so  well  with  glad  cour&ge. 
That  from  she  was  twelve  years  of  age  415 

She  of  her  love  grant  to  him  made  : 
Sir  Mirth  her  by  the  finger  had 
Dancing,  and  she  him  also ; 
Great  love  there  was  betwixt  them  two-, 
Both  were  they  fair  and  bright  of  hue  ;  4^0 

She  seemed  like  a  ros^  new 
Of  colours,  and  her  flesh  so  tender. 
That  with  a  briar  small  and  tender 
Men  might  it  cleave,  1  dare  well  sain  ; 
Her  forehead  frounc^less  ^^  all  plain  ;  425 

Bent  weren  her  eye-brows  two  ; 
Her  eyen  grey,  and  glad  also. 
That  laughden  aye  in  her  semblant. 
First  ere  the  mouth  by  covenant  j  '* 
I  n*ot  what  of  her  nose  descrive,**  430 

So  fair  hath  no  woman  alive  ; 

'  Point  deviie— with  perfect  exactness.  *  Deliver — nimble.  ^  Unneth — 
ftcaroely.  *  Samette — rich  ailk.  ^  Bcat'n  full  fetously— tkilfuUy  prepared. 
^  Guise— fashion.  ?  Slittered— cut,  slashed.  ^^  Quaintise— trlmness.  *  De- 
coped,  Fr.  decottpi—cut  down.  '"  Drury— courtship,  gallantry.  ' '  Lefe 
— tieloved.  "  Frounceless — unwrlnlcled.  '^  By  covenant — her  eyes,  as  it 
were  by  agreement,  anticipated  her  mouth  in  laughter.  ^*  Descrive — I 
know  not  how  to  describe  her  note. 
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Her  hair  wis  yellow*,  and  clear  ahiiuBg  ; 
I  wot  no  lady  so  liking. 

Of  orfrays  ^  fresh  was  her  garland  ; 
I,  who  seen  hare  a  thousand,  453 

Saw  ne'er  i*wis  no  garland  yet 
So  well  ywronght  of  silk  as  it ; 
And  in  an  over  gilt  samite  * 
Yclad  she  was  bv  great  delight. 

Of  which  her  lefe  3  a  robe  ywear'd  ;  440 

The  merrier  she  in  hearth  far'd. 

DISPRAISE   OF   NIGGARDLINESS. 

A  fall  great  fool  is  he  iwis  * 
That  rich,  and  poor,  and  niggard  is. 
A  lord  may  s  have  no  manner  rice 
That  grieveth  more  than  avarice  ;  445 

For  niggard  ne*er  with  strength  of  hand 
May  win  him  great  lordship  or  land  , 
For  friend^s  all  too  few  hath  he 
To  do  his  will  performed  be  ; 

And  wLoso  will  have  friend^s  here,  450 

He  may  not  hold  his  treasure  dear  ; 
For  by  example  tell  1  this  ; 
Right  as  an  adamant  i-wis 
Can  drawen  to  him  subtlelv 

m 

The  iron  that  is  laid  thereby  ;  433 

So  draweth  fulkes  hearts  i-wis 
Silver  and  gold  that  given  is. 

DESCRIPTION   OF  THE  GARDEN. 

The  garden  was  by  measuring 
Right  even'  and  square  in  compassing ; 
It  as  loog6  was,  as  it  was  large  ;  460 

Of  fruit  had  every  tree  his  charge, 
But*  it  were  any  hideous'  tree. 
Of  which  there  weren  two  or  three. 

There  were  (and  that  wot  I  full  well) 
Of  pomegranates  a  full  great  deal,  465 

That  is  a  fruit  full  well  to  like. 
Namely  to  folk  when  they  be  sick  ; 

>  Offhiys — gold  embroidery.         '  Samite  —  rich  silk.        >  Left  »Iot«- 
*  I.wi».ln  truth.     •  Hay— can.    <  But— except.     ?  Hideous— ted,  dicidflU* 
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And  trees  there  weren  great  fois^n  * 

That  bearen  nuts  in  their  season  470 

Such  as  men  Nutmegg^s  call, 

That  sweet  of  sayour  be  withall. 

And  of  almandr^s  great  plenty', 

Figgis,  and  many  a  dat6  tree, 

There  weren,  if  that  men  bad  need,  47d 

Through  the  garden  in  length  and  brede. 

There  was  eke  waxing^  many'  a  spice. 
As  clove  g^lofre,^  and  licorice, 
Gingiber,  and  grain  de  Paris,4 

Canelle,5  and  set^wale  ^  of  price,  480 

And  many*  a  spic^  deli  table 
To  eaten  when  men  rise  from  table. 

And  many  homely  trees  there  were 
That  peaches,  coiues,7  and  apples  bare. 
Medlars,  plumm^s,  pearls,  chastein^s,*  485 

Cherries,  of  which  many  one  fain  is, 
Nutt6s,  and  aleis,9  and  bolas,><^ 
That  for  to  see  it  was  solace, 
With  many  high  laurel  and  pine, 

Was  ranged  clean  all  that  garden  490 

With  cypress,  and  with  oliver^s. 
Of  which  that  nigh  no  plenty  >■  here  is. 

There  weren  elm6s  great  and  strong. 
Maples,  ash,  oak,  asp,  planes  long. 

Fine  yew,  poplar,  and  lindens  fair,  495 

And  other  trees  full  many'  a  pair. 

What  should  1  tell  you  more  of  it  ? 
There  weren  so  many  tre^s  yet 
That  I  should  all  cncumber'd  be 
Ere  I  had  reckon'd  every  tree.  600 

These  trees  were  set,  that  I  demise," 
One  from  an  other  in  assise  >3 

'  Poison — plenty.  ^  Waxing— growing.  '  Clove  gilofta — clove^tree. 
w  note,  *  Grain  de  Paris — paradiM!  seeds,  a  tplce.  *  Candle — mace. 
Setewale  —  valerian.  ^  C^oincs  —  quinces.  *  Cluuteiiies  —  diettnuts. 
Alels — lotus  tree.  ^^  Bolas— bullace  plum.  **  No  plenty — whidi  were 
^her  scarce.       '^  Devise— describe.       '^  Assise— si tuatioo. 

V.  478.  clove  gihtflre.^  Gou  de  girffle^  Fr.  earyophiUutt  Lat.  a  dove-tree,  or 
le  fruit  of  it.  Sir  J.  Maudeville.  c.  xxvi.,  describing  a  country  beyond 
athay,  says ;  *'  And  in  that  coniree,  and  in  other  contrees  thereabouten, 
'Owen  many  trees  that  bearen  cUtwe  gylofree  and  notemuget,  and  grete  notes 
r  Ynde,  and  of  candle  and  other  spices." 

VOL.  II.  o 
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Five  fathom  or  six,  I  trow6  so  ;* 

But  they  were  high  and  great  also. 

And  for  to  keep  out  well  the  sun  505 

The  cropp6s  were  so  thick  yrun. 

And  every  hranch  in  other  knit. 

And  full  of  green^  leaves  set. 

That  sunn6  might  there  none  descend 

Lest  that  the  tender  grasses  shend.*  510 

There  might  men  does  and  roes  isee. 

And  of  squirrels  full  great  plenty' 

From  bough  to  bough  alway  leaping ; 

Conies  there  were  also  playing, 

That  comen  out  of  their  clapers,'  513 

Of  sundry  colours  and  manners. 

And  maden  many'  a  tourneying 

Upon  the  freshe  grass  springing. 

In  places  saw  I  well^s  there 
In  which6  there  no  frogg^s  were,  550 

And  fair  in  shadow  was  each  well ; 
I3ut  I  ne  can  the  number  tell 
Of  strcam6s  small  that  by  devise  • 
Mirth  had  done  come  through  oondise,^ 
Of  which  the  water  in  running  5S.> 

'Gan  maken  a  noise  full  liking.s 

About  the  brink^s  of  these  well^s. 
And  by  the  stream^a  over*  all  ell^. 
Sprang  up  the  grass,  as  thick  iset 
And  soft  eke  as  any  velvet,  5S0 

On  which  man  might  his  lemman  lay. 
As  on  a  featherbed  to  play. 
For  the  earth  was  full  soft  and  sweet ; 
Thorough  moisture  of  the  well  wet 
Sprang  up  the  boU  •  green^  grass  533 

As  fair,  as  tliick,  as  mister  7  was  ; 
But  much  amended  it  the  place 
That  the  earth  was  of  such  a  grace 
That  it  of  flow'res  hath  plent/ 
That  both  in  summer*  and  winter  be.  540 

There  sprang  the  violet  all  new. 
And  fresh  pervink6  rich  of  hue, 
And  flow'res  yellow,  white,  and  nd ; 
Such  plenty  grew  there  ne'er  in  mead : 


1    (SI 


Shend— fpoiL      *  aapers— liarrows.      *  Devla^-^soBtrivanca.       -v. 
dIte-cooduJu.      » Llkto^pleaslof .      •  Soteu-mretL       tUlmm-'Vitt 


ROMAUNT   OF  THB   ROSE.  291 

Full  gaj  was  all  tlie  ground  and  quaint,*  545 

And  powder'd  as  men  had  it  paint. 
With  man^r'  a  fresh  and  sundry  flow'r. 
That  casten  up  full  good  say6ur. 

THE  GOD  OF  LOVE'S  INSTRUCTIONS  TO  THE  POET 
FOR  HIS  RULE  OF  CONDUCT 
UPON   ENTERING   INTO   HIS  SERVICE. 

'*  Villainy  '  at  the  beginning 
I  will,  said  Love,  over  all  thing  550 

Thou  leave,  if  tliat  thou  wilt  ybe 
False,  and  trespass  again 6st  me  : 
I  curse  and  blame  generally- 
All  tliem  that  loven  villainy. 

For  villainy  maketh  villain,  555 

And  by  his  deeds  a  churl  is  seen. 

**  These  villains  are  without  pity'. 
Friendship  and  love,  and  all  bounty : 
I  n'ill  3  receive  to  my  service 
Them  that  be  villains  of  emprise.  ^  560 

"  But  understand  in  thine  intent 
That  this  is  not  mine  inteud^ment  5 
To  clepeu  ^  no  wight  in  no  age 
Only  gentle  for  his  lineage  ; 

But  who  so  that  is  virtuous,  565 

And  in  his  port  not  outrageous  :  ' 
When  such  one  thou  see'st  thee  befom, 
Tliough  he  be  not  gentle  born, 
Thou  mayest  well  see  this  in  soth  * 
That  he'  is  gentle,  because  he  doth  570 

As  'longeth  to  a  gentleman  ; 
Of  them  none  other  deem  I  can  ;  9 
For  certainly  withouten  drede  •• 
A  churl  >'  is  deemed  by  his  deed. 

Of  high  or  low,  as  ye  may  see,  575 

Or  of  what  kindred  that  he  be  ; 
Ne  say  nought  for  none  evil  will. 
Thing  which  that  is  to  holden  still :  >* 

>  gualntr-trim,  ne»t.     «  Villainy— ill-brecding.     »  N'Ul— will  not.     *  Vil- 
Uini  of  empriae — villains  in  undertaking.      ^  Intendcment — undentaodiof. 

•  Clepen— call.     '  Outragc«)u»— obAtreiwrous,  Tiolent.      "  In  sotli — in  truth. 

*  D«em  I  can — I  can  judge  thtm  in  no  other  way.  *®  Dredo— doubt.  • '  A 
churl  is  deemed— an  ill-bred  man  is  Judged  by  his  acta.  '^  To  holden  still 
— Chat  which  is  to  be  kept  secret. 
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It  is  no  worship  to  missay  >  * 

Thou  maj'st  example  take  of  Kay,  j^ 

That  was  sometime  for  missaying 

Yhated  both  of  old  and  young  : 

As  far  as  Gawen  the  worthy 

Was  praised  for  his  courtesy 

Kay  was  hated,  for  he  was  fell,'  b^ 

Of  words  despiteous'  and  cruel  -, 

Wherefore  be  wise  and  acquaintahle,^ 

Goodly  of  word,  and  reasonable, 

Botb^  to  less  and  eke  to  mare  :  s 

And  when  tbou  comest  there  ®  men  are,  .')90 

Look  that  thou  hare  in  custom  aye 

First  to  salue  7  them  if  thou  may  ; 

And  if  it  fall  that  of  them  some 

Salue  thee  first,  be  thou  not  domb. 

But  'quite  ^  them  courteously  anon,  ;)9'> 

Without  abiding,  ere  they  gone. 

**  For  nothing  eke  thy  tongue  apply 
To  speaken  words  of  ribaldry  : 
To  yillain  speech  9  in  no  degree 

Let  not  thy  lip  unbounden  be  ;  6^0 

For  I  nought  hold  him  in  good  faith 
Courteous  that  foulk  word^s  saith. 
And  all6  women  serve  and  praise, 
And  to  thy  power  their  honour  raise  ; 
And  if  that  any  missayer  >®  6(>.^ 

Despise  women  that  thou  may'st  hear. 
Blame  him,  and  bid  him  hold  him  still ; 
And  set  thy  might  and  all  thy  will 
Women  and  ladies  for  to  please. 

And  to  do  thing  that  may  them  ease,  610 

That  they  ev^r  speak  good  of  thee. 
For  so  thou  may'st  best  praisM  be. 

"  Look  that  from  pride  thou  keep  thee  wel]» 
For  thou  may'st  both  perceiye  and  feal 

*  It  is  no  worahip,  ^kc— 4t  is  difhooourable  to  speak evU.     *FSll— «l 
erucL    *  Detpiteous— •piteful.     **  Acqtuinuble — McUble,  aatj  to  fa 
qualntaace.    *  Msre— more.      ^  There— where.      ^  Sslue    wJmfc     *  Q«ll> 
—requite.    >  Villain  ipeecii— low,  Tulgar  talking.     >•  llisM|S>    iliisni. 

V.MO.  ir«rO     SirKay.tlieSenesdiant  oneof  KlqcAithoi'SKri^klicf 
the  Round  TaUs^ 
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lliat  pride  is  both  folljr'  and  sin ;  015 

And  he  that  pride  bath  bim  within 

Ne  maj  his  hearth  in  no  wise 

Meeken,*  ne  supplien  *  to  senrfce. 

For  pride  is  found  in  everj  part 

Contriry  unto  Lov^s  art ;  620 

And  he  that  loveth  tru^ly 

Should  him  contain^  s  jollily 

Withouten  pride  in  sundry  wise, 

And  him  disguisen  in  quaintise  ;  * 

For  quaint  array,  withouten  drede,S  ^^^ 

Is  nothing  proud,  who  taketh  heed ;  ^ 

For  fresh  array  as  men  may  see, 

Withouten  pride  may  often  be. 

"  Maintain  thyself  after  thy  rent  7 
Of  robe  and  ek6  of  garment,  6S0 

For  many  a  sithe  ^  fair  clothing 
A  man  amendeth  in  much  thing. 

"And  look  alway  that  they  be  shape  9 
(What  garment  that  thou  shalt  thee  make) 
Of  him  that  can  the  best  ydo,  655 

With  all  that  p6rtaineth  thereto, 
Point^s  and  sleeves  be  well  sittand  ^* 
Full  right  and  straight  upon  the  hand  : 
Of  shoon  and  booths  new  and  fair 

Look  at  the  least  thou  have  a  pair,  640 

And  that  they  sit  so  fetously  '^ 
That  these  rude  men  may  utterly 
1^,.        Mary^l,  sith  that  they  sit  so  plain, 
How  they  come  on  or  off  again  : 
Wear  straight^  gloves,  with  aumere  *•  645 


*  llceken— become  humble.  *  Supplien— become  pliant  '  Containe— 
bdiaTe,  regulate  hit  conduct.  *  Quainti«e— neatneie.  *  Drede-^ubc. 
*  Who  taketh  heed— (the  whole  passage  would  run  thus) :  "  For,  he  who  ob- 
•erveth,  may,  without  doubt,  remark  that  a  trim  array  in  drew  is  unaccom- 
panied with  pride.**  ?  Rent— income.  *  SIthfr— time.  '  Shape— shapen, 
Cuhiooed.  "^  SitUnd— sitting.  >'  Fetously— properly.  >'  Aumexe  of 
silk — the  glossary  conjectures  aumere  to  be  "  a  corruption  of  aumtner," 
whidi  means  a  purte  t  but  I  confess  I  do  not  then  perceive  the  application. 
Were  gloves  in  former  times  so  fashioned  as  to  serve  the  double  purpose  of 
glove  and  purse  too  ?  An  anecdote  is  related  of  Sir  Matthew  Hale,  the  Judge, 
that  a  lady,  desirous  of  interesting  him  in  her  cause,  presented  him  with  a 
pair  of  richly  eminroidered  gloves  filled  with  gold  coins.  He  said  he  could 
not  be  so  ungallant  as  to  refuse  a  pair  of  gloves  from  a  lady  ;  but  he  poured 
out  and  returned  the  money :  tradition  also  adds,  that  be  gave  the  cause 
against  her. 
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Of  silk :  and  alway  with  good  cheer 

Thoa  gire,  if  that  thou  hare  richess. 

And  if  thou  hare  nought  spend  the  less  : 

Alway  be  merry  if  thou  may. 

But  wast^  not  thy  good  alway :  650 

Hare  hat  of  flow'r^s  fresh  as  ISblay, 

Chaplet  of  ros^s  of  Whitsunday, 

For  such  array  costeth  but  lite  :  *■ 

Thine  hand^s  wash,  thy  teeth  make  white. 

And  let  no  filth  upon  thee  be :  Cob 

Thy  nail^s  black  if  thou  may'st  see. 

Void  it  away  delirerly  ;  * 

And  comb  thine  head  right  joUily  :  ' 

Farce  <  not  thy  risage  in  no  wise. 

For  that  of  Love  is  not  tb'  emprise ,s  6A^ 

For  Love  dothhaten,  as  I  find, 

A  beauty  that  cometh  not  of  kind  :  ^ 

Alway  in  heart  1  red6  7  thee 

Full  glad  and  merry  for  to  be. 

And  be  as  joyful  as  thou  can  ;  665 

Love  hath  no  joy  of  sorrowful  man 

That  ill  is  full  of  courtesy. 

That  knoweth  in  his  malady 

Forever  of  love  the  sickeness 

Is  meint  ^  with  sweet  and  bitterness.  670 

The  sore  of  love  is  marvellous. 

For  now  the  lover  is  joyous. 

Now  can  he  play,  now  can  he  groan, 

Now  can  he  sing,  now  maken  moan  ; 

To-day  be  plain'th  for  heaviness,  675 

To-morrow  he  plain'th  for  joUiness.* 

The  life  of  love  is  full  contr&ry, 

Which  stound^mele  >*  can  often  vary  ; 

But  if  thou  canest  mirth6s  make 

That  men  in  gr6  i>  will  gladly  take  680 

Do  it  goodly,  I  command^  thee  ; 

For  men  should,  where  so  e'er  they  be. 

Do  thing  that  them  befitting  is. 

For  thereof  com'th  good  loos  '*  and  praise ; 

1  Lite-little.  *  Dellveriy-quickly.  '  JoUily—piattlly.  tMttCrilr. 
*  Fares  psinL  *  Empriie— the  aooompliihmBDt  of  lovsb  *  Of  kisd  t>s 
whola  phiase  b,  "Lore  listach  beauty  tliat  is  not  so  by  natarab*  7  Bai*. 
adviMb  •  lfeiDt--«iil]«led.  '  JollineM— mirth.  i«  StoNwdtOMle 
iwtaat.     *i  Ingre-ln  good  will.     i>  Loo*-4nean«  alio  prsist*  (Anw). 
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Whereof '  that  thou  be  Tirtuoas,  685 

Ne  be  not  strange  ne  dangerous  ; ' 

For  if  that  thou  good  rider  be, 

Prick  gladly  ^  that  men  may  thee  see ; 

In  arm^s  also  if  thou  con,4 

Pursue  till  thou  a  name  hast  won  :  690 

And  if  thy  voice  be  fair  and  clear 

Thou  shalt  make  no  great  danger  ;  s 

When  thee  to  sing  they  goodly  pray 

It  is  thy  worship  *  for  t'  obey  : 

Also  to  you  it  Mongeth  aye  695 

To  harp  and  gitem,?  dance  and  play ; 

For  if  he  can  well  foot  and  dance 

It  may  him  greatly  do  advance. 

Among  eke  for  thy  lady's  sake 

Song^s  and  complaintes  that  Uiou  make,  700 

For  that  will  moven  in  her  heart 

When  that  they  readen  of  thy  smart : 

Look  that  no  man  for  scarce  ^  thee  hold, 

For  that  may  grieve  thee  manifold.9 

Reason  will  that  a  lover  be  705 

In  his  gifts  more  large  and  free  *** 

Than  churls  that  be  not  of  loving  ; 

For  who  thereof  can  any  thing,** 

He  shall  be  lefe  aye  ^^  for  to  give. 

In  land^s  lore  *3  who  so  would  live  ?  710 

For  he  that  through  a  sudden  sight, 

Or  for  a  kissing  anon  right, 

Gave  whole  his  heart  in  will  and  thought, 

And  to  himself  keep'th  right  nought, 

After  this  swift  gift  'tis  but  reason  715 

He  give  his  good  too  in  a  bandon."*^ 

PARADOXICAL  DEFINITION  OF  LOVE. 

Lov6  it  is  a  hateful  peace, 
A  free'  acquittance  without  release. 


*  Whereof  that  thou,  dtc — whutever  virtue  you  may  ponetf.  '  Dan- 
erout— backward.        ^  Prick  gladly— ride  britkly.         *  Con — ^uodentand. 

Make  no  danger— be  not  coy.  ^  Thy  worship— for  thy  honour.  ?  Gitem 
-fuitar,  or  lutew  ^  For  gcarce  thee  hold — account  thee  a  niggard.  '  Grieve 
hee  manifold — injure  thee  in  various  ways.  *^  Large  and  free — bountiful 
jid  frank.  *'  Can  any  thing — Icnows  any  thing.  '^  Lefe  aye — always  glad. 
3  Lore— desolate.     '^  In  a  bandon — at  disposal. 
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( 
A  truth  fret  full »  of  fklsbead. 

A  sikeroess  all  set  in  drede  ;  *  7S0 

In  heart  is  a  despairing  hope. 
And  full  of  hope  it  is  wanhope  ;  > 
A  wise  woodness,*  and  void  reason, 
A  sweet^  peril  in  to  drown  ; 

A  heavy  burthen  light  to  bear,  7^3 

A  wicked  wave  away  to  wear  ; 
It  is  Charybdis  perilous, 
Disagreeable  and  gracious ; 
Tis  discordance  that  can  accord. 

And  iiccordance  onto  discord ;  750 

It  is  conning  s  without  science. 
And  wisdom  without  sapience. 
Wit  withouten  discretion. 
Avoir  without  po9sessi6n  ; 

It  is  sick  hele  *  and  whole  sickness,  753 

A  trust  drowned  and  drunkenness. 
And  health  all  full  of  malady. 
And  charity  full  of  envy. 
And  angre  full  of  abundance,? 

And  a  full  greedy  suffisance,  740 

Delight  right  full  of  heaviness. 
And  dreariness  full  of  gladness. 
Bitter  sweetness  and  sweet  err6ur. 
Right  evil  savour'd  good  savuur, 

A  sin  that  pardon  hath  within,  74^ 

And  pardon  spotted  without  sin, 
A  pain  also  it  is  joyous, 
And  felony  right  pit^us,^ 
Also  a  play  9  that  seld'  is  stable. 
And  steadfastness  right  movable,  750 

A  strength  weak^d  to  stand  upright* 
And  a  feebleness  full  of  might. 
Wit  unadvised,  sage  folly. 
And  joy6  full  of  tormentry. 


>  Fret  fUU— full  flraught.  *  In  drede— a  certainty  aet  in  doBlM.  *  Wm- 
hope— deapair.  *  Woodneaa— madneaa.  *  Conniaf— -knowlejfe.  *  Bala- 
health.  ?  Angre  full  of  abuodanee— unteaa  the  wocd  mngra  ianumtf  boaas 
algniflcatlan  very  dilftrent  fkom  our  praaent  aooeptatloo  of  tiie  wovi  ^H^» 
and  in  oontnidiatinctioa  to  the  word  t^mmdanee,  I  coofaaa  myadf  whally  wrnUit 
to  neoQclla  the  meaning  of  Uie  above  phraae,  or  to  maimaln  miMplHai  tf* 
atrlDf  of  antithetiosl  paradoxea.  *  Piteouf--merolAil«  mmpaaalnnsia  '  Plff 
—a  moving  iiody. 
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A  Uagbter  it  is  weeping  aye,  755 

Rest  that  trav&ileth  night  and  day, 

Also  a  sweets  hell  it  is. 

And  a  sorrowfal  paradise, 

A  pleasant  gaol  and  easy  pris6n. 

And  fiill  of  frost^s  summer  season,  760 

Frim6  *  temps  full  of  frostes  white, 

And  May  de7oid  of  all  delight, 

With  sere  *  branches  blossoms  nngreen, 

And  new  fruit  fill^  with  winter  teen ; ' 

It  is  a  slowe  *  may  not  forbear  ;  765 

Rags  riban^d  with  gold  to  wear, 

For  all  so  well  will  Love  be  set 

Under  rags  as  rich  rotchet,5 

And  eke  as  well  by  amorets  ' 

In  mourning  black  as  bright  bumets?  770 

For  none  is  of  so  muchel  prize, 

Ne  no  man  founden  is  so  wise, 

Ne  no  man  so  high  of  par6ge,^ 

Ne  no  man  found  of  wit  so  sage. 

No  man  so  hardy  ne  so  wight,9  775 

Ne  no  man  of  so  muchel  might. 

None  so  fulfilled  of  bounty'. 

That  he  with  lore  may  daunted  >®  be ; 

All  the  worlds  hold'th  this  way, 

Love  maketh  all  to  go  mis  way  780 

But  **  it  be  they  of  e^il  life. 

Whom  Genius  cursed,  man  and  wife. 

That  wrongly  work  against  Nat6re  ; 

None  such  I  love,  ne  have  no  cure  ** 

Of  such  as  LoT^s  servants  been,  785 

And  will  not  by  my  counsel  fleen  ;  " 

For  I  ne  praisen  that  loWng 

Where  through  man  at  the  last  ending 

Shall  call  them  wretches  full  of  woe. 

Love  grieveth  them  and  shendeth  **  so  ;  790 


»  Prime  tempi— n>Ting.  •  Sere— dry,  withered.  »  Teen-Hifflicting.  *  It 
i  a  slowe,  Ac—"  it  if  a  moth  that  cannot  abstain,*'  alluding  probably  to  the 
rooencH  of  that  insect  to  run  into  destruction  where  there  is  a  burning  light. 
Rotehet  — loose  upper  garment.  ^  Amorets  ^  love-knota.  '  Burnets — 
loth  dyed  brown.  *  Parage— kindred.  •  Wight— active.  >•  Daunted— 
)nquered.  ^ ^  But— unless.  »> Cure— care.  "  Fleen— flee,  go.  "Shendeth 
-punisheth. 
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But  if  thoa  wilt  well  LoTe  eschew 

For  to  escftpe  out  of  his  mew,* 

And  make  all  whole  the  sorrow  slack, 

No  better  counsel  may'st  thou  take 

Than  think  to  fle^n  well  i-wis  ;  793 

May  nought  help  else,  for  wit  thou  this. 

If  thou  fly  it,  it  shall  fly  thee. 

Follow*  it  and  foUowen  shall  it  thee. 

FRIENDLY  LOVE. 

Love  of  friendship  also  there  is 
Which  maketh  no  man  do  amiss  ;  S^^O 

Of  will  vknit  betwizten  two. 
That  will  not  break  for  wele  ne  woe  ; 
Which  long  is  likely  to  con  tune,' 
When  will  and  good  been  in  commune, 
Grounded  by  Godd6s  ordinance,  805 

All  whole  withouten  discordance. 
With  them  yholding  commanc6,3 
Of  all  their  good  in  charity  ;  * 
That  there  be  none  exccpti6n 

Through  changing  of  intenti6n  ;  810 

That  each  help  other  at  their  need, 
And  wisely  hele  5  both  word  and  deed  ; 
True  of  meaning,  devoid  of  sloth. 
For  wit^  is  nought  withouten  truth  ; 
So  that  the  one  dare  all  his  thought  HI 5 

Say  to  his  friend,  and  sparen  nought^ 
As  to  himself,  without  dreading 
To  be  discovered  by  wraying,' 
For  glad  is  that  conjuncti6n 

When  there  is  no  suspecti6n  820 

Betwixen  them  whom  they  would  prove. 
That  true  and  perfect  were  in  love  ; 
For  no  man  may  be  amiable 
But  if  he  be  ^  so  firm  and  stable 

That  Fortune  change  him  not,  nor  blind,  825 

But  that  his  friend  alway  him  find, 


1 


Mew— fiUoe  of  oanlliicnient.     Originally  a  o«fi.  In  whiefa  ftleooi  «a* 
•ncloasd  while  mewing,  or  Bioultiiig.    '  Cootune— conflimft     *  riwiiniiW 
eqmmouity  at  UUe,  eompanlamhip.     *  Charity — bntfacrly  lov«.     *  Hel^- 
oooeM).     *Wir    ■eme,  underrtandii^     T  Wrayiag— toCnqiog.    •Batlfkt 
be— onlMi  he  be. 
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Both  poor  and  rich,  in  one  estate  ; 

For  if  his  friend  through  any  gate  ^ 

Will  complain  of  his  poverty. 

He  should  not  hide  so  long  till  he  330 

Of  his  helping  doth  hini  require  ; 

For  good  deed  done  thorough  prayer  * 

Is  sold  and  bought  too  dear  i-wis  ^ 

To  heart  that  of  great  value  is  ; 

For  heart  fulfilled  of  gentleness  B35 

Can  evil  demean  4  his  distress ; 

And  man,  that  worthy  ^s  of  name, 

To  asken  often  hath  great  shame. 

A  good  man  bumeth  in  his  thought 
For  shame  when  that  he  asketh  aught ;  840 

He  hath  great  thought,  and  dreadeth  aye 
For  his  disease  5  when  he  shall  pray 
His  friend  lest  that  he  warned  ^  be 
Till  he  prove  his  stability  : 

But  when  that  he  hath  founden  one  845 

That  trusty  is,  and  true  as  stone, 
And  hath  assayed  him  at  all. 
And  found  him  steadfast  as  a  wall. 
And  of  his  friendship  be  certain. 

He  shall  him  show  both  joy  and  pain,  850 

And  all  that  he  dare  think  or  sa}', 
Withouten  shame,  as  he  well  may  ; 
For  how  should  he  ashamed  be 
Of  such  a  one  as  I  told  thee  1 

For  when  he  wot  his  secret  thought,  855 

The  third  shall  know  thereof  right  nought ; 
For  tway  in  number'  is  bet  7  than  three 
In  every  counsel  and  secr4  : 
Reproof  he  dreadeth  never'  a  deal  ^ 
Who  that  beset  9  his  word 6s  well,  860 

For  every  wise  man  out  of  drede  »® 
Can  keep  his  tongue  till  he  see  need. 

And  fool6s  cannot  hold  their  tongue  ; 
A  fool^s  bell  is  soon  yrung  ; 

Yet  shall  a  true  friend  doen  more  865 

To  help  his  fellow  of  his  sore, 

'  Any  gate— any  mode,  or  meant.  '  Pmyer— entreaty.  '  I-wi»— certainly. 
Demean— complain  of.  *  Diiease— vexation.  *  Warned— refuted.  ^  Bet 
-better.  "  Never  a  deal— not  at  all.  ^  Who  that  beset— whoto  guardeth. 
'  Drede— ^oubt. 
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And  succour  him  when  be  hath  need 
In  mil  that  he  may  do  in  deed. 
And  gladder  that  he  him  pleaseth 
Than  his  fellow  that  he  eaaeth  : 
And  if  he  do  not  his  request. 
He  shall  as  muchel  him  molest  * 
As  his  fellow,  because  that  he 
Maj  not  fulfil  his  volenti  ' 
All  fully  as  he  hath  required. 
If  both  the  hearths  Love  hath  fired 
Both  joy  and  woe  they  shall  depart,^ 
And  take  evenly  each  his  part ; 
Half  his  annoy  he  shall  have  aye, 
And  comfort  him  what  that  he  may. 
And  of  his  bliss6  part  shall  he, 
If  love  willen  departed  3  be. 


»70 


875 


880 


'  Him  molest — he  will  as  much  distress  himself. 
'  Depart— divide. 


*  Voloote— will,  dcsiie. 


IHE   FOLLOWING    ARE    ISOLATED    PASSAGES   OF    POETICAL 

BEAUTY   SELECTED   FROM 
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UNIVERSAL  REGENERATION. 

For  out  of  the  old 6  field^s,  as  men  saitb, 

Cometh  all  this  new  corn  from  year  to  year, 

And  out  of  old6  book^s,  in  ^ood  faith, 

Cometh  all  this  new  science  that  men  lere.'  4 

[The  following  SyWan  Catalogue,  with  the  coneludii^  poTtioo  of  the  ex- 
tract have  been  eopied,  and  almost  vertMdly,  by  Spenter  in  hit  Faerif 

VH(«en.] 

Over  all  where  I  mine  ey^n  cast 
Were  tre6s  clad  with  leaves  that  aye  shall  last. 
Each  in  his  kind,  with  colour  fresh  and  green 
As  emerald,  that  joy  it  was  to  seen.  8 

The  builder  oak,  and  eke  the  hardy  ash, 
The  pillar  elm,  the  coffer  nnto  caraine,' 
The  box  pipe  tree,  the  holme  to  whipp^s  lash, 
The  sailing  fir,  the  C3rpres8  death  to  'plain. 
The  shooter  yew,  the  aspe  3  for  shaft^s  plain, 
Th'  olive  of  peace,  and  eke  the  drunken  vine. 
The  victor  palm,  the  laurer  to  devine.  *  15 

A  garden  saw  I  full  of  blossom'd  bough^s 
Upon  a  river  in  a  green6  mead, 
There  as  sweetness  evermore  enow  is, 
Witli  flow'r^s  white  and  blue,  yell6w  and  red, 
And  cold  and  clear  well  stream^s,  nothing  dead, 

^  Lere — learn.      '  Coffer  unto  caraine— che«t  to  hold  the  oorpte.      '  A«p« 
— atpco.       *  Devine,  Fr.  devintr — foretel,  prophesy. 
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That  swammen  full  of  small^  fishes  light. 

With  finn^s  red  and  scales  silver  bright.  ^ 

On  every  bough  the  bird^s  heard  I  sing 
With  voice  of  angel  in  their  harmony, 
That  busied  them  their  birdes  forth  to  bring  : — 
The  little  pretty  conies  to  their  play  'g^  hie. 
And  farther  all  about  I  'gan  espy 
The  dreadful  *  roe,  the  buck,  the  hart,  and  hind. 
Squirrels,  and  beast^s  small  of  gentle  kind.  i9 

Of  instruments  of  string6s  in  accord 
Heard  I  so  play  a  ravishing  sweetness. 
That  God,  that  maker  is  of  all  and  lord, 
Ne  heard  nev^r  a  better,  as  I  guess  : 
Therewith  a  wind,  unneth  ^  it  might  be  less. 
Made  in  the  leaves  green  a  nois^  soft 
Accordant  to  the  FowI6s  song  on  loft.  36 

The  air  of  the  place  so  attempre  3  was 
That  ne'er  was  there  grievance  of  hot  ne  cold, 
There  was  eke  every  wholesome  spice  and  grass, 
Ne  no  man  may  there  waxen  sick  n^  old ; 
Yet  was  there  mor^  joy  a  thousand  fold 
Than  I  can  tell,  or  ever  could  or  might ; 
There  is  ev6r  clear  day  and  never  night.  45 

[How  admirably  concise  and  oompreheosive  is  the  following  diaraetaristic 
Catalof^ue  of  the  Fowls.] 

There  mighten  men  the  royal  eagle  find. 
That  with  his  sharp4  look  pierceth  the  sun. 
And  other  eagles  of  a  lower  kind. 
Of  which  tliat  clerk^s  well  devis^n  con  ;  * 
There  was  the  tyrant  with  his  feathers  dun 
And  green,  I  mean  the  goshawk  that  doth  pine  & 
To  birds  for  his  outrageous  ravine  ;  50 

The  gentle  faloon,  that  with  his  feet  distraineth 
The  king^s  hand ;  the  hardy  sperhawk  eke. 
The  quail^s  foe ;  the  merlion,  that  paineth 
Himself  full  oft  the  lark^  for  to  seek  ; 
There  was  the  dov6,  with  her  e3'en  so  meek ; 
The  jealous  swan,  against  his  death  that  aingeth  ; 
The  owl  eke,  that  of  death  the  bode  ybringeth  ;  !>7 

*  DreadAal— fearfuL  *  Unnetb—acarcely.         '  Attcmpre—tempcfatSi 

^  Deviaen  ocm— can  weU  defcribe.      *  Pine— pain,  torment. 
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The  crane,  (the  geant)  with  his  tramp^s  Boan  ; 
The  thief  the  chough,  and  eke  the  chatf  ring  pie  ; 
The  scorning  jay  ;  the  eel^s  foe  th'  her6aii ; 
The  false  lapwing,  all  full  of  treachery  ; 
'i'he  starling,  that  the  counsel  can  bewray  ; 
The  tam6  ruddock,'  and  the  coward  kite  ; 
The  cock,  that  horologe  is  of  thorp^s  lite  ; '  64 

The  sparrow,  Venus'  son  ;  the  nightingale. 
That  clepeth  3  forth  the  fresh^  leaves  new  ; 
The  swallow,  murd'rer  of  the  be6s  smale 
That  maken  honey  of  flow'res  fresh  of  hue  ; 
The  wedded  turtle  with  her  heartd  true , 
The  peacock  with  his  angel  feathers  bright ; 
The  pheasant,  scomer  of  the  cock  by  night ;  71 

The  waker  goose  ;  <  the  cuckow,  e'er  unkind  ;  5 
The  popinjay, 6  full  of  delicacy ; 
The  drake,  destroyer  of  his  owne  kind  ; 
The  stork,  the  wreaker  of  advoutery  ; ' 
The  bote  cormorant,  full  of  gluttony  j 
The  raven  wise  ;  the  crow,  with  voice  of  care  ; 
The  throstle  old,  and  frosty  fieldefare.  78 


I  Ruddock— red-breast,  >  Horologe  of  thorpet  lite— the  clock  to  little 
villages.  '  Clepeth— calleth.  *  Wakcr  gooie— an  hUtorical  alliuion  to 
this  bird  having  saved  the  Iloinan  capitoL  The  gooae  is.  by  nature,  so 
watchful,  that  it  is  next  to  impossible  to  surprise  it  when  asleep.  ^  Unkind 
— unnatural.         *  Popinjay— qu  ?  the  parrot.  '  Wreaker  of  advoutery — 

revenger  of  adultery. 
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Sometime  the  world  bo  steadfast  was  and  stable, 

That  man's  word  was  an  obli^ti6n. 

And  now  it  is  so  false  and  deceivable. 

That  word  and  deed,  as  in  conclusiun, 

Is  nothing  like  ;  for  turned  is  up  so  down 

All  the  world,  thorough  mede  ^  and  fickleneas, 

That  all  is  lost  for  lack  of  steadfastness.  7 

What  maketh  the  world  to  be  so  rariable 
But  lust  *  that  men  have  in  dissensiun  t 
For  among  us  a  man  is  held  unable. 
But  if  he  can  by  some  collusi6n 
Do  his  neighbour  wrong  and  oppression  ; 
What  causeth  this  but  wilful  wretchedness  1 ' 
That  all  is  lost  for  lack  of  steadfastness.  14 

Truth  is  put  down,  reason  is  held  fable, 
Virt6e  hath  now  no  domination, 
Pitj'  is  exiled,  no  man  is  merci&ble. 
Through  covedse  is  blent  discretion  ; 
The  world  hath  made  a  permutati6n 
From  right  to  wrong,  from  truth  to  fickleness, 
That  all  is  lost  for  lack  of  steadfastness.  tl 

L'ENVOYE. 

I 

Prince,  aye  desire  to  be  honourable. 
Cherish  thj  folk,  and  hate  extortiOn  ; 
Suffer  nothing  that  may  be  reprovable 
To  thine  estate  doen  in  thy  region  ; 
Show  forth  the  yard  <  of  castigatiOn  ; 
Dread  God,  do  law,  lore  truth  and  worthiness. 
And  wed  thy  folk  ayen  to  steadfastness*  t6 

*  M«le-4SiTonr.         >Lutt— deike.         »  Wntehedaan    wiath,  w? tf> 

*  Yaid— rod,  itafll 
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Go  forth,  kiog,  and  rule  thee  by  sapience  ; 

Bishop,  be  able  to  minister  doctrine  ; 

Lord,  to  true  counsel  give  thou  audience ; 

Womanhood,  to  chastity  e'er  incline  ; 

Knight,  let  thy  deed^s  worship  determine  ; 

Be  righteous,  judge,  in  saving  of  thy  name  ; 

Rich,  do  almous,  lest  thou  lose  bliss  with  shame  ;  7 

People,  obey  your  king  and  eke  the  law  ; 
Age,  be  rul^d  by  good  religi6n  ; 
True  servant,  be  dreadful,*  keep  thee'  under  awe ; 
And  thou,  pover,^  fie  on  presumption  ; 
Inobedience  to  youth  is  utter  destructi6n : 
Remember  you  how  God  hath  set  you,  lo ! 
And  do  your  part  as  ye  be'  ordained  to.  14 


CHAUCER  TO    HIS    EMPTY    PURSE. 

To  you  my  purse,  and  to  none  other  wight. 

Complain  I,  for  ye  be  my  lady  dear; 

1  am  sorry  now  that  ye  be  so  light. 

For  cert6s  ye  now  make  me  heavy  cheer : 

Me  were  as  lief  be  laid  upon  a  bier. 

For  which  unto  your  mercy  thus  I  cry. 

Be  heavy  again,  or  el]6s  must  I  die.  7 

Now  Touchsafen  this  day  ere  it  be  night 
That  I  of  you  the  blissful  sound  may  bear. 
Or  see  your  colour  like  the  sunn6  bright. 
That  of  yellowness  ue  had  never  peer  ; 
Ye  be  my  life,  ye  be  my  hearths  steer  ;  * 
Queen  of  comf6rt  and  of  good  company. 
Be  heavy  again,  or  ell^s  must  I  die.  14 

Now  purse,  that  art  to  me  my  liv^s  light. 
And  saviour,  as  down  in  this  world  here, 
Out  of  t\'^  town6  help  me  by  your  might, 
Sithen  that  yv    will  not  be  my  tres6r, 
For  I  am  shave  ^    nigh  as  any  frere, 
But  I  prayen  unto  your  courtesy 
Be  heavy  again,  or  ell6s  must  I  die.  21 

1  Dreadful—timid.      ^  Pover—poor.       ^  Ste«r— guide,  helm. 
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CHAUCER  UNTO  THE  KING,  (HENRY    IV.) 

O  coNguBROR  of  Brutes  Albion  ! 
Which  that  by  line  and  free  electi6n 
Been  very  king,  this  unto  yon  1  send. 
And  ye  which  that  may  all  harms  ameud. 
Have  mind  upon  my  supplicati^>n . 


A   BALLAD  MADE   BY   CHAUCER, 
Teaching  what  is  gentUnesSf  or  who  is  worthy  to  be  ctUUd  genUs, 

Ths  firsts  stock,  father  of  gentleness. 

What  man  desire th  gentle  for  to  be, 

Must  follow'  his  trace,  and  all  his  witt^s  dress  * 

Virtue  to  love  and  vices  for  to  flee. 

For  unto  virtue  'longeth  dignity, 

And  not  the  reverse,  safely  dare  I  deem,' 

Al'  3  wear  he  mitre,  crown,  or  diadem.  7 

This  firsts  stock  was  full  of  righteousness. 
True  of  his  word,  sober,  piteous,  and  free,4 
Clean  of  his  gho8t,5  and  lov6d  business. 
Against  the  vice  of  sloth  in  honesty, 
And,  but^  his  heir  love  virtue  as  did  he. 
He  is  not  gentle  though  he  rich^  seem, 
Al*  wear  he  mitre,  crown,  or  diadem.  14 

Vic6  may  well  be  heir  to  old  Rich^ss, 
But  there  may  no  man,  as  men  may  well  see. 
Bequeath  his  heir  his  virtuous  nobless. 
That  is  appropri6d  unto  no  degree. 
But  to  the  first  father  in  majesty. 
That  maketh  his  heir  him  that  can  him  queme,' 
Ar  wear  he  mitre,  crown,  or  diadem.  ^1 


'  WIttM  dren — amnge,  or,  prepare  his  flwultiet.  *  Dean 
aMert.  '  Al'— although.  ^  Free-4xMintiftiI.  ^CltanoTliii 
In  spirit      <  But— onleas.       7  Quemc^pleaw. 
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HERE  FOLLOWETH   A  BALLAD 

Which  Chaucer  made  in  the  praise,  or  rather  ditpraite,  uf  women  for 

their  doubleness. 

This  world  is  full  of  variance 

In  eveiy  thing,  who  taketh  heed» 

That  faith  and  trust,  and  all  Constance, 

Exiled  he,  this  is  no  drede,* 

And  save  only  in  womanhead, 

I  can  ysee  no  sikemess  ;  ' 

But  for  all  that  yet,  as  I  read. 

Beware  alway  of  douhleness.  8 

Also  that  the  fresh  sununer  flowers, 
The  white  and  red,  the  blue  and  green. 
Be  suddenly  with  winter  showers, 
Made  faint  and  fade,  withouten  ween,' 
That  trust  is  none,  as  ye  may  seen. 
In  no  thing,  nor  no  steadfastness , 
Except  in  women,  thus  I  mean  ; 
Yet  aye  beware  of  douhleness.  16 

The  crooked  moon,  (this  is  no  tale). 
Some  while  isheen  4  and  bright  of  hue, 
And  after  that  full  dark  and  pale. 
And  every  moneth  changeth  new. 
That  who  the  very  soth6  *  knew 
All  thing  is  built  on  brittleness. 
Save  that  women  alway  be  true  ; 
Yet  aye  beware  of  douhleness.  24 

The  lusty  ^  fresh6  summer's  day. 
And  Phccbus  with  his  beam6s  clear, 
Toward^s  night  they  draw  away. 
And  no  longer  list  t*  appear. 
That  in  this  present  life  now  here 
Nothing  ubideth  in  his  fairness, 
Save  women  aye  be  found  entere,' 
And  devoid  of  all  douhleness.  3** 

The  sea  eke  with  his  stern^  waw^s  ' 
Each  day  yfloweth  new  again, 

'  Drcdc  —  doubt.  '  Sickemess  —  surety,  steadfastness.  '  Withouten 
ween— doubtless.  *  Isheen — shining.  '  Sothe — truth.  ^  Lusty — pifisant 
'  Enlere— entire,  whole,  sound.         •  Wawes — waves. 
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And  by  the  eonooane  of  his  law^ 

The  ebbe  floweth  in  cert&in  ; 

After  gremt  droaght  there  cometh  rain  ; 

That  farewell  here  all  stableoess. 

Save  that  women  be  whole  and  plein;  > 

Yet  aye  beware  of  doubleness.  40 

Fortunes  wheel  go*th  round  about 
A  thousand  tim^s  day  and  night. 
Whose  course  standeth  ever  in  doubt 
For  to  transmue  '  she  is  so  light. 
For  which  adverteth  in  your  sight 
Th'  untrust  of  worldly  fickleness. 
Save  women,  which  of  kindly  right ' 
Ne  hath  no  touch  of  doubleness.  48 

What  man  ymay  the  wind  restrain. 
Or  holden  a  snake  by  the  tail  1 
Who  may  a  slipper  eel  constrain 
That  it  will  void  withouten  fail  ? 
Or  who  can  driven  so  a  nail 
To  mak6  sure  newfangleness,* 
Save  women,  that  can  g^e  s  their  sail 
To  row  their  boat  with  doubleness  1  56 

At  every  haven  they  can  arrive 
Whereas  they  wot  is  good  passage ; 
Of  innocence  they  cannot  strive 
With  waw^s,^  nor  no  rock^s  rage ; 
So  happy  is  their  lodemanage  7 
With  needle*  and  stone  their  course  to  dress,^ 
That  Solomon  was  not  so  sage 
To  find  in  them  no  doubleness  :  64 

Therefore  whoso  doth  them  accuse 
Of  any  double  intenti6n, 
To  speak6  rown,  other  to  muse,9 
To  pinch  at  *®  their  condition, 
All  is  but  false  collusion, 
I  dare  right  well  the  soth  express. 
They  have  no  better  protecti6n. 
But  shroud  them  under  doubleness.  7S 


1 


PMn— complete.  '  Transmue  —  change.  *  Kindly  right— mlly  by 
aatun.  *  Newfkngleneis— novelty,  Inconstanqr*  *  Ole— gnide.  *  Wanai 
^•wavei.  7  Lodemwge  ■tecriag,  pilotage.  *  Dnm  maai^tw  >  Speaks 
rown,  odier  to  mute— either  in  whiiperiog  w  gasing.  >*To  pindia^-toteA 
a  flaw  in. 
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So  well  fortuned  is  their  chance. 
The  dice  to-turnen  up  so  down, 
With  sice  and  cinque  thej  can  advance, 
And  then  by  reToluti6a 
They  set  a  fell  conclusion 
Of  lombes,*  as  in  sothfastness. 
Though  cleTk6s  maken  mention 
Their  kind  is  fret  with  doubleness.  80 

Sampson  yhad  experience 
That  women  were  full  true  yfound 
When  Dalila  of  innocence 
W^ith  shear^s  *gan  his  hair  to  round  ; ' 
To  speak  also  of  Rosamond, 
And  Cleopatra's  faithfulness, 
The  stories  plainly  will  confound 
Men  tliat  apeach  3  their  doubleness.  88 

Single  thing  is  not  yprais^d, 
Nor  of  old  is  of  no  renown. 
In  balance  when  they  be  ypesed^* 
For  lack  of  weight  they  be  borne  down, 
And  for  this  cause  of  just  reason 
These  women  all  of  rightwisness  s 
Of  choice  and  free  electi6n 
jNIost  love  exchange  and  doubleness.  96 

L'  ENVOYE. 

O  ye  women  !  which  be  inclined 
By  influence  of  your  nat6re 
To  be  as  pure  as  gold  yfiD6d, 
And  in  your  truth  for  to  endure, 
Armeth  yourself  in  strong  arm(ire, 
(Lest  men  assail  your  sikerness,)  ^ 
Set  on  your  breast,  yourself  t'  assure, 
A  mighty  shield  of  doubleness.  104 


'  Lombet — The  following  is  the  only  interpretation  of  this  paiiage  that  I 
lave  been  able  to  meet  with,  and  it  is  frum  Vrry  ;  no  other  edition  of  Chau- 
)er,  that  I  am  acquainted  with,  containing  any  reference  to  the  word  tombts : — 
'  Though  clerks,  or  scholars,  represent  women  to  be  like  lamba  for  their  truth 
md  sincerity,  yet  tliey  are  all  fraught,  or  filled  with  doublencaa,  or  false- 
hood." ^  To  round— to  round  off,  to  cut  round.  *  Apeach— impeach. 
'  Ypescd,  Fr.  pe«^— weighed.  ^  Rightwisness— justioa.  ^  Sikemess^- 
iccurity. 
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BALLAD.* 


Alonx  walking, 
Id  thought  plaiuiog. 
And  sore  sighing, 

All  desolate,  4 

Me  remembring 
Of  my  living, 
My  death  i^ishing 

Both  early  and  late,  8 

Infortunate 
Is  so  my  fate, 
That  wot  ye  what  1 

Out  of  measure  M 

My  life  1  hate. 
I'hus  desperate 
In  such  poor  estate 

Do  I  endure.  16 

Of  other  cure  * 
Am  I  not  sure. 
Thus  to  endure 

Is  hard  certain.  ?0 

Such  is  my  ure  • 
I  you  ensure  : 
What  creature 

May  have  more  pain  ?  S4 

My  truth  so  plain 
Is  take  in  vain. 
And  great  disdain 

In  remembrance ;  S8 

Yet  I  full  fain 
Would  me  complain 
Me  to  abstain 

From  this  penance  :  Si 

But  in  substance 
None  allegiance 
Of  my  grievance 

Can  I  not  find  :  36 

*  Cure—care.        *  Ure — ^use,  custom. 


*  Supposed  by  Mr.  Tyrrwhit  to  be  a  specimen  oT  the  Virelay. 
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Right  80  my  chance 
With  displeasance 
Doth  me  advance  ; 

And  thus  an  end.  40 


A   BALLAD. 


I 


In  Feverere,  when  that  it  was  full  cold. 

Frost,  snow,  hail,  rain,  hath  dominati6n. 

With  changeable'  elements  and  winds  manifold. 

Which  hath  of  ground,  flower,  herb,  jurisdicti6n 

For  to  dispose  after  their  correcti6n. 

And  yet  Aprilis  with  his  pleasant  showers 

Dissolveth  the  snow  and  bringeth  forth  his  flowers,  7 

Of  whose  invention  ^  lovers  may  be  glad. 
For  they  bring  in  the  kalend^s  of  May, 
And  they  with  countenance  demure,  meek,  and  sad,^ 
Owe  to  worship  the  lusty  flowers  alway. 
And  in  special  one  call'd  see  of  the  day. 
The  daisy,  a  flower  white  and  red. 
And  in  French  called  La  belle  Margarete.  1  ^ 

O  commendable  flower,  and  most  in  mind  ! 
O  flower  and  graci6us  of  excellence  ! 

0  amiable  Margarite  !  of  native  kind,3 
To  whom  I  must  resort  with  diligence, 

With  heart,  will,  thought,  most  lowly  obedience, 

1  to  be  your  servant,  ye  my  regent. 

For  life  nor  death  never  for  to  repent.  i>l 

Of  this  process  now  forth  will  I  proceed. 
Which  happeth  unto  me  with  great  disdain. 
As  for  the  time  thereof  I  take  least  heed. 
For  unto  me  was  brought  the  sore  pain. 
Therefore  my  cause  was  the  more  to  complain. 
Yet  unto  me  my  grievance  was  the  less 
That  I  was  so  nigh  my  lady'  and  mistress.  ^li 

There  where  she  was  present  in  this  sam6  place, 
1  having  in  hearth  great  adversity. 

Invention — ooiniug  in.        ^  Sad — steadfast.        ^  Of  native  kind— to  bom 


Y  nature. 
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Except  onlj  the  fortune  and  good6  grace 

Of  her  whose  I  am,  the  which  relieved  me. 

And  my  great  duress  *  unlac'd  hath  she. 

And  brought  me  out  of  the  fearful  grievance, 

If  'twere  her  ease  it  were  to  me  pleasince.  Sb 

As  for  the  woe  which  that  I  did  endure 
It  was  to  me  a  rerj  pleasant  pain. 
Seeing  it  was  for  that  fair  creature 
Which  is  mj  lady  and  my  sovereign. 
In  whose  presence  I  would  be  passing  fain,' 
So  that  I  wist '  it  weren  her  pleasure. 
For  she*  is  from  all  distance  my  protector.  43 

Though  unto  me  dreadful  3rwere  the  chance, 
No  manner  of  gentleness  oweth  me^  to  blame. 
For  I  had  lever  &  suffer*  of  death  the  pen&nce 
Than  she  should  for  me'  have  dishon6ur  or  shame. 
Or  in  any  wise  losen  her  good  name  ; 
So  wisly  ^  God  for  his  endless  mercy' 
Grant  every  lover  joy  of  his  lady  !  49 


A   BALLAD 
Which  Chaucer  made  against  icomen  unconstant. 

Madame,  ye  have  for  your  newfangleness  7 

Many  a  servant  put  out  of  your  grace  ; 

I  take  my  leave  of  your  unsteadfastness. 

For  well  I  wot  while  ye  to  live  have  space 

Ye  cannot  love  full  half  year  in  a  place ; 

To  new  thing^s  your  lust  is  ever  keen ; 

Instead  of  blue  thus  may  ye  wear  all  green.*  7 

Right  as  a  mirror  that  nothing  may'  impress, 
But  lightly  as  it  com'th  so  must  it  pass, 
So  far'th  your  love,  your  work^s  bear  witness  ; 
There  is  no  faiths  may  your  heart  embrace. 
But  as  a  weathercock,  that  tum'th  his  face 
With  every  wind,  ye  fare,  and  that  is  seen  ; 
Instead  of  blue  thus  may  ye  wear  all  green.  14 

*  Duren  hardship.  *  Fain— glad.  *  Wirt  knew.  *  Owrtfa  ne— 
ought  L  *  Lever— more  gladly,  rather.  >  Wliljr— turely.  ^  Newfan- 
glenew  love  of  uoTeltjr.  *  Blue  and  green  -blue  is  the  emblem  of  flea- 
rtaaejr,  and  green  of  dciertlon. 
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Ye  might  be  shrined  for  jour  brittlenefis 
Better  than  Dalila,  Creseida,  or  Cand&oe, 
For  ever  in  changing  stand'th  jour  sikemeas,* 
That  tache  '  may  no  wight  from  your  heart  arace  ; 
If  ye  lose  one  ye  can  well  twain  purchase, 
All  light  for  summer,  ye'  wot  well  what  1  mean  ; 
Instead  of  blue  thus  may  ye  wear  all  green.  21 


A  BALLAD. 


Op  their  nat(ire  they  greatly  them  delight, 

With  holy  face  yfeign^d  for  the  nones,' 

In  sanct'ary  their  friend6s  to  visfte. 

More  for  reliqu6s  than  for  saint^s  bones. 

Though  they  be  closed  under  precious  stones. 

To  get  them  pardon,  like  their  old  us4ges. 

To  kiss  no  shrines  but  lusty  quick  *  im&ges.  7 

When  maidens  are  wedded  and  household  have  take 
All  their  humility'  is  exil'd  away. 
And  the'  cruel  hearts  beginneth  to  awake. 
They  do*  all  the  busy  cure  *  they  can  or  may 
To  vex  their  household-masters,  soth  to  say. 
Wherefore,  ye  young  men,  I  red6  *  you  forthy 
Beware  alway ;  the  blind  eat'th  many  fly.  14 

Of  this  matter  I  dare  make  no  reIati6D, 
In  default  of  sleep  my  spirit^s  wax  faint, 
In  my  study  I'  have  had  long  habitation. 
My  body'  and  ghost  7  are  grievously  attaint. 
And  therefore  I  make  no  longer  complaint ; 
But  whether  that  the  blind  eat  flesh  or  fish 
I  pray  God  keep  the  fly  out  of  my  dish  !  31 

Now'  I  make  end,  and  lay  me  down  to  rest, 
For  I  know  by  experience  verament' 
If  maiden6s  and  wiv^s  knew  and  wist 


'  Sikemets — your  consUiiicy  stands,  or,  consists  in  ever  changing.  '  That 
tache  may  no  wi(;ht.  dec. — that  blot  can  no  one  pluck  from  your  heart. 
3  For  the  nones — for  the  occasion.  *  Quick — live.  ^  Cure — care.  ^  Rede 
you  forthy — I  in  consequence  advise  you.  ^  Ghost— spirit.  *  Veraroent 
— truly. 
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Who  made  the  matter,  he  should  soon  be  sbent,* 

Wherefore  I  praj  that  God  omnipoteDt 

Him  save  and  keepen  both^  night  and  day. — 

Written  in  the  losty  sea86n  of  May.  *8 


CHAUCER*S  WORDS  UNTO    HIS  OWN    SCRIVENER.' 

Adam  Scrivener,  if  ever  it  thee  befall 

Boece  or  Troilas  for  to  writ^  new. 

Under  thj  long  lock6s  may'st  thou  have  the  scall. 

But  *  after  my  making  thou  write  more  true. 

So  oft  a-day  I  must  thy  work,  renew 

It  to  correct,  and  eke  to  rub  and  scrape. 

And  all  is  through  thy  negligence  and  rape.s  * 


7 


GOOD  COUNSEL  OF   CHAUCER. 

Hi$  Uat  eampontion^  and  written  upon  hi$  death-bed,  '*  when  ke  ma  in 

great  anguish.** 

Fly  from  the  press  *  and  dwell  with  sothfastneas  ;  5 

Suffice  unto  thy  good  ^  though  it  be  small ; 

For  hoard  hath  hate,  and  climbiug  tickleneas. 

Press  7  hath  envy,  and  weal  is  blent  *  o'er  all  -, 

Savour  9  no  more  than  thee  behoven  shall ; 

Rede  ^®  well  thyself,  that  otberfolk  can*st  rede,  j 

And  truth  thee  shall  deliver 't  is  no  drede.*'  7       ' 

Pain  thee  not  each  crooked  to  redress 
In  trust  of  her  that  tumeth  as  a  ball ; 
Great  rest  standeth  in  little  business ; 


1  Shent— ruined.  '  Bui— unlets.  '  Rspe— listte.  *  pmt  mr-^ 
^  Sothfiuneu— truth.  ^  SufBoe  unto  thy  gockU-be  ntiiflcd  with  thy  wetUh. 
7  Pms— ctriving.         *  Weal  is  blent— prosperity  hss  ecMcd.  *  Ssfovf— 

taste.       10  Rede— counsel.       ^  *  No  drede— without  doubt. 

*  This  denunciation  on  the  part  oi  out  poet,  is  a  testimoay  of  the  iasor* 
rectness  of  the  scriveners  and  copyists,  and  at  onee  aemmtt  Ibr  the 
nierable  Tsriations  that  occur  in  all  the  MS&     Thia  was  my  only 
dignifying  it  with  a  place  among  the  "  Ricbks'*  of  his  bnin. 
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Beware  also  to  spurn  against  a  nalle  ;  * 
Strive  not  as  doth  a  crocks  '  with  a  wall ; 
Deeraeth  ^  thyself  that  deemest  other's  deed, 
And  truth  thee  shall  deliver  *t  is  no  drede. 

I'hat  4  tbee  is  sent  receive  in  buxomness  ; ' 
The  wrestling  of  this  world  asketh  a  fall ; 
Here  is  no  home,  here  is  but  wilderness  ; 
Forth  pilgrim,  forth  O  beast  out  of  thy  stall ; 
Look  up  on  high,  and  thank  thy  God  of  all ; 
Waiveth  thy  lust  and  let  thy  ghost  ^  thee  lead, 
And  truth  thee  shall  deliver  't  is  no  drede. 

I  Nalle— nail.      '  Crocke — earthen  pitcher.     '  Deemeth— jud^. 
-that  (which).     ^  Duxomness— civility,  obedience.       ^  Ghost — spirit 


14 
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THE    END. 
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